

SELECT 

COMEDIES 


BY 


n. B. SHERlDANfi 


WITH 


E!ILPIiAIVATORY ITAIilAIV IVOTES, 




BY 


jOHN nilLHOUSE, 


AUTHOR OF THE NEW ENGLISH AND ITALIAN PRONOUNCING AND 
EXPLANATORY DICTIONARY, DEL CORSO GRADUATO E COMPLETO 

Di lingua inglese, etc. etc. 

m * ^ 


SECOND MILAN EDITION. 


T- 


t FRANIC. 



' MILAN, 

Miilhouse; — Rome, Gallarini; — Naples, Marghieri; 
^hd all Booksellers. 

I8M 







Digitized by Google 




SELECT 

COMEDIES 

BY f 

i- 

R. B. SHERIDANS < I 

WITH / 

/ ^ 


EXPLANATORY ITALIAN IfOTES, 


BY 

lOHN H1LIH0US£, 



AUTHOR OF THE NEW ENGLISH AND ITALIAN PRONOUNCING AND 
EXPLANATORY DICTIONARY, DEL CORSO GRADUATO E COHPLRTO 
DI LINGUA INGLESE, ETC. ETC. 


SECoyo MiUy edition. 


1 EBAIVC. 



\ 


MILAN, 

Millhouse; — Rohe, Gallarini; — Naples, Marghieri; 
and all Booksellers. 

1854 


Digitized by Google 






I 

t 


'Editore ed Annotatore sottoscritto intende di godere 
dei benefizj della Convenzione internazionale del 22 
Maggio 4840, contro qualsiasi conlraffazione o in- 
troduzione di edizioni estere. 
lano, 45 Nov., 4851. 

TIP. LOMBARDI. 


Digitized by Google 



lSk»Ho i Torchl : — L’ ollava edizione della Gram- 
matica analitica, la settima edizione del Primo 
Passo alVInglese, ed il nuovo English and Italian 
Pronouncing and Explanatory Dictionary. 


DRAMATIS PERSON/E 


Meh. , 

Peter Teazle. An old gentleman with a young wife, 
Oliver Surface. A Nabob (4 ) and uncle to Charles 
md Joseph. 

.EPH Surface. A sentimental hypocrite. 

ARLES Surface. A gay but generous fellow. 
abtree. a cynical male gossip (2). 

\ Benjamin Backbite. His nephew, a writer of lam- 
poons (3). 

3WLEY. An old servant of the Surface family. 

OSES. A Jew. 

RIP. Servant to Charles. 

VAKE. A notorious character. 

areless. ( Two bottle companions of 

iR Harry Bumper. / Charles. 

Women. 

.ady Teazle. Daughter of a country squire (4), married 
to Sir Peter. 

riARiA. Sir Peter’s ward (5) , in love with (6) and be- 
loved by (7) Charles. 

.ady.Sneerwell. a scandal-loving widow (8). 

Irs. Candour. A malicious and affected woman. 

(t) ISabob (principe iiuliano), riccone che ha fallo fortu- 
a Belle Imlie Orienlali. (2) Gossip, compare, ciarlone, fac- 
endone. (3) Lampoons, pasquinale. (4) Signorollo. (5) Pu- 
ilia. (6) In love with, amaute di, invaghita di. (7) Beloved 
y. riamata da. (8) Vedova che ama la maldicenza. 
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AVVERTENZA. — If the English Student has not yet 
learned the list of Abbreviations at the end of my 
Grammar, it is indispensable that he commit the 
whole of it to memory before he begins the, reading 
of these Comedies. 


THE 

SCHOOL FOR SCML (.). 

— — 


ACT 1. SCENE I. — Lady Sneerivell’s (2) House. 
Lady Sneerwell discovered at the dressing-table (5). 

Snake drinking (4) chocolate. 

Lady Sneer. Tlie paragraphs, you say, Mr. Snake, 
were all inserted (h) ? 

Snake. They were, madam ; and as 1 copied them 
myself in a feigned hand (6), there can be no suspicion 
whence they came. 


(4) (Scandalu), maldicenza. (2) Sneerwell. da <o«neersghl- 
giiare. ghignare. (3) Discovered at the dressing-iable , si 
vede alia sua toelelta. (4) (II sig.) Serpenle beve. (5) In the 
journal or newspaper , sottinteso. (C) (Finta mano) carattere 
contra ITatto. 
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> THE SCHOOL FOR SCANDAL.. (aCT I. 

Lady Sneer, Did you circulate the report of Lady 
trittle's (1) intrigue with Captain Boastall (2)? 

Snake. That’s (5) in as fine a train as your ladyship 
ould wish. In the common course of things, I think 
t must reach Mrs. Clackitl’s ears (4) within four and 
wenty hours ; and then, you know, the business is as 
;ood as done. 

Lady Sneer. Why, truly, Mrs. Clackitt has a very 
iretty talent, and a great deal of industry. 

Snake. True, madam, and has been tolerably success- 
ul in her day (5). To my knowledge she has been 
he eause of six matches being broken off (6), and 
hree sons being disinherited ( 7 ) ; of four forced 
lopements ^8), as many close confinements (9), nine 
eparate maintenances (10), and two divorces. Nay (11)1 
lave more than once traced her causing a t^te-a-tete(12) 
n the Town and Country Magazine, when the parties, 
>erhaps , had never seen each other’s face before in 
he course of their lives. 

Lady Sneer. She certainly has talents, but her manner 
s gross. 

Snake. ’Tis very true. — She generally designs 
veil, has a free tongue and a bold invention ; but her 
olouring is too dark, and her outlines (15) often 
xtravagant. She wants that delicacy of tint and mel- 
owness(14) of sneer, which distinguish your ladyship’s 
candal. 

Lady Sneer. Ah I You are partial. Snake. 

Snake. Not in the least — every body allows (IS) that 
.ady Sneerwell can do more with a word or a look 

(i) Fragile. (3) Millantatore, gascone, mazzasetle.(3) Vedasi 
'Avvcrtiinza. (4) Reach Mrs. ClackitCs ears, giungere alle 
•recchia della signora Cicalatrice. (5) Giorno, tempo. (6) Fece 
ompere, mandd all'aria sei matrimonl gid conchiusi. (7)Fece 
liseredare tre hgli di famiglia. (8) Ratti. (9) Incarceragio- 
li, prigionie (ciod Delia casa del marito). (10) S^arazioni 
di beni). (11) Anzi. (12) To be published, soltinteso. (1^ Schizzi, 
ibbozzi. (14) Morbidezza , pastositd , soaviU , naturalezza. 
15) Tulil si accordano a dire. 
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SCENE I.) THE SCHOOL FOR SCANDAL. 7 

lhan many can with the most laboured detail, even 
when they happen to have a little truth on their side 
to support it (4). 

Lady Sneer. Yes, my dear Snake; and 1 am no 
hypocrite to deny the satisfaction I reap (2) from the 
success of my efforts. {They rise). Wounded myself 
in the early part of my life ny the envenomed tongue 
of slander (5), 1 confess 1 have since known no pleasure 
equal to the reducing others to the level of my own 
reputation. 

Snake. Nothing can* be more natural. But , Lady 
Sneerwell, there is one affair in which you have lately 
employed me, wherein, 1 confess, 1 am at a loss to 
guess (4)^ your motives. 

Lady Sneer. I conceive you mean with respect to 
my neighbour, Sir Peter Teazle, and his family ? 

Snake. 1 do. Here are two young men , to whom 
Sir Peter has acted as a kind of guardian since their 
father's death ; the eldest possessing the most amiable 
character, and universally well spoken of — the young- 
est, the most dissipated and extravagant young fel- 
low in the kingdom, without friends or character; the i 

former an avowed admirer of your ladyship’s, and ap- I 

parently your favourite; the latter attached to Maria, Sir ' 

Peter’s ward, and confessedly (5) beloved by her. Now, 
on the face of (6) these circumstances, it is utterly unac- 
countable (7) to me why you, the widow of a city 
knight (8),^ with a good jointure (9), should not close 
with (40) the passion of a man of such character and 
expectations as Mr. Surface ; and more so why you should 


(4) To support the falsehood , the calumny. (2) Colgo. 

(3) Della calunnia. (4) 1 am at a loss to guess, non so in- 
dovlnare. (5) Manifestamente. (6) On the face of , vedute. 

(7) Inesplicabile. (8) Un cavallere (baronetto) della citti di 
Londra, (9) Penslone, assegnamento. (40) To close with, gra- j 

dire, accettare. i 
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( THE SCHOOL FOR SCANDAL. (aCT I. 

>c SO uncommonly earliest (i) to destroy 'the mutual 
ittacliment subsisting between his brother Charles and 
Jaria. 

Lady Sneer. Then at once to unravel (2) this mystery, 

must inform you, that love has no share whatever 
n the intercourse (5) between Mr. Surface and me. 

Snake. No! 

Lady Sneer. His real attachment is to Maria, or her 
ortune; but finding in his brother a favoured rival, 
le has been obliged to mask his pretensions, and profit 
)y my ’assistance. 

Snake. Yet still 1 am more puzzled (4) why you 
bould interest yourself in his success. 

Lady Sneer. Heavens ! how dull you are ! Cannot 
^ou surmise (5) the weakness which I hitherto, through 
ihame (6) , have concealed even from you ? Must I 
;onfess, that Charles, that libertine, that extravagant, 
hat bankrupt in fortune and reputation, that he it is 
or whom I’m thus anxious and malicious, and to gain 
vhom I would sacrifice every thing? 

Snake. Now, indeed, your conduct appears consistent : 
)ut how came you and 3Ir. Surface so confidential? 

Lady Sneer. For our mutual interest. I have found 
lim out (7) a long time since. 1 know him to be 
irtful, selfisn, and malicious — in short, a sentimental 
tnave (8): while, with Sir Peter, and indeed with all 
lis acquaintance, he passes for a youthful miracle of 
irudence, good sense, and benevolence. 

Snake. Yes; yet Sir Peter vows (9) he has not his 
K]ual in England — and above all, he praises him as 
I man of sentiment. 

Lady Sneer. True — and with the assistance of his 
entiment and hypocrisy, he has brought him entirely 


(1) Premurosa , desiosa , avida , accanila. (3) Spiegare. 
t) Corrispondenza, rapporti, relazioni. (4) Imbarazzalo. im> 
rogliato, (5) Travedere, sospeltare, (6) Per vergogoa. (7) Sco- 
erio. (8) Blrbanle, (urfante, (9) Giura, assicura. 



SCENE I.) THE SCHOOL FOR SCANDAL. , 9 

inlo his interest with regard to Maria ; while poor 
Charles has no. friend in the house, though, I fear, he 
has a powerful one in Maria’s heart, against whom we 
must direct our schemes (1). 

Enter Servant. 

Serv. Mr. Surface. 

Lady Sneer. Show him up- (2). (Exit Servant.) He 
generally calls (3) about this time. I don’t wonder 
at (4) people giving him to me for a lover. 

Enter Joseph Surface. 

Jos. Surf. My dear Lady Sneerwell , how do you , 
do to-day? Mr. Snake, your most obedient. 

Lady Sneer. Snake has just been rallying (9) me 
on our mutual attachment ; but I have informed him 
of our real views. You know how useful he has been 
to us, and, believe me, the confidence is not ill placed. 

Jos. Surf. Madam, it- is impossible for me to suspect 
a man of Mr. Snake’s sensibility and discernment. 

Lady Sneer. Well, well, no compliments now; but 
tell me when you saw your mistress , Maria — or , 
what is more material (C) to me, your brother. 

Jos. Surf. I have not seen either since I left yoii; 
but I can inform you that they never meet. Some of 
your stories have taken good cfiect on Maria. 

Lady Sneer. Ah! my dear Snake! the merit of this 
belongs to you : but do your brother’s distresses (7) 
increase? 

Jos. Surf. Every hour. I am told he has had another 
execution (8) in the house yesterday. In short, his dis- 
sipation and extravagance exceed any thing 1 have ever 
heard of. 

Lady Sneer. Poor Charles! 

Jos. Surf. True, madam; notwithstanding his vices, 
one cannot help feeling for him. (9) Poor Charles ! I’m 

(1) Discgni, proeetti. (2) Falelo salire , (entrare) (3) Ci 
passa, ci vlene. (4) Non sliipisco che. (5) Burlare. (6) Impor- 
tanle. {!) Disgrazie, slrellezze.(8) Sequeslro. (9) Non si puo 
a meno di compatirlo, compiangerlo. 
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iO THE SCHOOL FOR SCANDAL. (aCT I. 

sure 1 wish it were in my power to be of any essen- 
tial service to him ; for the man who does not feel 
for the distresses of a friend, even though merited by 
his own misconduct, deserves 

Lady Sneer. 0 lud! (1) you are going to be moral, 
and forget that you are among friends. 

Jos.-Surf. Egad (2), that’s true! — I’ll keep that 
sentiment till 1 see Sir Peter; — however, it is cer- 
tainly a charily to rescue (5) Maria from such a lib- 
ertine, who, if he is to be reclaimed, can be so only 
by one of your ladyship’s superior accomplishments 
and understanding. 

Snake. I believe. Lady Sneerwell, here’s company 
coming : I’ll go and copy the letter I mentioned to 
you. — Mr. Surface, your most obedient. 

Jos. Surf. (Crossing to Snake.) Sir, your very de- 
voted. {Exit Snake.) Lady Sneerwell, I am very sorry 
you have put any farther confidence in that fellow. 

Lady Sneer. Why so? 

Jos. Surf. I have lately detected (4) him in frequent 
conference with old Rowley, who was formerly my 
father’s steward (5), and has never, you know, been 
a friend of mine. 

Lady Sneer. And do you think he would betray us? 

Jos. Surf. Nothing more likely ! f6) — take my word 
for’t, Lady Sneerwell, that fellow nasn’t virtue enough 
to be faithful even to his own villany. Ah ! Maria ! 

Enter Maria. 

Lady Sneer. Maria, my dear, how do you do? 

What’s the matter ? (7) 

Maria. Oh I there is that disagreeable lover of mine. 
Sir Benjamin Backbite (8), has just called at my gnar- 


(1) Lud in vece di lord non si dice pifi. (2) Egad, per by 
God, (5) Saivare. (4) Scoperto, trovato. ^5) Fattore, (6) Pro- 
babile, verisimile. (7) Che v'd seguitor (8i II signor cav. 
Calunoiatore , da back il dorso, e bite, moraere, to backbite 
one, sparlare di uno dielro alle spallc. 
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SCEKE I.) THE SCHOOL FOR SCANDAL. ii 

dian’s with his odious uncle, Crabtree (i); so I slipt 
out (2), and ran hither (3) to avoid them. 

Lady Sneer. Is that all ? 

Jos. Surf. If my brother Charles had been of the 
party , madam , perhaps you would not have been so 
much alarmed. 

Lady Sneer. Nay now you are severe; for I dare 
swear (4) the truth of the matter is, Maria heard you 
were here. — But, my dear, what has Sir Benjamin 
done, that you should avoid him so? 

Maria. Oh ! he has done nothing — but ’tis for 
what he has said : his conversation is a perpetual libel 
on all his acquaintance. 

Jos. Surf. Ay (S), and the worst of it is, there is 
no advantage in not knowing him — for he’ll abuse (6) 
a stranger just as soon as his best friend; and his 
uncle Crabtree’s as bad (7). 

Lady Sneer. Nay, but we should make allowance (8); 

— Sir Benjamin is a wit (9) and a poet. 

3faria. For my part, 1 own (10), madam, wit loses its 
respect with me, when I see it in company with malice. 
What do you think, Mr. Surface? (Crosses to him.) 

Jos. Surf. Certainly, madam; to smile at the jest (11) 
which plants a thorn (12) in another’s breast, is to be- 
come a principal (15) in~ the mischief. 

Lady Sneer. Pshaw ! (14) there’s no possibility of 
being witty without a little ill-nature: the malice of a 
good thing (15) is the barb (16) that makes it stick (17) 

— What’s your opinion, Mr. Surface? 

Jos. Surf To be sure (18), madam ; that conversation, 

(1) Suo zio Acerbo: (crab-tree, melo salvatico). (2) Sguizzai, 
STignai fuori. (3) Qua,qui.(4) Dare swear, oso giurare {eke). 
(5) Ay, gii, si. (6) For he will abuse, giacche egli sparlerA 
dl. (7) Is as bad (as he). (8) Allowance, indulgenza, compa- 
.timeoto. (9) A wit, un bello spirilo. (10) To own , confes- 
sare , concedere , (possedere). (11) MoUeggio. (12) Spina. 
(13) Actor or accomplice soUinteso. (14) Oib6T (13) Motto ar- 
guto. (16) Barba , barbelta . barbicina ; punta (spalia) di 
(reccia o di amo. (17) Che lo fa barbicare, radicare, pene- 
trare, mordere. (18) Certo, sicuro, certamente. 
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TUE SCHOOL FOR SCAIVDAL. (aCT I. 

re the spirit of raillery is suppressed, will ever 
'ar tedious and insipid. 

Jaria. Well , I’ll not debate how far scandal may 
illowable (i); but in a man, lam sure, it is always 
:einplible. We have pride, envy , rivalsbip , and a 
isand little motives to depreciate each other ; but 
male . slanderer (!2) must have the cowardice (5) 
woman before he can traduce (4) one. 

Enter Servant. 

erv. Madam, Mrs, Candour is below , and if your 
ship’s (5) at leisure, will leave her carriage. 
ady Sneer. Kog her to walk in (6). — [Exit (7) Ser- 
'.) Now , Maria , however , here is a character to 
' taste; for though Mrs. Candour is a little talka> 
(8), every body allows her to be the best natured 
best sort of woman. 

iria. Yes, — with a very gross (9) affectation of 
nature and benevolence, she does more mischief 
the direct malice of old Crabtree, 
j. Surf. I’faith (10) that’s true , Lady Sneerwell ; 
ever 1 hear the current (11) running against the 
cters of my friends, I never think them in such 
r as when Candour undertakes their defence. 
ly Sneer. Hush (12)! — here she is! — 

Enter Mrs. Candour. 

f. Cand. My dear Lady Sneerwell , how have 
cen this century? Mr. Surface, what news do you 
— though indeed it is no matter (13), for 1 
one hears nothing else (14) but scandal. 

Surf. Just so, indeed, ma’am. 

Cand. {Crosses to Maria.) Oh ! Maria ! child , 
l! is the whole affair off (15) between you and 

? His extravagance (16), 1 presume — the 

alks of nothing else. 

rmessa, lecila. (2) Maldicente, cainnnialore. (3) Co- 
piisilianimitdi. (4) Denigrare , calunniare. (5) Ladj- 
(6) To walk in , enlrare , reslar servita. (7) Exit, 
{latino) esce, escono. (8) Ciarliera. (9) Gross, niegiio, 
) In faith , by my faith. (11) Of converaation* of 
(12) Zitto. (15) Non importa. (14) kllro. (15) Finito. 
ivaganza), prodigality. 
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SCE5E I.) THE SCHOOL FOR SCANDAL. 15 

Maria. I am very sorry , ma’am , the town has so 
little to do. 

Mrs. Cand. True, true, child: but there’s no (1) 
stopping people’s tongues. 1 own I was hurt (2) to 
hear it, as I indeed was to learn, from the same quarter, 
that your guardian , Sir Peter, and Lady Teazle, have 
not agreed (5) lately as well as could be wished. 

Maria. Tis strangely impertinent for people to busy 
themselves so (4). 

Mrs. Cand. Very true, child: — but what’s to be 
done? — People will talk — there’s no preventing 
it. Why, (5) it was but yesterday I was told that 
Miss Gadabout had eloped (6^ with Sir Filigree Flirt. (7) 

But, Lord! there’s no minding (8) what one hears; though, 
to be sure, 1 had this from very good authority. " 

Maria. Such reports are highly scandalous. 

Mrs. Cand. So they are, child — shameful, shame- 
ful! But the world is so censorious, no character es- 

capes. Lord, now, who would have suspected your 

friend. Miss Prim (9), of an indiscretion? Yet such is 
the ill-nature of people, that they say her uncle stopt 
her last week, just as she was stepping into the York 
Mail (10) with her dancing-master. 

Maria. I’ll answer for’t, rhere are no grounds for 
that report. 

Mrs. Cand. Ah, no foundation in the world, 1 dare 
swear; no more, probably, than for the story circu- 
lated last month, of Mrs. Fcstino’s affair with Colonel' 
Cassino; — though, to be sure, that matter was never 
rightly cleared up (11). 

Jos. Surf. The licence of invention some people take 
is monstrous indeed. 

(1) Dopo no si tacc means o possibility of. (2) Kerita, lesa, 

0)1 rincresceva. (3) Non vanno d’ accordo. (4) Immischiarsi 
cosi\ in other people’s afTairs. (5) (Perche). ina. (6) MadamK 
gella Girovaga era fuggila. (7) 11 Cav. Filigrana Vagheg- 
gino. (8) Non bisogna fare attenzione a. (9) La signorina 
spreglos. 1 , preziosa. (tO) Mentre ella monlava nell’erarlale 
dl York. (II) Schiarilo, splegato. 
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TBE SCHOOL FOR SCANDAL (aCT I. 

sOy — but, in my opinion , lliosc who 
lings are equally culpable. 

. To be sure they are, tale bearers (1) 
s tale-makers — Tis an old observation, 
true one : but what’s to be done, as 1 said 
' will you prevent people from talking? 
s. Clackilt (2) assured me, Mr. and Mrs. 
(5) were at last become mere man and 
the rest of their acquaintance. She likewise 
hat a certain widow, in the next street, had 
her dropsy (5) and recovered her shape (6) 
surprising manner. And at the same time, 
le (7) , who was by (8) , affirmed that Lord 
ad discovered his lady at a house of no ex- 
iry fame; and that Sir Harry Bouquet and Tom 
(9) were to measure swords on a similar pro- 
. — But, Lord, do you think I would report 
lings? — No, no ! tale-bearers, as 1 said before, 
t as bad as tale-makers. 

Surf. Ah ! Mrs. Candour , if every body had 
orbearance (10) and good-nature ! 
i. Cand. 1 confess, Mr. Surface, I cannot bear to 
leople attacked behind their backs; and when ugly 
nstances come out (11) against our acquaintance, 1 
I always love to think the best. ( Lady Sneer- 
and Maria retire a little up.) By the by 1 hope 
not true that your brother is absolutely ruined ? 
08 . Surf. I am afraid his circumstances are very 
. indeed, ma’am. 

Hrs. Cand. Ah! 1 heard so — but you must tell him 
keep up his spirits (12); every body almost is in the 
me way — Lord Spindle, Sir Thomas Splint and Mr. 
ickit — all up (13\ 1 hear within this week; so if 

(1) I raportatori, i propagatori deile caltinnie. (3) La si- 
Dora cicalalrice. (3) Luna di miele. (4) Insiiiu6, latimd. 
') Si era sbrigata (guariia) di sua idropisia. (6) Forma, ta- 
iia, Ggura. (7) Clancia. (8) By, tedesco bei, presente (vlcino). 
0 Balioccone. (40) Tolleranza , pazienza , lunganimiU. 
>4) Brulte circoslanze sono divulgate. (43) Farsi coraggio. 
IS) Up, done up, (un-dooe) rovinati. 
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SCERE 1 .) TBB SCBOOL FOR SCANDAL. i5 

Charles is undone, he’ll find half his acquaintance ru- 
ined too, and that, you know, is a consolation. 

Jos. Surf. Doubtless, ma’am — a very great one. 

Enter Servant. 

Serv. Mr. Crabtree and Sir Benjamin Backbite. (Ex. Ser.J 

Lady Sneer. So, Maria, you see your lover pursues 
you; positively you sha’n’t escape. 

Enter Crabtree, and Sir Benjamin Backbite. 

Crab. Lady Sneerwell, I kiss your hand (i) — {Cros- 
ses (2) to Mrs. Candour.) — Mrs. Candour , 1 don’t 
believe you are acquainted with (5) my nephew Sir 
Benjamin Backbite? Egad! ma’am, he has a pretty 
wit, and is a pretty poet, too; isn’t he. Lady Sneerwell? 

Sir Benj. 0 fie (4), uncle! 

Crab. Nay, egad, it’s true; I’ll back him (5) at a 
rebus or a charade against the best rhymer in the 
kingdom. — Has your ladyship heard the epigram he 
wrote lak week on lady Frizzle’s feather (6) catching 
fire (7)? — Do, Benjamin, repeat it; or the charade 
you made last night extempore at Mrs. Drowzie’s con- 
versazione. Come now; — your first is the name of ^ 
a fish, your second a great naval commander, and 

Sir Benj. Uncle, now — pr’ythee — (8). 

Crab. I’faith , ma’am , ’twould surprise you to hear 
how ready he is at these things. 

Lady Sneer. 1 wonder , Sir Benjamin , you never 
publish anything. 

Sir Benj. To say truth, ma’am, ’tis very vulgar to 
print; and as my little productions are mostly satires 
and lampoons (9) on particular people, 1 find they 
circulate more by giving copies in confidence to the 
friends of the parlies. (Crosses to Maria.) However, 


(1) Vi bacio la mano. (2) Passa, traversa.(3) Non conoscete, 
credo. (4) Per vergogna. (5) Lo spalleggierd , scommelterd 
per lul. (d) 11 piumino della contessa Ricclolo. (7) Al quale 
s'appiccd 11 fuoco.J8) Prylhee (pray-ihee, ti prego) A aoU- 
qnato; adesso si dice, pray, (vl) prego. (9) Pasquinate. 
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I have some love elegies , which , when (i ) favoured 
with this lady’s smiles, 1 mean to give the public. 

Crab. ’Fore heaven (2), ma’am , they’ll immortalise 
you ! — you will be handed down (3^ to posterity like 
Petrarch’s Laura, or Waller’s Sacharissa. 

Sir Benj. Yes, madam, 1 think you will like them, 
when you shall see them on a beautiful quarto page, 
where a neat rivulet of text shall murmur through a 
meadow (4) of margin — ’Fore Gad they will be the 
most elegant things of tlieir kind! 

Crab. {Crossing to Mrs. Candour.) But ladies, that’s 
true (5) — have you heard the news? 

Mrs. Cand. What, sir, do you mean (6) the report of — 

Crab. No; ma’am that’s not it — Miss Nicely (7) is 
going to be married to her own footman (8). 

Mrs. Cand. Impossible! 

Crab. Ask Sir Benjamin. 

Sir Benj. ’Tis very true, ma’am ; every thing is fixed, 
and the wedding liveries bespoke (9). 

Crab. Yes — and they do say there wefe very 
pressing reasons for it. 

Lady Sneer. Why 1 have heard something of this 
before. 

Mrs. Cand. It can’t be, and 1 wonder any one should 
believe such a story, of so* prudent a lady as Miss Nicely. 

Sir Benj. 0 lud! (40) ma’am that’s the very reason 
’twas believed at once. She has always been so cautious 
and so reserved, that every body was sure there was 
some reason for it at bottom (14). 

Mrs. Cand. Why, to be sure, a tale of scandal is 
as fatal to the credit of a prudent lady of her stamp, 
as a fever is generally to those of the - strongest con- 

(1) / shall be, seltinteso. (3) Fore heaven . invece tH, be- 
fore Heaven (I stvear). (3) Manila la giu, trasmessa. (4) Prato, 
prateria, estensione. (s) (Quello e vero), a proposllo, di volo, 
dl passagglo. (6) Inlemlele. volele dire: ^7) Schizzinosa, schl- 
hllosa, spregiosa. (8) Staffiere , camerlere. (9) Comandate, 
ordinate. (40) Lud in vece di Lord 6* ormai antiquato. 
(44) Fondo. ^ 
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stitutions. But there a sort of puny (d), sickly repu- 
tation , that is always ailing (2) , yet will outlive (5) 
the robusler characters of a hundred prudes/ 

Sir Benj. True, madam, — there are valetudinarians 
in reputation as well as constitution: who, being con- 
scious of their weak part, avoid the least breath of 
air; and supply their want of stamina (4) by care and 
circumspection. 

Mrs. Cand. Well , but this may be all a mistake ; 
you know. Sir Benjamin, very trifling . circumstances 
often give rise to the most injurious, tales. 

Crab. That they dOj I’ll be sworn, ma’am. — Did 
you ever hear how Miss Piper (5) came to lose her 
lover and her character last summer at Tunbridge? — 
Sir Benjamin, you remember it? 

Sir Benj. Oh, to be sure! the most whimsical (6) 
circumstance. 

Lady Sneer. How was it, pray? 

Cra6..Wby, one evening, at Mrs. Ponto’s assembly, 
the conversation happened to turn on the breeding (7) 
Nova Scotia sheep (8) in this country. Says a young 
lady in company, 1 have known instances (9) of it — 
for Miss Lelitia Piper , a first cousin of mine , had a 
Nova Scotia sheep that produced her twins (iO). — What! 
cries the lady dowager Dundizzy (dd) (who you know 
is as deaf as a post (12) ), has Miss Piper had twins? 
— This mistake, as you may imagine, threw the 
whole company into a fit (15) of laughter. However, 
’twas the next day every where reported, and in a few 
days believed by the whole town, that Miss Letitia Piper 
had actually (14) been brought to bed (15) of a fine boy 
and a girl; and in less than a w eek there were some peoplie 


(1) Infermiccio , sparutella. (3) Indisposta . incomodata. 
(S) Sopravvlvere. (4) Robuslezza. (5) Zampogna trice. (6) Stra> 
na, bizzarra. (7) I/allevare, il modo di allevare. (8) Pecore. 
(9) Esempi. (10) Gemelli. (11) Balorda , slordita. (12) Sorda 
come un palo (fitto in terra). (13) Scroscio, (parossismo). 
(14) Effeltlvamente, di latti. (t5)(PorUla a lelto)agravata. 
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who could name the father, and the farm-house (1) 
where the babies (2) were put to nurse (3). 

Laily Sneer. Strange, indeed! 

Crab. Matter of fact, I assure you. — {Crosses to 
Surface.) — 0 lud ! Mr. Surface , pray is it true that 
your uncle, Sir Oliver, is coming home? 

Jos. Surf. Not that I know of, indeed, sir. 

Crab. lie has been in the East Indies a long time. 
Yau can scarcely remember him , I believe? — Sad 
comfort whenever he returns, to hear how your bro- 
ther has gone on ! (4) 

Jos. Surf. Charles has been imprudent , sir, to be 
sure ; but I hope no busy people (5) have already pre- 
judiced Sir Oliver against him. He may reform. 

Sir Jienj. To be sure he may: for my part, I never 
believed him to be so utterly void of principle as people 
say: and though he hast lost all his friends, 1 am told 
nobody is better spoken of by the Jews (6). 

Crai>.' That’s true, egad, nephew. If the Old Jewry 
(7) was a ward (8), I believe Charles would be an 
alderman (D) : — no man more popular there , ’/ore 
Gad! 1 hear he pays as many annuities (10) as the Irish 
tontine: and that whenever he is sick, they have prayers 
for the recovery of his health in all the synagogues. 

Sir Benj. Yet no man lives in greater splendour. 
They tell me , when he entertains his friends he will 
sit down to dinner, with a dozen of his own securities 
(H), have a score of tradesmen waiting (42) in the ante- 
chamber, and an officer (15) behind every guest’s chair. 

Jos. Surf. This may be entertainment to you, gen- 


(1) Cascina , casa cil campagna, masseria. (2) Bimbi. (3) A 
baiia. (4) (E andato avanti) si e comportato. (3) Faccendeni. 
C6) There is no one of whom the Jews speak more favorably. (7) Ghet- 
to. (8) One of the twelve municipal sections into which the 
city of London is divided. (9) Would be (elected) an Alder- 
man, sarebbe nominalo il prime magistrato. (iu) Vilalizii. 
(U) Mallevadori, sicurla. (12) Artigiani che aspettano co' 
loro conli. (13) Officer of justice; birro. 
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tlemen, but you pay very little regard to the feelings 
of a brother. 

Maria. Their malice is intolerable. Lady Sneerwell, 
1 must wish you a good morning : I’m not very well, 

(Exit Maria. 

Mrs. Cand. 0 dear! she changes colour (4) very much. 

Lady Sneer. Do, Mrs. Candour, follow her; she may 
want your assistance. 

Mrs. Cand. That 1 will, with all my soul , raa^am. 
Poor dear girl, who knows what her situation may be ! 

(Exit Mrs. Candour. 

Lady Sneer. ’Twas nothing but that she could not 
bear to hear Clwrles reflected on (2), notwithstanding 
their difference. 

Sir Benj. The young lady’s penchant is obvious. 

Crab. But, Benjamin, you must not give up (5) the 
pursuit for that: follow her, and put her into a good 
humour. Repeat her some of your own verses. Come, 
ril assist you. 

Sir Benj. Mr. Surface, 1 did not mean to hurt you; 
but depend on’ t your brother is utterly (4) undone ! 

Crab. 0 lud, aye! undone as ever man was. — Ca?i’t 
raise (5) a guinea ! 

Sir Benj. And every thing sold. I’m told, that was 
movable. — 

Crab. I have seen one that -was at his house. — 
Not a thing left but some empty bottles that were 
overlooked (6), and the family pictures, which 1 believe 
are framed in the wainscots. (/) — 

Sir Benj. And I’m very sorry also to hear some 
bad stories against him. (Going. 

Crab. Oh! he has done many mean (8) things, that’s 
certain. 


(4) To change colour, arrossire ed irapallldire vicende- 
volmente. (2) Caliinniato. (3) Abbandonare. (4) Tolalmenle, 
del lullo. (5) (Levare) trovar chi voglia prestargli. (6) Non 
vedute, dimeulicatc o sprezzate dai crcdilorl. (7) Incastrati 
negli intavolati.-nelle pareli. (8) Basse. 
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Sir Benf. But however, as he is your brother. — 

Crab. We’ll tell you all another opportunity. {Going. 

{Exeunt Crabtree and Sir Benjamin. 

Lady Sneer. Ha ! ha 1 ’tis very hard for them to 
leave a subject they have not quite run down (4). 

Jos. Surf. And I believe the abuse was no more 
acceptable to your ladyship than Maria. 

Lady Sneer. I doubt her affections are further en- 
gaged than we imagine. But the family are to be here 
this evening, so you may as well dine where you are, 
and we shall have an opportunity of observing farther; 
in the meantime, I’ll go and plot (2) mischief, and you 
shall' study sentiment. (Exeunt. 

SCENE 11. — Sir Peter's House. — Enter Sir Peter. 

Sir P. Teaz. When an old bachelor marries a young 
wife, what is he to expect? ’Tis now six months since 
Lady Teazle made me the happiest of men — and 1 
have been the most miserable dog ever since. We tiff- 
ed (5) a little going to church, and came to a quarrel 
liefore the bells (4) had done ringing. 1 was more than 
once nearly choked with ^all during the honeymoon (5), 
and had lost all comfort in life before my friends had 
done wishing me joy. Yet I chose (6) with caution — a 
girl bred wholly (7) in the country, who never knew 
luxury beyond one silk gown f8), nor dissipation above 
the annual gala of a race ball (9). Yet she now plays 
her part in all the extravagant fopperies (10^ of fashion 
and the town, with as ready a grace as if she had 
never seen a bush (14) or a grass-plot (12) out of 
Grosvenor Square! I am sneered at (43) by all my 

(4) Esaurito, spacciato, vollo per ognl ver«u. (2) Maccbi- 
chinare, tramarc. (3) Allercammo. (i) The marriage bells. 
(5) Soflbeato dal fiele durante la luna di miele. (6) Scelsi , 
feci la scelta. (7) Allevata interamenle. (8) Oltre una veste 
di seta. (9) Race-ball , ballo che si dd in una cittd di pro- 
vincia nella settimana delle corse di cavalli.(lO) Sciocchezze, 
rrascherie.(4l)(Buscione)cespuglio,arbuslo, rovelo. (42) Ver- 
dura. — In most of the squares (piazze) of London there is a 
garden enclosed with iron grating. (45) Beffalo, scbernllo. 
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acquaintance, and paragraphed in the newspapers. (1) 
She dissipates my fortune, and contradicts all my 
humours; yet, the worst of it is, I doubt I love her, 
or 1 should never bear all this. However, I’ll never 
be weak enough to own it. 

Enter Rowley. 

Rowley. Oh ! Sir Peter , your servant : how is it 
with you (2), sir? 

Sir. P. Teaz. Very bad, master Rowley, very bad. 

I meet with nothing but crosses and vexations. 

Rowley. What can have happened since yestarday? 

Sir P. Teaz. A good question to a married man ! (3) 

Rowley. Nay, I’m sure. Sir Peter, your lady can- 
not be tne cause of your uneasiness. 

SirP. Teaz.Why, has any body told you she was dead? 

Rowley. Come, come. Sir Peter,, you love her, 
notwithstanding your tempers don’t exactly agree. 

Sir P. Teaz. But the fault is entirely hers, master 
Rowley. I am, myself, the sweetest tempered man 
alive, and hate a teazing temper : and so 1 tell her a 
hundred times a day. 

Rowley. Indeed ! 

Sir P. Teaz. Ay! and, what is very extraordinary, 
in our disputes she is always in the wrong (4). But 
Lady Sneerwell , and the set (5) she meets at her 
house, encourage the perverseness of her disposition. 
Then, to complete my vexation, Maria, my ward 
whom 1 ought to have the power of a father over (7), 
is determined to turn rebel too, and absolutely refuses 
the man whom 1 have long resolved on for her hus- 
band ; meaning , 1 suppose , to bestow (8) herself on 
his profligate (9) brother. 

Rowley. You know, sir, I have always taken the 

(t) 1 giornalisll si divcrlono alle mie spalle. (8) Formola - 
Volgare per, how do you do ? (3) Che bella domanda ad un 
ammoglialo ! (4) Ha senipre torto. (5) Ciurmaglia , frotta. 

Papilla. (7) Or over whom I ought to have the power of a father. 
(8j Donare, regalare. (9) Libertlno, discolo, prodigo. 
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iberly to differ with you on the subject of these two 
^oung gentlemen. I only wish you may not be deceived 
n your opinion of the elder. For Charles, my (i) life 
m’t! he will retrieve (2) his errors yet. Their worthy 
ather, once my honoured master, was, at his years, 
learly as wild a spark (3); yet when he died, he did 
lot leave a more benevolent heart to lament his loss. 

Sftr P. Teaz. You are wrong , Master Rowley. On 
heir father’s death , you know, 1 acted as a kind of 
;uardian to them both , till tbeir uncle Sir Oliver’ s 
iberalily gave them an early independence: of course, 

10 person could have more opportunities of judging of 
heir hearts , and 1 was never mistaken in my life, 
loseph is indeed a model for the young men of the 
ige. He is a man of sentiment, and acts up to (4) ' 
he sentiments he professes ; but for the otlier , take 
ny word for’t, if he had any grain of virtue by des- 
;ent (3), he has , dissipated it with the rest of his 
nherilance. Ah! my old friend, Sir Oliver, will be 
ieeply mortified when he finds how part of his boun- 
ty (6) has been misapplied. 

Rowley. I am sorry to find you so violent against 
the young man, because this may be the most critical 
oeriod of his fortune. I came hither with news that 
will surprise you. 

Sir P. Teaz. What ! let me hear. 

Rowley. Sir Oliver is arrived , and at this moment 
in town. ^ 

Sir P. Teaz. How! you astonish me! 1 thought you 
Jid not expect him this month. 

Roivley. I did not ; but his passage has been remark- 
ably quick. 

Sir P. Teaz. Egad , 1 shall rejoice to see ray old ' 
friend. ’Tis sixteen years since we met. — We have 

(1) innanzi a mi/ si tace I gaip , io iinppguo . o I bet , io 
sconimello. (2) Riparera. si correggerd vli. (3) (Scintilla), sca- 
pestraio. (4) Coiiformc a, secomlo. (5) Nascita, creditd. (6) Mu- 
nificenza, largizione. 
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had many a day (1) together: but does he still enjoin 
us not to inform his nephews of his arrival ? ’ - ^ 

Rowletj. Most strictly. lie means, before it is known, 
to make some trial of their dispositions. 

Sir P. Teaz. Ah! there needs no art to discover 
their merits — however, he shall have his 'way (2): 
but, pray, does he know I am married? 

Rowley. Yes , and will soon wish you joy. 

Sir P. Teaz. What, as we drink health to a friend 
in a consumption. Ah ! Oliver will laugh at me. We 
used to rail at (5) matrimony together: but he has been 
steady (4) to his text (o). Well, he must be at my house, 
though! — I’ll instantly give orders for his reception. 
But, master Rowley, don’t drop (0) a w'ord that -Lady 
Teazle and 1 ever disagree. 

Rowley. By no means. 

Sir P. Teaz. For 1 should never be able to stand 
Noll’s jokes (7); so I’d have him think (8), Lord forgive 
me ! that we are a very happy couple. 

Rowley. I understand you: — but then you must 
be very careful not to differ w bile he is in the house 
wdth you. 

Sir P. Teaz. Egad, and so we must — and that’s 
impossible. Ah! master Rowley, when an old bachelor 
marries a young w ife, he deserves — no — the crime 
carries its punishment along with it (0). 

(Exeunt Rowley and ‘Sir Peter.) 

ACT II. SCENE I. — Sir Peter's House. 

Enter Lady Teazle and Sia Peter. 

Sir P. Teaz. Lady Teazle, Lady Teazle, I’ll not bear it ! 

Lady Teaz. Sir Peter, Sir Peter, you may bear it 
or not , as you please ; but I ought to have my own 

(I) Joyous day. (2) Egli fari a niodo sno. (3) Furci beli'a 
dl. (4) Fermo, coslanle. (5) Testo , parola, proponimento. 
(6) l.asciar cadcre. lasciar sfiiggire. (7) Non polrei mai sop- 
portare i molleggi di Noll, (dimimilivo di Oliver). (8) Vor- 
rei ch’egli credcsse, vorrei dargliad intendere. (9) II delitto 
va accompagnato dal punimenlo : il castigo vienc da se. 
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/ery thing ; and what’ s more , I will too; 
ugh I was educated in the country, I know 
that women of fashion in London are ac- 
(1) to nobody after they are married. 

Teaz. Very well, ma’am, very well: — so 
1 is to have no influence, no authority? 
eaz. Authority ! No, to be sure: — if you want- 
tty over me, you should have adopted me, and 
ied me: I am sure you were old enongh (2). 

, Teaz. Old enough ! — ay — there it is. 
dl. Lady Teazle, though my life mav be made 
by your temper. I’ll not be ruined by your 
snee. 

Teaz. My extravagance ! I’m sure I’m not more 
;ant than a woman of fashion ought to be. 

K Teaz. No, no, madam, you shall throw away 
e sums on such unmeaning luxury. ’Slife! (5) to 
as much to furnish your dressing-room with 
in winter as would suffice to turn the Pantheon 
greenhouse (4) , and give a fete champetre at 
nas. 

y Teaz. Lord, Sir Peter, am I to blame, because 
i are dear in cold weather? You should find 
vith the climate, and not with me. For my part, 
ire, 1 w ish it was spring all the year round, and 
OSes grew under our feet! 

P. Teaz. Oons ! (5) madam — if you had been 
to this, I shouldn’t wonder at your talking thus : but 
orget what your situation was when 1 married you. 
dy Teaz. No, no, 1 don’t; ’twas a very disagreeable 
or I should never have married you. 
r P. Teaz. Yes, yes, madam, you were then m 
iwhat a humbler style ; — the daughter of a plain 
try squire (6). Recollect, Lady Teazle, when 1 saw 

Obbligate a render conto. (3) To adopt me, to be my 
r, soiiinieso. (3) ’Slife. cohtrazione di Gad’s life. (4) Stiifa, 
•rva per le pianle. (3) Oons! e Zounds! (Canebero)! sono 
ntrazione di Wounds e Gad’s munds (6) Possedente di 
ncia. 
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pu' first sitting at your tambour (1), in a pretty 
ugured linen gown, with a bunch of keys (2) at your 
side; your hair combed (3) smooth over a roll, and 
your apartment hung round with fruits in worsted (4), 
of your own working. * 

lAidy Teaz. 0, yes ! I remember it very well , and 
a carious life I led. — My daily occupation to inspect 
the dairy (5) , superintend the poultry (6) , make ex- 
tracts from the family receipt book (7), — and comb 
my aunt Deborah’s lap-dog. * 

Sir P. Teaz. Yes, yes, ma’am, ’twas so indeed. 

Lady Teaz. And then, you know, my evening amuse- 
ments ! To draw patterns for ruffles which I had not 
materials to make up (8); to play boston with the Curate; 
to read a novel to my aunt; or to be stuck f9) down to 
an old spinet to strum my father to sleep (lO) after a 
foxchase. 

Sir P. Teaz. I am glad you have so good a memory. 
Yes, madam, these were the recreations I took you 
from (H); but now you must have your coach — vis- 
i-vis — and three powdered footmen before your 
chair (12); and, in the summer, a pair of white cats (13) 
to draw you to Kensington-gardens. No recollection, I 
suppose, when you were content to ride double, behind 
the butler (14), on a dock’d coach horse (15). 

Lady Teaz. No — I swear I never did that: I deny 
the butler and the coach-horse. 

Sir P. Teaz. This, madam, was your situalioo; and 
what have 1 done for you? I have made you a woman 

• 

(t) (Tamburo), telaio da ricainatore. (2) Fascio, mazzo di 
chiavi. (3) Peltinatl. ( 4 ) Ornato tutlo intorno di frutli in 
anafilata.(3) Locale dove si conserva il latte, il butirro. ecc. 

6] Pollanoe. (7) Farmacopea di famiglia, librodi ricette sem- 
ilici. (8) Disegnare roodelll di manichini, gorgieretle (col- 
erettes). ecc., che io non pdteva terminare per mancanza 
dl materie. (9) Inchiodata. (10) Slrimpellare per far dor- 
mlreoiio padre. (11) Meglio,from which I took you.(12)Sedia 
portatile, purtantina. (13) (Ponies) cavallucci bianchi.(li) Die- 
tro 11 credenziere in groppa. (15) Un cavallo da carrozza 
sctKiato. 
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of fashion, of fortune, of rank; in short,- 1 have made , 
you my wife. 

Lady Teaz. Well , then , — and there is but one 
thing more you can make me to add (I ) to the obliga- 
tion, and that is 

Sir P. Teaz. My widow, I suppose? 

Lad^ Teaz. Hem ! hem ! 

Sir P. Teaz. 1 thank you, madam — but don’t flatter 
yourself (2); for though your ill conduct may disturb my 
peace of mind, it shall never break my heart, 1 promise 
you; however, I am equally obliged to you for the hint. 

Lady Teaz. Then why will you endeavour to make 
yourself disagreeable to me, and thwart (5) me in 
every little elegant expense? 

Sir P. Teaz. ’Slife, madam, 1 say, had you any of 
these little elegant expenses when you married me? 

Lady Teaz. Lud, Sir Peter ! would you have me be 
out of the fashion? 

Sir P. Teaz. The fashion, indeed! What had you to 
do with the fashion before you married me? 

' Lady Teaz. For my part, I should think you would 
like to have your wife thought (4) a woman of taste (S). 

Sir P. Teaz. Ay — there again — taste. Zounds ! 
madam, you had no taste when you married me! 

Lady Teaz. That’s very true, indeed. Sir Peter; 
and after having married you, I should never pretend 
to taste again, 1 allow. But now, Sir Peter, since- we 
have finished our daily jangle (G), I presume 1 may 
go to my engagement (7) at Lady Sneerwell’s. ^ 

Sir P. Teaz. Ay,there’s another precious circumstance; 
a charming set of acquaintance you have made there. 

Lady Teaz. Nay , Sir Peter , they are all people of 
rank and fortune, and remarkably tenacious of reputation. 

Sir P. Teaz. Yes, egad, they arc tenacious of re- 
putation with a vengeance (8); for they don’t choose (9) 

(t) I'er (loi re il colmo. (2) Wiih such a hope sotlinlcsn. 
(3) Contrariarc, opporvi a. (4) To have your wife thought, 
die la vostra iiioglie veriisse stimala. (i>) Biion gusto. (G) Gon- 
lesa, rissa. (7)(lmpegno). convegno, appiintamenlo. (8)Wilh a 
vengeance, daddovero, ollremodu. (9) Non vogliouo che. 
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any body should have a character but themselves! — 
Such a crew! (i) Ah! many a wretch has rid on a 
hurdle (2), who has done less mischief than these ut- 
terers (3) of forged tales, coiners of scandal, and clip- 
pers of (4) reputation. 

Lady Teaz, What! would you restrain the freedom 
of speech t (5) 

Sir P. Teaz. Ah ! they have made you just as bad 
as any one of the society. 

Lady Teaz. Why, I believe I do bear a part with 
a tolerable grace. 

Sir P. Teaz. Grace, indeed! 

Lady Teaz. But I vow (6) 1 bear no malice against 
the people 1 abuse. — When 1 say an ill-natured 
thing, ’tis out of (7) pure good humour; and 1 take 
it for granted (8) they deal (9) exactly in the same 
manner with me. But, Sir Peter, you know you promised 
to come to Lady Sneerwell’s too. 

Sir P. Teaz. Well, well. I’ll call in just to look 
after (10) my own character. 

Lady Teaz. Then indeed you must make haste after 
me, or you’ll be too late. So, good bye to ye (11). 

(Exit Lady Teazle. 

Sir P. Teaz. So — I have gain’d much by my 
intended expostulation (12); yet, with what a charm- 
ing air she contradicts every thing 1 say , and how 
pleasingly she shows her contempt for my authority! 
Well, though I can’t make her love me, there is great 
satisfaction in quarrelling with her; and I think she 

(l)Frolla, ciiinna. (2) Quanli seta guru t i sono slali portati 
(sopra un graticcio) ai supplizio. (5) Spaccintori, divulgatori. 
(4) Conialori di calunnic e tnsalori di. (5) Rislringere , re- 
priraere la liberla della parola? (6) 1 vow (meglio / assurs 
you) vi accerlo, vi giuro. (7) (Fuori di), per. (8) Conccsso . 
inteso (9) Trallano. (10) Verro tin niomenlo per vedere, 
per dare un’occhiala alio slalo della mia ripulazione. (It) A 
mi btje , aiigiirio di commiato (non d’accoglienza). non si 
aggiunge to yc o to you se non nello stile adallo fainigUarc. 
(12) Lagnanze, spiegazioni. 
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never appears to such advantage as when she is doing 
every thing in her power to plague (1) me. {Exit. 
SCENE II. — 'Lady Sneerwell’ s House. — Company 
sitting at the back of the stage at Card Tables. 
Lady Sneerwel, Mrs. Candour, Crabtree, Sir Benjawn 
Backbite, and Joseph Surface, discovered; Servants 
attending with Tea, etc. 

Lady Sneer. Nay, positively, we will hear it 
/os. Surf. Yes, yes, the epigram, by all means. 

Sir Benj. 0 plague on’t uncle! ’tis mere nonsense. 
Crab. No , no ; ’fore Gad , very clever (2) for an 
extempore ! 

Sir Benj. \ Bui, ladies, you should be acquainted 
with the circumstance. You must know, that one day 
last week, as Lady Betty Curricle w'as taking the dust f3) 
in Hyde Park , in a sort of duodecimo phaeton , sue 
desired me to write some verses on her ponies; upon 
which I took out my pocket-book (4), and in one mo- 
ment produced the following: 

Sare never were reen two such beautiful ponies; 

, Other horses are clowns (5), but these mararoniet (6)t 

'To five them this title I'm sure is not wron;;. 

Their legs are so slim (7) and their tails are so tong. 

Crab. There, ladies, done in the smack of a whip (8), 
and on horseback too. 

Jos.Surf.S. very Phoebus mounted, indeed. Sir Benjamin. 
Sir Benj, 0 dear, sir ! trifles — trifles. 

Enter Maria and Lady Teazle. 

Mrs. Cand. 1 must have a copy; 

Lady Sneer. Lady Teazle, I hope we shall see Sir Peter? 
Lady Teaz. I believe he’ll wait on (9) your lady- 
ship presently. 

Lc^y Sneer. Maria, my dear, you look (10) grave. 


(1) Seccarmi, crucciarmi, (dal s. plague, la pesta). (2)Spl- 
lito.so (abile, destro). (3) Dust invece di air. (4) Taccuino. 
(5) Bustici, villani. (6) 3/acarented g antiquato : adesso si di- 
rebbe Exquisites , Fashionables or Lions. (7) Soiilze , sottiU. 
(8) (In un momento), in un colpo di frusta. (9) Si porterd 
da. (10) To look, (guardare) parere, sembrare. 
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Come, you shall sit down (1) to piquet with Mr. Surface. 

Maria. I take very little pleasure in cards — however, 
I’ll do as your ladyship pleases. 

{Retires up centre with Lady Sneenoell and Surface. 

Lady Teaz. 1 am surprised Mr. Surface should sit 
down with her; I though he would have embrac^ 
this orporlunity of speaking to me, before Sir Peter 
came. fAside. 

Mrs. Cand. {They all advance.) Now, I’ll die, but 
you are so scandalous. I’ll forswear (2) your society. 

Lady Teaz. What’s the matter, Mrs. Candour? ' 

3frs. Cand. They’ll not allow our friend Miss Ver- 
million to be handsome (5). 

Lady Sneer. 0, surely, she is a pretty (4) woman.. 

Crab. 1 am very glad you think so, ma’am. 

Mrs. Cand. She has a charming fresh coloun. 

Lady Teaz. Yes, when it is fresh (5) put on. 

Airs. Cand. O fie! I’ll swear her colour is natural; 

1 have seen it come and go (7). 

Lady Teaz. 1 dare swear you have, ma’am: it goes 
oil (8) at night, and comes again in the morning. 

Mrs. Cand. Hal ha ! ha! how 1 hate to hear you talk so! 
But surely now, her sister is, or was, very handsome. 

Crab. Who? Mrs. Evergreen (9)? 0 Lord! she’s (10) 
six and fifty if she’s an hour. 

Mrs. Cand. Now positively you wrong her (H): fifty- 
two or fifty-three is the utmost (12), and I donH think 
she looks more. 

Sir Benj. Ah! there’s no judging by her looks, unless 
one could see her face. 

Lady Sneer. Well, well, if Mrs. Evergreen does 
take some pains to repair the ravages (15) of time, 
you must allow she effects it with great ingenuity; and 

(I) Sedere, accomodarvi. (2) Rinuncierda. (5) Bella. (4) Bei- 
lina. (5) Fresh per freshly, di fresco. (6) Voglio glurare. (7) Cam- 
blare, venire ed andarsene. (8) Va via, se ne va. (9) Madama 
Sempre verde. (10) she Is, ella ha. (11) Le fate lorlo. (12) A1 
piu. (13) Guastl, danol. 
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rely Ihal’s belter than the careless manner in which 
e widow Ochre chalks her wrinkles (i). 

Sir BenJ. Nay, now, Lady Sneerweil, you are. severe 
pon the widow. Come, come, ’lis not that she paints (2) 

) ill — but when she has finished her face, she joins 
. on so badly to her neck, that she looks like a mended i 

tatue, in which the connoisseur may see at once that ' 

he head is modern, though the trunk’s (5) antique. 

Crab, lla ! ha ! ha ! Well said, nephew ! 

[Servants give the Characters coffee , etc. and wait 
behind. (4) 

Mrs. Cand. lla! ha! ha! Well, you make me laugh; but 1 
vow I hate you for it. What do you think of Miss Siraper?(5) 

Sir Denj. Why she has very pretty teeth'. (6) 

Lady Teaz. Yes, and on that account (7), when she is 
neither speaking nor laughing (which very seldom hap> 
pens), she never absolutely shuts her mouth, but leaves it 
always on a jar (8), as it were (9), thus. (Shows her teeth.) 
Mrs. Cand. IIow can you be so ill-natured? 

Lady Teaz. Nay 1 allow even that’s better than the 
pains Mrs. Prim takes to conceal her losses in front. She 
draws her mouth till it positively resembles the aperture 
of a poor’s box (10), and all her words appear to slide 
out edgew'ise ( 11 ), as it were, — thus — JTow do you 
do madam f Y^es. madam. (Mimics. 

Lady Sneer. Very well , Lady Teazle ; 1 see you 
can be a little severe. 

Lady Teaz. In defence of a friend it is but justice. 

But here cOraes Sir Peter to spoil our pleasantry (12). 

(Crosses to Sir Benjamin. 
Enter Sir Peter .Teazle, 

Sir P. Teaz. Ladies, your most obedient. Mercy on 
me! here is the whole set! a character dead fl3) at 
every word, 1 suppose. [Aside. 

(t) La vtuova Ucra uia.'ilica le sue grinze. (2) S’imbeilella. 

(3) Torso e. (4) .\ltendoiio. aspeltano. (S) Risolino. (6) Uenll. 

(7) Quindi , percio. (R) A mezzo aperla. (9) Per cosJ dire. 

(10) Salvadanaro. (11) Sjjuizzar fuori (uscire) di fianco. 

(12) Per guasiar il nostro divertimento , I noslrl scherzl. 

(13) (Falls) dead, (cade! morlo. 
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Mrs. Cand. I am rejoiced you are come, Sir Peter. 
They have been so censorious — they’ll allow good 
qualities to nobody. < 

Sir P. Teaz. That must be very distressing (4) to 
you, indeed, Mrs. Candour. 

Mrs. Cand. Not even good nature to our friend Mrs. 
Pursy ^2). 

Lady Teaz. What, the fat dowager (3) who was at 
Mrs. Quadrille’s, last night? 

Mrs. Cand. Nay, but her bulk (4) is her misfortune: 
and when she takes such pains to gel rid of it (5) ; 
you ought not to reflect on her. 

Lady Sneer. Thai’s very true, indeed. 

Lady Teaz. Yes , I know she almost lives on acids 
and small whey (G); laces (7) herself by pulleys (8), 
and often in the hottest noon in summer, you may ^e 
her on a little squat (9) poney, with her hair plaited 
up (10) behind like a drummer’s, and pufling (11) round 
the Ring (12) on a full trot. 

Mrs. Cand. I thank you. Lady Teazle, for defending her. 

Sir P. Teaz. Yes, a good defence, truly ! 

3Irs. Cand. .But , Sir Benjamin is as censorious as 
Miss Sallow (15). 

Crab. Yes, and she is a curious being to pretend 
to be censorious — an awkward gawky (14), without 
any one good point (15) under heaven. 

Mrs, Cand. Positively , you shall not be so very 
severe. Miss Sallow' is a near relation of mine by 
marriage , and as for her person , great allowance 
is to be made ; for, let me tell you, a woman labours 
under many disadvantages (16) who tries to pass for a 
girl at six and thirty (17). 

(1) I’eiioso. (2) I'an'ula. (3) Vedova che gode Uei beni asse- 
gnatile dal marilo. (4) Mole, massa. (5) 4)lsfarsene. (6) l.at- 
licina. (7) Si allaccia. (8) Carrucole. (9) Alle gambe corle. 
(10) locrespale, intrecciali. (11) SbulTando. (12)(Anello)cor80 
circolare in Hyde Park. (13) Smorla, sbiancala. (14) Una goifa 
sguaialella. (13) Point, dicesi piii propriaiuenle de’cavalli che 
ilelle persone.(16) Ha molle difticolia a vincere, liesce difOcll- 
mente.(17)Who at the age of 36 endeavours to pass for a girl. 
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Lady Sneer. Though, surely, she is handsome still; and 
for the weakness in her eyes, considering how much she 
reads by candle-light, it is not to be wonde^d at (1). 

Mrs. Cand. True, and then as to (2) her manner; upon 
my word, 1 think it is particularly graceful, considering 
she never had the least education; for you know her 
mother was a Welsh milliner (3), and her father a 
sugar-baker (4) at Bristol. 

Sir Benj. Ah\ you are both of you loo good-natured! 
Sir P. Teaz. Yes, damned good-natured! This their 
own relation! mercy on me! [Asid^. 

Sir Benj. And Mrs. Candour is of so moral a turn. ■ 
Mrs. Cand. Well, I will never join in ridiculing a 
friend ; and so 1 constantly tell my cousin Ogle (3) ; 
and you all know what pretensions she has to be critical 
on beauty. 

Crab. 0 to be sore! she has herself the oddest coun- 
tenance that ever was seen; ’tis a collection of features 
from all the dilTerent countries of the globe. 

Sir Benj. So she has, indeed — an Irish front — 
Crab. Caledonian locks — (6) 

Sir Benj. Dutch nose — (7) 

Crab. Austrian lips — 

Sir Benj. Complexion (9) of a Spaniard — 

Crab. And teeth d la Chinoise (10). 

Sir Benj. In short, her face resembles a table d'hote 
at (11) Spa where no two guests (12) are of a nation. — 
Crab. Or a congress at the close of a general war, 
wherein (13) all the members, even to (14J her eyes, ap- 
pear to have a different (13) interest, and W nose and 
chin (16) are the only parlies likely to join issue (17). 
Mrs. Cand. Ha ! ha ! ha ! 

H) Non bisogna meraTigliarseoe.(3) Quanto a.(3) MoUista 
del paese di Galles. (4) Batfinatore. (5) Vagheggina, Leziosa, 
(6) Ricci scozzesi. (7) Naso olandese. (8) Labbra austriache. 
(9) Carnagione. (10) Alla einese. neri. (11) The baths of Spa. 
(13) ConvitaU,con)mensali.(13) in cui. (l4) Per Bno. (15) Di- 
verse, conlrario, opposto. (16) Menlo. (17) Disposti ad awl- 
ctnarsi Tun a I* altro. 
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Sir P. Teaz. Mercy on my life ! — a person they 
dine with twice a week. {Aside. 

Mrs. Cand. Nay, but I vow you shall not ca»ry the 
laugh olf so (1) — for, give me leave to say that 
Mrs. Ogle — 

Sir P. Teaz. ( Crosses to Mrs. Candour. ) Madam, 
madam, I heg your pardon — there’s no stopping these 
good gentlemen’s tongues. But when I tell you,’3frs. 
Candour , that the lady they are abusing is a parti- 
cular friend of mine.' 1 hope you’ll not take her’ part. 

{Mrs. (kmdour turns up the staff e. 

Lady Sneer. Ha! ha! ha! Well said, Sir Peter! hut 
you are a cruel creature, — too phlegmatic yourself 
for a jest, and too peevish to allow wit in others. 

Sir P. Teaz. Ah! madam, true wit is more nearly al- 
lied (2) to good-nature than your ladyship is aware of (5). 

Lady Teaz. True," Sir Peter: I believe they .are so 
. near akin (4) that they can never he united. 

Sir Benj. Or rather, suppose them man and wife, 
because one so seldom sees them together. 

Lady Teaz. But sir Peter is such an enemy to 
scandal , I hclievc he would have it put down (5) by 
parliament. 

Sir .P. Teaz. ’Fore heaven, madam, if they were 
to consider the sporting with reputation of as much 
importance as poaching on manors (d) , and pass an 
act for the preservation of fame /as w^ell as game, 1 
believe many would thank them for the bill (7). 

Lady Sneer. 0 lud ! Sir Peter: would you deprive 
us of our privileges ? 

Sir P. Tcaz^, Ay, madam; and then no person 
should be permitted to kill characters and run down (8) 

(1) Triumphanihj soltiuteso. (2) Alleato, congiiinlo. (3) Cre* 
lie, pensa. (4) Congiunti lanlo prossimi. (5) Vorrebbe farla 
reprimere. (0)11 cacciare furtivamenle nelle allnii lerre. 
(7) Rill , proposla di legge. (8) To = run down a hare , cac- 
ciare una lepre co' cani lino a che essa cada dalla stan- 
chezza, e ven'ga da essi uccisav^j., dislruggere, rovinare. 
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reputations, but qualified old maids and disappointed 
widows. 

I Lady Sneer. Go, you. monster I , 

Mrs. Canil. But, surely, you would not be quite 
so severe upon those who only report what they hear? 

Sir. P. Teaz. Yes, madam, 1 would have law mer- 
chant for them (i) toos and in all cases of slander 
currency, whenever the drawer of the lie was not to 
l)c found , tlie injured parties should have a right to 
come^on (2) any of the indorsers. 

{Servant enters and whispers Sir Peter. 

Crab. Well, for my part, I believe there never was 
a scandalous tale without some foundation. 

Lady Sneer. Come, ladies, shall we sit down to 
cards in the next room? 

Sir P. Teaz. (To the Servant.) I’ll be with them 
directly. — I’ll get (34i) away uhperceived. (A part.) 

(Exit Servant. 

Lady Sneer. Sir Peter, you are not going to 
leave us? 

Sir P. Teaz. Your ladyship must excuse me'; I’m 
called away by particular business. But 1 leave my 
character behind me. (Exit Sir Peter. 

Sir Benj. Well — certainly. Lady, Teazle, that lord 
of. yours is a strange being: 1 could tell you some 
stories of him w ould make you laugh heartily , if he 
were not your husband. 

Lady Teaz. 0, pray don’t mind that; — why don’t 
you? — come, do let’s hear them. 

(Joins the rest of the company going into the next 
room. Surface and Maria advance. 

Jos. Surf Maria, I see you have no satisfaction in 
this society. 

Maria. How is it possible I should? — If to raise 
malicious smiles at the infirmities or misfortunes of 

(t) Commerciare per essi pure. Iraltare essi come iralli i 
negozianli, che tirano, accetlano ed iodossano le cambiali. 
C3) Farsi pagare da, veadicarsi sopra. 
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those who have never injured us , be the province of 
wit or humour. Heaven ^rant me a double portion of 
dulness! 

Jos. Surf. Yet they appear more ill-natured than 
they are, — they have no malice at heart. 

Maria. Then is their conduct still more contemptible; 
for, in my opinion, nothing could excuse the intem- 
perance p{ their tongues, but a natural and uncontrollable 
bitterness of mind. ■ ' . 

Jos. Surf. But can you, Maria, feel thus for others, 
and be unkind to me alone? — Is hope to be denied 
the tenderest passion? 

Maria. Why will you distress me by renewing this 
subject ? ' ’ 

Jos Surf. Ah! Maria! you would not treat -me thus, 
and oppose your guardian. Sir Peter’s will, but that 
I see that profligate Charles is still a favoured rival. 

Maria. Ungenerously urged! but whatever my sen- 
timents are for that unfortunate young man, be assured 
1 shall not feel more bound to give him up (4), l^ecause 
his distresses have lost him the regard even of a 
brother. 

Jos. Surf.^ Nay, but, Maria, do not leave me with 
a frown (2): by. all that’s honest, 1 swear. Gad’s life, 
here’s Lady Teazle ! — (Aside.) — You must not — 
no, you shall not — for, though I have the greatest 
regard for Lady Teazle — 

Maria. Lady Teazle! 

Jos. Surf. Yet, were Sir Peter to suspect — 

Enter Lady Teazle, and comes forward. 

Lady Teaz. What is this, pray? Does he take her 
for me? — Child, you are wanted in the next room. 
— (Exit Maria.) — What is all this, pray? 

Jos. Surf. 0, the most unlucky circumstance in 
nature ! Maria has somehow suspected the tender concern 
I have for your happiness, and threatened to acquaint 


(1) Disposta ad abbandonarlo. (5) Sgiiardo severe. 
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SirPeler with her suspicions, and I was just endeavouring 
to reason with her when you came in. 

Ladif Teaz. Indeed! but you seemed to adopt a 
very tender method of reasoning — do you usually 
arguc^on your knees? 

Jon. Surf. 0, she’s a child, and I thought a little 
bombast (i) — But, Lady Teazle, when are you to give 
me your judgment on my library, as you promised? 

Lady Tcaz. No, no; 1 begin to think it would be 
imprudent, and you know' 1 admit you as a lover no 
farther than fashion requires. 

Jos. Surf. True — a mere platonic cicisbeo — what 
every London wife is entitled to. 

Lady Teaz. Certainly, one must not be out of the 
fashion. However, 1 have so many of my country 
prejudices left, that, though Sir Peter’s ill-humour may 
vex me ever so, it never shall provoke me to — 

Jos. Surf. The only revenge in your pow'er. Well — 
I applaud your moderation. 

Lady Teaz. Go — you are an insinuating wretch. 
— But we shall be missed (2) — let us join the 
company.' 

Jos. Surf. But we had best (3) nof return together. 

Lady Teaz. Well — don’t stay (4); for Maria shan’t 
come to hear any more of your reasoning, 1 promise 
you. (Exit Lady Teazle. 

Jos. Surf.^ \ curious dilemma, truly, my politics 
have run (5) me into ! 1 wanted (6), at first, only to 
ingratiate myself with Lady Teazle, that she might not 
be my enemy with Maria; and I have, I don’t know 
how, become her serious lover. Sincerely, I begin to 
wish I had never made such a pohit of gaining so very 
good a character, fCr it has led me into so many damn’d 
rogueries, that 1 doubt I shall be exposed at last. 
(Exit.. 

(d) Frasi ainpollosc. (2) S’accorj^erji che siamo assentl. 
(3) Fareino meglio dl (4 )l Non indugiale. (5) Condotto, tra- 
scinalo. (6) De-^iderava. 
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SCENE 111. — Sir Peter Teazle’- s. 

Enter Sir Oliver Surface and Rowley. , 
Sir Oiii\ Ha! ha! ha! So my old friend is married, 
hey? — a young wife out of the country. — Ha! ha! ha! 
That he should have stood J)lufl’(l) to old bachelor so 
long, and sink into a husband at last. v 

liolweij. But you must not rally him on the subject. 
Sir Oliver; Tis a tender point, I assure you, though 
he has been married only seven month.s. 

Sir Oliv. Then he has been just half a year on the 
stool (2) of repentance! — Poor Peter! ^ — But you say 
he has entirely given up Charles, — never sees him, hey ? 

Rowley. His prejudice against him is astonishing, 
and I am sure, greatly increased by 'a jealousy of him 
with Lady Teazle, which he has been industriously led 
into by a scandalous society in the neighbourhood , 
who have contributed not a little to Charles’s ill name. 
Whereas, the truth is, I believe, if the lady is partial 
to either of them, his brother is the favourite. 

Sir Oliv. Ay, I know there are a set of. malicious, 
prating (5) prudent gossips (4), both male and female, 
who murder characters to kill lime; and will rob a 
young fellow of his good name, before he has years 
to know the value of it. — But I am not to be 
prejudiced against my nephew by such, I promise 
you. — No, no, — • if Charles has done nothing false 
or mean, 1 shall compound (5) for his extravagance. 
Roicley. Then, my life on’t, you will reclaim him. 

Ah! sir! it gives me new life to find that your 

heart is not turned against him: and that the son of 
my good old master has one friejid, however, left. 

Sir Oliv. What, shall I forget. Master Rowley, when 
I was at his years myself? — Egad, my brother and 
I were neither of us very prudent youths; and yet, I 
believe, you have not seen many belter men than your 
old master was. 

(1) Tv stand bluff to, reggere, persislere, star saldo. (3) Stool, 
scagno. (5) Ciarlieri. (4) FaccendonI, compart. (3) To com- 
pound, aggiuslarsl, venir ad un accomodamento. 
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Rowley. Sir, His this reflection gives me assurance 
that Charles may yet be a credit to his family. — But 
here comes Sir Peter.’ {Goes a little up. 

Sir Oliv. Egad, so he does. — Mercy on me! — 
he’s greatly altered — and seems to have a settled 
married look (I)! One may read husband in his face 
at this distance! 

Enter Sir Peter Teazle. 

Sir P. Teaz, Hah! Sir Oliver — my old friend! Wel- 
come to England a thousand times! 

Sir Oliv. Thank you — thank you. Sir Peter! and 
’faith 1 am glad to find you well, believe me. 

Sir P. Teaz, Oh! ’tis a long time since we met — 
fifteen years, 1 doubt, Sir Oliver, and many a cross (2) 
accident in the time. 

Sir Oliv. Ay, k have had my share. — But, what! 
1 find you are married, hey, my old boy? — Well, 
well — it cant’t be helped (3) and so — I wish you 
joy with all my heart. 

Sir P. Teaz. Thank you, thank you. Sir Oliver. — 
Yes, I have entered into — the happy state; — but 
we’ll not talk of that now. 

Sir Oliv. True, true. Sir Peter; old friends should 
not begin on grievances (4) at first meeting — no, no, 
no. — 

' Rowley. Take care, pray, sir. 

Sir Oliv. Well — so one of my nephews is a wild 
rogue, I find, hey! 

Sir P. Teaz. Wild ! — .\h ! ,my old friend, 1 grieve 
for your disappointment there; he’s a lost young man, 
indeed. However, his. brother will make you amends; 
Joseph is, indeed, what a youth should be. Every body 
in the world speaks well of him. 

Sir Oliv. 1 am sorry to hear it: he has too good a 
character to be an honest fellow. Every body speaks 
well of him! — Pshaw! then he has bowed as low 

(1) Aspello, cicra, aria. (^2) Conlrariu. disgrazialo. (3) Non 
vi ha piu rimedio. (4) Gravami. disgrazie, dogliauze. 
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to knaves and fools as to the honest dignity of genius 
and virtue. 

Sir P. Teaz. What, Sir Oliver! do you blame him 
for not making enemies? 

Sir Oliv. Yes, if he has merit enough to deserve 
them. 

Sir P. _ Teaz.' Well , well — you’ll be convinced 
when you know him. ’Tis edification lb hear him con- 
verse; he professes the noblest sentiments. 

Sir Oliv. Oh! plague of his sentiments! If he salutes 
me with a scrap of morality in his mouth, 1 shall be 
sick directly. — But, however, don’t mistake me. Sir 
Peter; I don’t' mean to defend Charles’s errors: but 
before I form my judgment of either of them, 1 
intend to make a trial of their hearts; and my 
friend Rowley and 1 have planned something for the 
purpose. - . 

■Rowley. And Sir Peter shall own for once he has 
been mistaken. 

Sir P. Teaz. Oh! my life on Joseph’s honout. 

Sir Oliv. Well — come, give us a bottle of good 
wine, and we’ll drink the lads’ health (1), and tell you 
our scheme. 

Sir P. Teaz. Allans then! 

Sir Oliv. And don’t. Sir Peter, be so severe against 
your old friend’s son. Odds my life! 1 am not sorry 
that he has run. out of the course a tittle: for my part, 
1 hate to see prudence clinging (2) to the green suckers (5) 
of youth; ’tis like ivy (4) round a sapling (5), and spoils 
the growth (6) of the tree- {Exeunt. 

ACT III. — SCENE I — Sir Peter Teazle’s. 

Enter Sir Oliver Surface, Sir Peter Teazle, 

' and Rowley. 

Sir P. Teaz. Well, then, we will see this fellow 


(1) Alla sanUA de’ giovaneltl. (2) Avvilicchlarsl. (3) Ram- 
polli. (4) Ellera. (3) (Arbosccllo), frassinetlo. (6) Nuoce a, 
guasta il crescimeolo. 
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first, and have our wine afterwards: — but how' is 
this, Master Rowley? 1 don’t see the jet of your 
scheme (i)'. 

Rowley. Why, sir, this Mr. Stanley, whom I was 
s|K‘aking .of, is nearly related to them by their mother, 
lie was once a merchant in Dublin, but has been ruined 
by ft series of undeserved misfortunes. He has applied (2), 
by letter, since his confinement (5), both to 3Ir. Sur- 
face and Charles; from the former he has received 
nothing but evasive promises of future service, while 
Charles has done all that his extravagance has left him 
|K)wer to do; and he is, at this time, endeavouring to 
raise a sum of money, part* of which, in the midst of 
his own distresses, I know he intends for the service 
of poor Stanley. 

Sir 01 iv. Ah! he is niv brother’s son. - 

Sir P. Teaz. Well, but how is Sir Oliver jverson- 
ally to 

Rowley. Why, sir, I will inform Charles and his 
brother, that Stanley has obtained permission to apply 
jiersonally to his friends, and as they have neither of 
them ever seen him, let Sir Oliver assume his character, 
and he will have a fair opportunity of judging, at 
least, of the benevolence of their dispositions: and 
believe me, sir, you will find in the youngest brother, 
one, who, in the midst of folly and dissipation, has 
still, as our immortal bard expresses it, — « a heart (4) to 
pity, and a hand, open as day, for melting (5) charity. » 

Sir P. Teaz. Pshaw! What signifies his having an 
open hand or purse either, when he has nothing left 
to give? Well, well — make tlte trial, if you please. 

Hut where is the fellow whom you brought for Sir 
Oliver to examine, relative to Charles’s affairs? 

Rowley. Helow', wailing his commands, and no one 
can give him better intelligence. This, Sir Oliver, is a 
friendly Jew, who, to do him justice, has done every 

(t) Scopo del vostro urogeilo.(2) Si e iiulirizzato. (3) Impri- 
sonment (for debt). (4) Open, tacUito. (5) Che strugge, intc- 
nerisce. 
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thing in his power to bring your -nephew to a proper 
sense of his extravagance. 

Sir P. Teaz. Pray, let us have him in (i). 

Rowley. Desire Mr. Moses to walk up stairs. 

Sir P. Teaz. But, pray, why should you suppose 
he will speak the truth? 

Rowley. Oh! I have convinced him that he has no 
chance (2) of recovering certain sums advanced to 
Charles, but through the bounty (5) of Sir Oliver, who 
he knows is arrived; so that you may depend on his 
lidelity to his ovyn interests:- 1 have also another evi- 
dence (4) in my power, one Snake, whom I have detected 
in a matter little short of forgery (a), and shall shortly^ 
produce to remove some of your prejudices, Sir Peter, 
relative to Charles and Lady Teazle. 

Sir P. Teaz. I have heard too much on that subject. 

Rowley. Here comes the honest Israelite. — 

- Enter Moses. 

This is Sir Oliver. 

Sir Oliv. Sir, I understand you have lately had 
great dealings with my nephew, Charles.. 

Moses. {Crosses to Sir Oliv.) Yes; Sir Oliver, I have 
done all I could for him; but he was ruined before he 
came to me for assistance. 

Sir Oliv. That was unlucky, truly: for you have' 
liad no opportunity of showing your talents. 

Moses. None at all; I hadn’t the pleasure of knowing 
his distresses till he was some thousands worse than 
nothing. 

Sir Oliv. Unfortunate, indeed! — But I suppose you 
have done all in your power for him, honest Moses? 

Moses. Yes', he knows that ; this very (G) evening 
1 was to have brought him a gentleman from the city, 
who does not know him, and will, I believe, advance 
him some money. 

Sir P. Teaz. What, — one, Charles never had money 
from before? 

(t) Falelo enlrare, prego. (3) Speranza. (azzanio) (3) .Mii- 
niucenza. (4) Teslimonio. (3) Falsare. (G) Stessa. 
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Moses. Yes — Mr. Premium , of Crutched Friars 
formerly a broker. 

Sir P. Teaz. Egad, Sir Oliver, a thought strikes 
me! — Charles, you say, does not know Mr. Premium? 

Moses. Not at all. 

Sir P. Teaz. Now then. Sir Oliver, you may have 
a better opportunity of satisfying yourself than by an 
old romancing tale of a poor relation; go with my 
friend Moses, and represent Premium, and then, i’ll 
answer for it, you’ll see your nephew in all his glory. 

Sir Oliv. Egad, 1 like this idea better than the other,, 
and 1 may visit Joseph afterwards as old Stanley. 

,Sir P. Teaz. True — so you may. 

Rowley. Well, this is taking Charles rather at a 
disadvantage, to be sure; — however, Moses, you 
understand Sir Peter, and will be faithful? 

Moses. You may depend upon me; {Looks at his 
toatch.) this is near the time I was to have gone. 

Sir Oliv. I’ll accompany you as soon as you please, 

Moses But hold! (4) I have forgot one thing — 

how the plague shall 1 be able to pass for a Jew? 

Moses. There’s no need — the principal is a Christian. 

Sir Oliv. Is he? I’m very sorry to hear it. But then 
^ again, an’t (2) 1 rather too smartly (3) dressed to loiok 
like a money lender? 

Sir P. Teaz. Not at' all; ’twould not be out of cha- 
racter, If you w'ent in your own carriage, — would 
it, Moses? 

Moses. Not in the least. 

Sir Oliv. Well — but how must 1 talk? — there’s 
certainly some cant (4) of usury and mqde of treating 
that 1 ought to know. 

. Sir P. Teaz. 0 ! there’s not much to learni The 
great point, as 1 take it (5), is to be exorbitant enough 
in youp demands — hey, Moses? 

Moses. Yes, that’s a very great point. 

(t) Ferma! (2) Am not? (5) Fulilamenle, elcganlemente. 
(i) Gergo. (5) (Plglio), inlendo. 
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Sir Oliv. ril answer for’ I I’ll not be w'anling in 
that. I’ll ask him eight or ten per cent, on the loan (i), 
at least. 

Moses. If you gsk him no more than that, you’ll be 
discovered immediately. 

Sir Oliv. Iley ! — what the plague ! — how much 
then ? 

Moses. That depends upon the circumstances. If he 
appears not very anxious for the supply , you should 
require only forty or flfly per cent but if you find 
him in great distress', and wants die monies very bad (2), 
you may ask double. 

Sir P. Teaz. A good honest trade you’re learning. 

Sir Oliver! 

Sir Oliv. Truly, I think so — and not unprofitable. 

Moses.^ Then , you know , you hav’n’t the monies 
yourself, but are forced to borrow them for him of a 
friend. 

Sir Oliv. Oh ! 1 borrow it of a friend, do I ? 

■3Ioses. Yes; and your friend is an unconscipnable (5) 
dog; but you Can’t help that. 

Sir Oliv. My friend an unconscionable dog. Is he? 

Moses. Yes , and he himself has not the monies 
by him , but is forced to sell stock (4) at a great 
loss. 

Sir Oliv. He is forced to sell stock at a great loss, 
is he? Well, that’s very kind (5) of him. 

Sir P. Teaz. I’failh, Sir Oliver — Mr. Premium, 1 ^ 

mean, — you’ll soon be master of .the trade. 

Sir Oliv. Moses shall give me farther instructions 
as we go together. 

Sir P. Teaz. You will not have much time, for your 
nephew lives hard by (6). 

Sir Oliv. O ! never fear : my tutor appears so able, 
that though Charles lived in the next street , it must 

(1) Impreslito. (2) Monies very bad , money very much. 

(3) Un cane senza coscienza. (4) Effelti nei fondi pubblici. 

(a) Gentile, amichevole, amorevole. (6) Qui viclno. 
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he my own fault if 1 aln not a complete rogue before 
I torn the corner. 

[Exeunt Sir Oliver Surface and Moses. 

Sir P. Teaz. So , now , 1 think Sir Oliver will be 
convinced: you are partial, Rowley, and would have 
prepared Charles for the other plot. 

Rowley. N.O, upon my word, sir Peter. x 

Sir P. Teaz. Well, go bring me this Snake, and 
ril hear. what he has to say, presently. — I see Maria,' 
and want to speak with her. (Exit Rowley.) F should 
be glad to be convinced, my suspicions of Lady Teazle 
and Charles were unjust. 1 have never yet opened my 
mind on tliis subject to my friend Joseph — 1 am ’ 
determined 1 will do it — he will give me his opin- 
ion sincerely. 

Enter Maria. 

So, child, has Mr. Surface returned with you ? 

Maria. No, sir: he was engaged. 

Sir P. Teaz. Well, Maria, do you not reflect, the 
more you converse with that amiable young man, what 
return, his partiality for you deserves? • 

Maria. Indeed, Sir Peter, your frequent importunity 
on this subject distresses me extremely — you compel 
me to declare , that I know na man who has ever 
|)aid me a particular attention , w hom 1 would not 
prefer to Mr. Surface. 

Sir P. Teaz. So — here’s perverseness! — No,* no, 
Maria, ’tls Charles only whom you would prefer. ’Tis 
evident his vices and follies have won (I) your heart. 

Maria. This is unkind, sir. You know 1 have obeyed 
you in neither seeing nor C^orresponding w ith him : 1 
have heard enough to convince me that he is unw'or- 
thy (2) my regard. Yet 1 cannot think it culpable, if, 
while my understanding severely condemns his vices , 
my heart suggests some pity for his distresses. 

Sir P. Teaz. Well, w ell, pity him as much as you ' 


(t) Guaclagnato, invaghilo, cattivato. (2) Indegno di. 
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please : but give your heaiH and hand to a worthier 
object. 

Maria. Never to his brother! 

Sir P. Teaz. Go = perverse and obstinate ! but 
take care, madam; you have^ncver yet known what 
the authority of a guardian is: don’t compel me to 
inform you of it. 

Maria. 1 can only say , you shall not ' have just 
reason. ’Tis true, by ray father’s will, I am for a short 
period bound to regard you as his substitute; but must 
cease to think you so , when you would compel me 
to be miserable. [Exit Maria. 

Sir P. Teaz. Was ever man so crossed as 1 am? 
Every thing conspiring to fret (1) me! 1 had not been 
involved in matrimony a fortnight , before her father, 
a hale and hearty {'i) man , died , on purpose (5) , I 
believe, for the pleasure of plaguing me with the care 
of his daughter. ( Ladi/ Teazle sings without. ) But 
here edmes my helpmate (4) ! She appears in great 
good humour. How happy 1 should be if I could tease 
her into loving me (5), though but a little! 

Enter Lady Teazle. 

Lady Teaz. Lud! Sir Peter, I hope you hav’ri’t 
been quarrelling with Maria? It is not using me well 
to be ill-humoured when 1 am not by (6). 

Sir P. Taz. Ah! Lady Teazle, you might have the 
power to make me good-humoured at all times. 

Lad. Tear. 1 am sure I wish I had: for I want you 
to be in a charming sweet temper at this moment. Do 
be good humoured now, and let me hayc two hun- 
dred pounds, Avill you? 

Sir P. Teaz. Two hundred pounds! What, an’t 1 
to be in a good humour without paying for it? But 
speak to me thus, and i’ faith there’s nothing I could 


(1) Irriltarmi. vessarmi. (2) Sano e gagliarUo. (5) A bella 
posta. (4) sposa, cara melS. (5) Caltivarrai il suo amore me- 
diante i fastidi che le lo sourire. (6) Prescnle. 
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refuse you. You shall have it: {Gives her notes) but 
seal me a bond (1) for Ihe repayment. 

Lady Teaz. 0 no — there — my note of hand 
will do as well (2). [Offering her hand. 

Sir P. Teaz. And you shall no longer reproach me 
with not giving you an independent settlement (5). I 
mean shortly to surprise you: — but shall we always 
live thus, hey? 

Lady Teaz. If you please. I’m sure 1 don’t care 
how soon wc leave off quarrelling (4), provided you’ll 
own you were tired first. 

Sir P. Teaz. Well — then, let our future contest 
be, who shall bo most obliging (5). 

Lady Teaz. I assure you. Sir Peter, good nature 
becomes you (0) — you look now as you did before 
we were married, when you used to walk with me 
under Ihc elms, and tell me stories of what a gallant 
you were in. your youth, and chuck me under the 
chin (7), you would (8); and ask me if 1 thought 1 
coujd love an old fellow, who would deny me nothing 
— • didn’t you? 

Sir P. Teaz. Yes, yes, and you were as kind and 
attentive. — 

Lady Teaz. Ay, so I was, and would always take 
your part, w'hen my acquaintance used to abuse you, 
and turn you into ridicule. 

Sir P. Teaz. Indeed! 

Lady Teaz. Ay, and when my cousin Sophy has cal- 
led you" a stiff (9), peevish (10) old bachelor, and 
laughed at me for thinking of marrying one who 

' (1) si(,'illalcmi (con un bacio) un obbligo, tin islrumento. 
(3) Note of hand will do as well, pagher6, viglietto (di mano, 
dandogli la mano da baciare) fara lo stesso, basterd. (3) 
(Stabilimento), pensione, assegnainento. (4) lo sardconten- 
tissima dl veder presto cessare le nostre alterche. (5) D’ora 
innanzi sla la nostra unica gara quella dl farsi gentilezze. 
(6) Vi sta bene. (7) Accarezzarmi sotto il mento. (8) You 
would (do so), solevate (fare cosi). (9) Intirizzito, stecchito, 
agghiacclato, ostinato. (10) Dispettoso, stizzoso, increscevole. 
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might be my father, 1 have always defended you, and 
said, I didn’t think you so ugly by any means. 

Sir P. Teaz, Thank you. 

Lady Teaz. And 1 dared say you’d make a very 
good sort of a husband. < 

Sir P. Teaz. And you prophesied right: and we shall 
now be the- happiest couple — 

Lady Teaz. And never differ again? 

Sir P. Teaz. No, never! — though at the same time, 
indeed, my dear Lady Teazle, you must watch (1) your • 
temper very seriously; for in all our little quarrels, my 
dear, if you recollect, my love, you always begin first. 

Lady Teaz. I beg your pardon, my dear Sir Peter: ‘ 
indeed, you always gave the provocation. 

Sir P. Teaz. Now see, my angel ! take care — con- 
tradicting isn’t the way to keep (2) friends. 

Lady Teaz. Then don’t you begin it, my love! 

Sir P. Teaz. There, now ! you — you are going on. 
You don’t perceive, my life, that you are just doing the 
very thing which you know always makes me angry. 

Lady Teaz. Nay, you know if you will be angry 
without any reason, my dear — 

Sir P. Teaz. There! now you want to quarrel 
again. 

Lady Teaz. No,- 1 am sure 1 don’t: — but if you 
will be so peevish — 

Sir P. Teaz. There now! who begins first.’* 

Lady Teaz. Why you, to be sure. I said nothing — 
but there’s no bearing your temper. 

Sir P. Teaz. No, no, madam: the fault’s in your 
own temper. 

Lady Teaz. Ay, you are just what my cousin Sophy 
said you would be. 

Sir P. Teaz. Your cousin Sophy -is a forward (3) 
impertinent gipsy (4). 


(1) Vegliare sopra , (2) (Tenere) reslare, continuare. (3) 
Sfrootata. (4) Zingara. 


Digitized by Google 



4H the school for scandal. (act III. 

Lady Teaz. You are a great bear (1), Tin sure, to 
abuse my relations. 

S/r P. Teaz. Now may all the plagues of marriage 
be doubled on me, if ever I try to be friends with you 
any more! 

.Lady Teaz. So much the better. 

Sir P. Teaz. No, no, madam: ’tis evident you never 
cared a pin (2) for me, and I was a madman to marry 
you — a pert (3), rural coquette, that had refused half 
the honest Sqqires in the neighbourhood. 

Lady Teaz. And I am sure I was a fool to marry 
you — an old dangling (4) bachelor, who was single at 
fifty, only because he never could ‘meet with any one 
who would have him. 

Sir P. Teaz. Ay, ay, madam: but you were pleased 
enough to listen to me: you never had such an offer 
liefore. 

Lady Teaz. No! didn’t 1 refuse Sir Tivy (o) Ter- 
rier (6), who every body said would have been a bet- 
ter match (7)? for his estate is just as good as yours, 
and he has broke his neck (8) since we have been 
married. 

Sir P. Teaz. 1 have done with you, madam! A’oii 
are an unfeeling, ungrateful — but there’s an end of 
every thing. 1 believe you capable of every thing that 
is bad. — Yes, madam, I now believe the reports relative 
to you 9nd Charles, madam. — Yes, madam, you and 
Charles are — not without grounds (9) — 

Lady Teaz. Take care. Sir Peter! you had better 
not insinuate any such thing! I’ll not be suspected 
without cause, I promise you. 


. (f) Orso. (2) Uuo spillo, (an fico) (3) Petiilaule. imperti- 
nenle. spregiosa. (4) Uondolorie, appiccatiecio. (5) Tivy, tan- 
tivy (ihe note of a huntinghorn) de.strezza, speditezza. (ter- 
mine di caccia). (6) Bracco. (7) I’artito. (inatriraonio). (8) Si 
6 rotto il collo (alia caccia). (9) Motive. 
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Sir P. Teaz. Very well, madam! very well! A se- 
parate maintenance as soon as you please. Yes, madam, 
or a divorce! — I’ll make an example of myself for. 
the benefit of all old bachelors. 

Lady Teaz. Agreed! agreed!— ^ And now, my dear 
Sir Peter, we are of a mind (I) once more, we may 
be the happiest couple — and never differ again, you 
know — ha! ha! ha! Well, you are going to be in a 
passion (2), I see, and 1 shall only interrupt you — so, 
bye — bye (5). • {Exit. 

Sir P. Teaz. Plagues and tortures! Can’t I make her 
angry either! Oh! I am the' most miserable fellow! 
but i’ll not bear her presuming to keep her temper (4): 
no! she may break my heart, but she sha’n’t keep 
her temper. {Exit. 

SCENE II. — Charles- Surface's House. 

Enter Trip, Sir Oliver Surface, and Moses, 

Trip. Here, master Moses! if you’ll stay a moment, 
I’ll try whether — what’s the gentleman’s name? 

Sir Oliv. Mr. Moses, what is my name? 

Moses. Mr. Premium. ' 

Trip. Premium — very well. 

• [Exit Trip (5), taking snufj'. 

Sir Oliv. To judge by the servants, one wouldn’t 
believe the master was. ruined. But what ! — sure, this 
was my brother’s house? 

Moses. Yes, sir; Mr. Cliarles bought it of Mr. Jo- 
seph, with the furniture, pictures, etc. just as the old 
gentleman left it. Sir Peter "thought it a piece of extra- 
vagance in him. 

Sir Oliv. In my mind, the other’s economy in 
selling it. to him was more reprehensible by half. 

Re-enter Trip. 

Trip. My master says you must wait, gentlemen:- 
he has company, and can’t speak with you yet. 


(i) Siamo d'accordo. (2) In collera. (S) Good bye, a rive- 
derci. (4)'Mantenere la sua calma. (3) Saltello. 
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Sir Oliv. If he knew who it was wanted lo see him, 
perhaps he would not send such a message? 

Trip. Yes, yes, sir: he knows you are here; — I 
did pot forget little Premium: no, no, no. 

Sir Oliv. Very well; and l pray, sir, what may be 
your name? 

Trip. Trip, sir; my name is Trip, at your service. 

Sir Oliv. Well then, Mr. Trip, you have a pleasant 
sort of place here, I guess? (1) 

Trip. Why, yes — here are three or four of us pass 
our time agreeably enough; but then our wages arc 
sometimes a little in arrear (2) — and not very great 
either (3) — but fifty pounds a year, and find our own 
bags (4) and bouquets. (Crosses lo Moses. 

Sir Oliv. Bags and bouquets! halters (5) and basti- 
nadoes! . (Aside. 

Trip. And, d-propos, Moses — have you been able 
to get me that little bill discounted? (6) 

Sir Oliv. Wants lo raise money too! — mercy on 
me ! Has his distresses (7) too, I warrant, tike a lord, 
and affects creditors and duns (8). (Aside. 

Moses. ’Twas not to be (9) done indeed, Mr.. Trip. 

(Gives Trip the note. 

Trip. Good lack (40), you surprise me! My friend 
Brush (44), has indorsed it, and 1 thought when he 
pul his name at the back of a bill ’twas the same as 
cash (42). 

Moses. No! ’iwouldn’t do. 

Trip. A small sum — buWwenly pounds. Hark’ye ^45), 
Moses, do you think you couldn’t gel it me by way 
of annuity? 

Sir Oliv. An annuity ! ha ! ha ! a footman raise mo- 

(4) (Indovino). sup|)ongo. direi. (2) In arrear. in dietro, si 
fa slagnante. (3) Nemmeno. (4) Find (at our own expense) 
our bags (borse da capelli, saccheiii). (o) Corde! forche! 
capestri! (6) Farmi sconlare. ricevere I’iraportare di auella 
camblate? (T) Slretlezze. (8) Credilori iinporluni. (9) Or 
tt-eould not be. (l0) Mio Dio ! (esclamazione antiquata).(14) Spaz- 
zetto. (12) Contante. (13) ^scoltate. 
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ney by way of annuity! Weil done (i), luxury, egad! 

{Aside. 

Moses. Well, but you must ensure your place. 

Trip. 0 with all my heart! I’ll ensure my place, 
and my life too, if you please. 

Sir Oliv. It’s more than 1 would your neck. {Aside. 

Moses. But is there nothing yon could deposit? 

Trip. Why, nothing capital of my master’s wardrobe 
has dropped lately : {Bell rings) tut I could give you 
a mortgage (2) on some of his winter clothes, with 
equity (5) of redemption before November — or you 
shall have the reversion (4) of the French velvet, or 
a post--obit on the blue and silver (5): {Bell rings) 
these, 1 should, think, Moses, with a few pair of point 
ruffles (6), as a collateral security. — {Bell rings,) — 
Egad, {Crosses) I heard the bell! I believe, gentlemen, 
•I can now introduce you. Don’t forget the annuity, 
little Moses! This wayi(7), gentlemen. I’ll ensure my 
place, you know. 

Sir Oliv. If the man be a shadow of the master, 
this is the temple of dissipation indeed! {Exeunt. 

SCENE III. — Antique Hall. 

Charles Sirpace, Careless, Sir Harry, etc., 
at a table, with wine, etc. 

Char. Surf. (Sealed at the head of the table). Fore 
heaven, ’tis true! — there’s the great degeneracy of 
the age. Many of our acquaintance have taste, spirit 
and politeness; but, plague on’t, they won’t drink. 

Corel. (Seated at the right of the table). It is so 
indeed, Charles! they give into (8) all the substantial 
luxuries of the table, and abstain from nothing but 
wine and wit. 0, certainly society suffers by it intoler- 
ably: for now, instead of the social spirit of raillery 

(i) Bravo! (2) Ipoleca (Equity) facolt^, dirillo (patio di 
poterli ricupcrare). (4) II diritto di possedere \in di, doe 
dopo il mio padrone. (5) Blue and silver, abito lurchino da 
gala gallonato con argenlo. (6) Manichini di panto d'fnghil- 
terra. (7) Da qui. (8) Aderiscono, cedono, si danno a briglia 
sdolta a. 
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that used to mantle (i) over a glass of bright Burgundy, 
their conversation is become just like the Spa water 
they drink, which has all the pertuess and flatulency 
of Champaign , without its spirit or flavour (2). 

Sir Har. (Seated at the, left of the table.) But what 
are they to do who love play better than wine? 

Caret. True: there’s Sir Harry diets himself for ga- 
ming (5), and is now under a hazard regimeii. 

Char. Surf. Then* he’ll have the worst of it. What! 
you wouldn’t train a horse for the course by keeping 
him from corn? For my part, egad! I am never so 
successful as when I am a little merry: let me throw- 
on (4) a bottle of Champaign, and 1 never lose. 

All. Hey, what? 

Char.. Surf. At least, I never feel my losses, which 
is exactly the same thing. 

Corel. Ay, that I believe. 

Char. Surf. And then, what man can pretend to be 
a believer in love, who is an abjurer of wine? ’Tis 
. the test (5) by which the lover knows his own heart. 
Fill a dozen bumpers (fl) to a dozen beauties, and she 
that floats at the top (7) is the maid that has bewitched 
(8) you. 

Cavel. Now ahen, Charles, be honest; and give us 
your real favourite. 

Char. Surf. Why, I have withheld her only in com- 
jiassion to you. If I toast her, you must give a round 
of her peers (9), which (10) is impossible — on earth.' 

Caret. Oh! then we’ll find some canonized vestals, 
or heathen goddesses that will do, 1 warrant! 

Char. Surf. Here then, bumpers! you rogues! 
bumpers! Maria! Maria! 

(1) Brillare, splendere, splumare, scoppiellare. (S) Sapore 
gustoso.(5)Giocar(megllo).(4)Throw(gitlar) on (ray dinner,) 
here (prestp) dopo pranzo. (5) Assaggio, piolra di paragone. 
(6) Bicchieroni colmi (di sciampagna. ecc.) (7) E quella che 
galleggia piu alto, cioe quella il cui bicchierone spiuma piu 
alto. (8) Ammaliato. (9) Se io bevo alia di lei salute, biso- 
gnerd che ciascuno di voi faccia un brindisi ad una signo* 
rina d’ugualc beltd. (10) Lo che. 
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Sir Har'. Maria who! 

Char. Surf. 0 damn (1) the surname — ’tis too for- 
mal to be registered in Love’s calendar; — Maria! 
All. Maria! {They drink. 

Char. Surf. But now, Sir Harry, beware. Me must 
have beauty superlative. 

Carel. Nay, never study. Sir Harry: we’ll stand to (2) 
the toast, though your mistress should Mant an eye, 
and you know you have a song will excuse you. 

Sir Har. Egad, so I have! and I’ll give him. the 
song, instead of the lady. ^ 

SONG. 

Here's (3) to the msiden of bashful fifteen {\)\ 

Here's to the widow of fifty * 

Here's to the flaunting fb) extrsvaeant quesn (6)> 

And here's to the housewife tbars thrifty (7). 

Chorus. Let the toast pass, — 

Drink to the lass (8) ^ 

rn warrant she'll prove (9) an exruse for the glass. 

Here's to the charmer whose dimjles (10) we prise; 

• Now to the maid who has none, sir •. 

Here's to the girl. with a pair of blue eyes^ 

And here's to the nymph with but one, sir. 

Chorus. Let the toast pass, eCc. 

. Here's to the maid with a bosom of snow* 

Now to her that's as brown, as a berry (11): • 

Bere'.« to the wife with a face full of woe, 

, And now to the damsel that's merry. 

Chorus. Let the toast, etc. 

For let'em be clumsy or Ijt 'em be slim (13), 

' Young or ancient, I rare not a feather; , 

So fill up your glasses, nay, fill to the brim (14) 

And let us e'en toast them together, 

Chorus. Let the toast pass, etc. * 

All. Bravo! Bravo! 

Enter Trip, and whispers Charles Surface. 
Char. Surf. Gentlemen, you must excuse me a little. 
Careless, 'take the chair (15) will you? 

(RiseSj and comes forward. 


(t) 0 al diavolo. (2) Sosterremo, appoggieremo, beveremo. 
(3) A sotUnteso. (4) Years old, taclato. (5) Pomposa, sfar- 
zosa. (6) Donna galante. (7) Economica, assegnata. (8) Gimi- 
nelta, fanciulla, verginella. (9) She will prove, verrA rice- 
vuta come, servira di. (10) Fossetle nelle guance o sul menlo. 
(11) Berry, coccola, Dacca, mora. (12) Let them be clumsy, 
sieno esse grosse, grasse, pesanti.(13) Magre,sparute, (14) Or- 
lo. (13) Seggiolone, scanno del presidenle. 
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Caret. {Rises and comes doivn.) Nay, prithee, Charles, 
what now? This is one of your peerless beauties, I 
suppose, has dropt in (1) by chance? 

Char. Surf. No, faith! To tell you the truth, Tis a 
Jew and a broker, who are come by appointment. 

Caret. 0 damn it! let’s have the Jew in. 

Sir Har. Ay, and the broker .too, by all means. 

, Caret. Yes, yes, the Jew and the broker. • 

Char. Surf. Egad, with all my heart 1 Trip, bid the 
gentlemen walk in — {Exit Trip.) — though there’s 
one of them a stranger, I can assure you. 

Caret. Charles, let us' give them some generous 
Burgundy, and fierhaps they’ll grow conscientious. 

Char. Surf. 0 hang’em, no! wine does but draw 
forth a man’s natural qualities; and to make them 
drink would only be to whet (2) their knavery (3). 

Enter Trip, Moses, and Sir Oliver Surface. 

’ Char. Surf. So, honest Moses, walk in: walk in, pray, 
Mr. Premium — that’s the gentleman’s name; isn’t it, 
Moses? 

, Moses. Yes, sir. 

Char. Surf. Set chairs, Trip — sit down (4). Mr. 
Premium — glasses. Trip — sit down, Moses. {They sit.) 
Come, Mr. Premium , L’ll give you a sentiment (3) ; 
here’s Success to usury! — Moses, fill the gentleman 
a bumper. 

Moses. Success to usury ! 

Caret. Right, Moses — usury is prudence and indus- 
try, and deserves to succeed. 

Sir Otic. The*n — here's alt the success it deserves. 

Caret. {Rising, and coming forward.) No, no, that 
■ won’t do ! Mrv Premium, you have demurred (6) at the 
toast, and must drink it in a pint bumper. 

Sir Har. A pint (7) bumper, at least. 

(1) (Catluta deniro) ven.tila per caso. (2) Aggiizzare. (3) Scal- 
Irezra. mariiioleria. (4) Accomoilatevl. (5) JUrincUsi che si fa, 
non aii una persona, ma ad un seniimenio. (6) Esiialo. (7) Di 
Mue boccali, (quart, im pints.) 
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Moses. 0 pray, sir, consider — Mr.’ Premium’s a 
gentleman. 

Card. And therefore loves good Wine. 

Sir Har. Give Moses a quart glass — this is mutiny, 
and a high contempt for the chair. 

Char. Surf. No, hang it, you shan’t ! Mr. Premium’s 
a stranger. 

Card. Plague on’em then ! — if they won’ t drink , 
wVll not sit down with them. Come, Harry, the dice 
are in the next room ■ — Charles, you’ll join us when 
you have finished your business with the gentlemen.’ 

Char. Surf. I will! 1 will! {Exeunt all the Gentlemen.) 
Careless! 

Caret. (Returning.) Well! 

Char. Surf. Perhaps 1 may want you. 

Caret. 0, you know I am always ready : word, note, 
or bond, ’tis all the same to me. (Exit. 

Moses. Sir, this is Mr. Premium,' a gentleman of 
the strictest honour and secrecy; and always performs ' 
what he undertakes. Mr. Premium, this is — * r 

Char. Surf. (Putting Moses across to the left.) Pshaw ! 
have done (1). — Sir, my friend Moses is a very honest 
fellow, but a little slow at expression: he’ll bean hour 
giving us our titles. Mr. Premium, the plain state of 
the matter is this: 1 am an extravagant young fellow, 
who want to borrow money — you I take to be a 
prudent old fellow, who has got money to lend. — I 
am blockhead enough to give fifty per cent, sooner than 
not have it; a-nd you, 1 presume, are rogue enough to 
take a hundred if you can get it. Now, sir, you see 
we are acquainted (2) at once, and may proceed to 
business without farther ceremony. 

Sir Oiiv. Exceeding frank, upon my word. — I see, 

Sir, you are not a man of many compliments. 

Char. Surf. Oh no, sir; plain dealing (5) in business 
1 always think -best. I 

(t) Finltela ! (2) Ci conosciamo Tun I’altro. (3) Proceciere 
leale, franco, schiello. 
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Sir Oliv. Sif, I like you the belter for it; however, .. 
you are mistaken in one thing; I have no money to 
lend, hut I believ6 I could procure some of a friend; •. 
but then he’s an unconscionable dog; is’nt be, Moses ? 
And must sell stock, to accommodate you — must’nt he, 
Moses ? 

3/oses. Yes, indeed! Y'ou know I always speak the 
truth, and scorn to tell a lie. 

. Char. Surf. Right. People that speak truth generally 
do (1): but these are triiles, Mr. Premium. What! 1 
know money is n’t to be bought without paying for’t! 

Sir Oliv. Well — but what security could you give? 
You have no land, I suppose? 

Char. Surf Not a mole hill (2), nor a twig (o), but 
what’s in the bough-pots (4) out of the window. 

Sir Oliv. Nor any stock I presume? 

Char. Sur/l Nothing but live stock — and that’s only 
a few pointers (5) and ponies. But pray, Mr. Premium, 
are you acquainted at all with any of my connexions? (6) 

Sh‘ Oliv. Why, to say truth, I am. 

Char. Surf. Then you must know that I have a 
devilish rich uncle in the East Indies, Sir Oliver Surface, 
from whom 1 have the greatest expectations. 

Sir Oliv. That you have a wealthy uncle I have 
heard : but how your expectations will turn out (7), is 
more, I believe, than you can tell. 

Char. Surf. 0 no \ — there can be no doubt. They 
tell me I’m a prodigious favourite, and that he talks 
of leaving me every thing. 

Sir Oliv. Indeed! this is the flrst I’ve heard of it. 

Char. Surf. Yes, yes, ’tis just so — Moses knows ’lis 
true; don’t you, Moses? 

Sir Oliv. Egad, they’ll persuade me presently Tm 
at Bengal. . {Aside. 

Char. Surf. Now 1 propose, Mr. Premium, if it’s • 

(1) Scorn to left a lie, soltinteso. (2) Tdipinaia. (3) Verghetla, 
fuscellino. (4) Vast da fiori. (3) Cani da fermo. (6) Parenti. 

(7) Verranno realizzale. ' 
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agreo^able to you, a post-obit on Sir Oliver’s life: though 
at the same time, the old fellow has been so liberal 
to me, that 1 give you my word, I should be very 
sorry to hear any thing (1) had happened to him. 

Sir Oliv. Not more than 1 should, I assure you. But 
the bond you mention happens to be just the worst 
security you could offer me — for 1 might live to a 
hundred, and never see the principal. 

Char. Surf. 0, yes, you would — the moment Sir 
Oliver dies, you know, you would come on me for 
Uie money. 

Sir Oliv. Then I believe I should be the most unwel- 
come dun you ever had in your life. 

Char. Surf. What ! 1 suppose you’re afraid that Sir 
Oliver is too good a life? 

Sir Oliv. No, indeed, I am not: though I have 
heard he. is as hale and healthy as any man . of his 
years in Christendom. . 

Char. Surf There again, now you are misinformed. 
No, no, the climate has hurt him considerably, poor 
uncle Oliver! Yes, yes, he breaks apace (3), I’m told 

— and is so much altered lately, that his nearest rela- 
tions would not know him! > 

Sir. Oliv. No! Ha! ha! ha! so much altered lately, 
that his nearest relations would not know him! ha! ha! 
ha! egad — Ha! ha! ha! 

Char. Surf. Ha ! ha ! — you’re glad to hear that, little 
Premium.^ 

Sir Oliv. No, no. I’m not. 

Char. Surf. Yes, yes, you are — ha! ha! ha! — You 
know that mends your chance. 

Sir Oliv. But I’m told Sir Oliver is coming over? (4) 

— nay, some say he is actually arrived? 

Char. Surf. Pshaw! Sur e I must know better than 

(1) Unfortunate soltinteso. (2) Too good a life, una vita 
(sanila) troppo buona, un uomo che vivri troppo lungaraente. 
(3) oa gill, declina rapidamente. (4) The sea soltinteso: (re- 
turning from India). 
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you. whether he’s come or not. No, no; rely on’t, he’s 
at this moment at Calcutta — is’nt he, Moses? 

Moses. 0 yes , certainly. 

Sir OUv. Very true , as you say ,* you must know . 
better than 1, though I have it from pretty good 
authority — hav’nt 1, Moses? 

Moses. Yes, most undoubted. 

Sir Oliv. But, sir, as I understand you want a few 
hundreds immediately — is there nothing you could 
dispose of? (I) 

Char, Surf. How do you mean? 

Sir Oliv. For instance, now, I have heard that your 
father left behind him a great quantity of massy old plate? 

Char. Surf. 0 lud! that’s gone long ago. — Moses 
can tell you how (3) better than I can. 

Sir Oliv. Good lack! 'all the family race-cups and 
corporation bowls (4) (Aside.) — Then it was abo sup- 
posed that his library was one of the most valuable 
and complete. 

Char. Surf. Yes, yes, so it was — vastly too much 
so for a private gentleman. For my part, 1 was always 
of 'a communicative disposition, so 1 thought it a shame 
to keep so much knowledge to myself. 

Sir Oliv. Mercy upon me! Learning- that had run in 
tlie family like an heir-loom! (5) (Aside.) Pray, what 
is become of the books? 

Char. Surf. You must inquire of the auctioneer (6), 
Master Premium , for I don’t believe even Moses can 
direct you. 

Moses. I know nothing of books. • 

Sir Oliv. So , so , nothing of the family property 
left, 1 suppose? 


(t) Vemlere. (2) Argenteria. vasseliame. (3) II come (4) Dio 
buono! liitte le coppe il'oro vinte dalla famiglia alle corse 
di cavalli, e lutlc le coppe grancii presenlate in ricompepsa 
de'servigi rcsi nelle funzioni municipalt. (3) Una scienza 
Che era siala trasinessa da' padre a figlio come un telaio 
da tessilore. (6J sliiiiatore, banditore, quello che fa gFin* 
canii, audio cne vende a suono di tromba. 
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Char. Surf. Not much indeed ; unless you have a 
mind (1) to the family pictures. I have got a roomfull 
of ancestors above, and if you have a taste for old paint- 
ings, egad, you shall havc'em a bargain (2). 

Sir Oliv. Hey! what the devil! ^ure, you would’nt 
sell your forefathers, would you? 

Char. Surf. Every man of them, to the best bidder. 

Sir Oliv. What! your great uncles and aunts? 

Char. Surf. Ay, and my great grandfathers and grand- 
mothers too. 

Sir Oliv. Now I give him up (3). (Aside.) What the 
plague , have you no ' bowels (4) for your own kin- 
dred? (3) Odd’s life, do you take me for Shylock (6) 
in the play, that you would raise hioncy of nae on your 
own tlesh and blood? 

Char Surf. Nay, my little broker, dont be angry; 
what need you care (7) if you have your money’s 
worth (8). • , 

Sir Oliv. Well, I’ll be the purchaser : I think I can 
dispose of the family canvass (9). Oh, I’ll never for- 
give him this! never! ' (Aside. 

; Enter, Careless. 

Corel. Come, Charles, what keeps you? 

Char. Surf. 1 can’t come yet; i’faith, we are going 
to have a sale above stairs: here’s little Premium will 
buy all my ancestors! 

Card. 0, burn your ancestors ! 

Char. Surf. No , he may do that afterwards , if he 
pleases. Stay, Careless, we want you: egad, . you shall 
be auctioneer ; so come along with us. 

Corel. Oh, have with you (iO), if that’s the case. 1 can 

(l)Vt)glia, brama. (2) (Un pallo) a biton mercalo,. per 
quasi nienle. (3) L’abbanduno, lo rinnego. (4)Visceri, pieta. 
(5)Parenti, sangue. (6) L'nsuraio nel Mercaote di Venezia di 
Shakspeare. (7) Che v’importa. (8) l.’equivalenlfe, il valsente 
del vostro danaro. (9) Canvas (canevaccio) , tela da quadri; 
tamily canvas, i ritratti della fanaiglia, ed anche i voli (gli 
elcllori) che dipendono dalla famiglia. (lO) Vengo, sono 
da vol. 
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handle a hammer as well as a dice-box! (i )Going! going (2). 

Sir Oliv. Oh, the profligates! ■ (Aside. 

Char. Surf. Come, Moses, you shail be appraiser (3), 
if we w'hnt one. Gad’s life, litte Premium, you don't 
seem to like the bu^ness ? . 

Sir Oliv. 0 yes, I do vastly. Ha! ha! hq ! yes, yes, 
I. think it a rare joke to sell one’s family by auction. 
— ha! ha! — O the- prodigal ! (Aside. 

Char. Surf. To be sure! w^hen a man wants money, 
where the plague should he get assistance, if be can’t 
make free (4) with his own relations? 

Sir Oliv. ril never forgive him; never! never! 

(Aside. Exeunt 

ACT IV. — SCENE 1. Picture Room at Charles’s — 

Large chair on left. — Family Pedigree (5) hang- 
ing up in the Wing. 

Charles Surface, Sir Oliver Surface, 
Moses and Careless,' 

Char Surf. Walk in , gentlemen ; pray walk in — 
here they are , the family of the Surfaces , up to the 
Conquest (6). 

Sir Oliv. And, in my opinion, a goodly (7) collection. 

Char Surf. Ay, ay, these are done in the true spirit 
of portrait-painting; — no volontiers grace or expres- 
sion (8). Not like the works of your modern Raphaels, 

(t) Maaeggiare , adoperare un marlelltno cusi bene come 
un bossolo. una sea tola da dadi. — Alle vendite pubbliche 
gl’lDglesl adoperano un piccolo martello di maogaoo in 
vece di una iromba. (3) After having mentioned the last 
olTer two or three times, the auctioneer ends with saying 
once, twice, three limes going (cioe , it is going) going, gone, and 
while pronouncing this last word he strikes the table with 
his hammer and names the purchaser , which is called 
knocking it (the article) down. To knock down a person 
vale straroazzarlo , atterrarlo con un colpo di pugno o di 
bastone. (5) Stimatore. (i) Free libero ; to make free with, 
prendersi certe libertii con, agire senza cerimonia con , di- 
sporre di. (S) Alberu genealogico. (6) Up to the conquest, 
risalendo sino alia conquisla nel 1050. (7) Bellissima. (8) 
Muna adulazione; Point de graces de complaisance, point d‘ea- 
pression flaltde. 
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who give you the strongest resemblance, yet con- 
trive (1) to make your portrait independent of you; so 
that you may sink (2) the original,^ and not hurt (5) the 

f ncture. No, no; the merit of these is the inveterate 
ikeness (4) — ail stiff and awkward (o) as the ori- 
ginals, and like nothing in human nature besides. 

Sir Oliv. Ah! we shall never see such .figures of • 
men again. 

Char. Surf. I hope not. — Well , you see , Master 
Premium, what a domestic character 1 am: here r*sit 
of an evening surrounded by my liimily. — But, come, 
get to your pulpit, Mr. Auctioneer; here’s an old gouty' 
chair of my grandfather’s will answer the purpose. 

(Brings chair forward. 
Card. Ay, ay, this will do. — But, Charles, 1 hav’n’t a 
hammer; and what’s an auctioneer without his hammer? 

Char. Surf. Egad , that’ s true ; • ( Taking pedigree 
down.) what parchment (6) have we here? — 0, our 
genealogy in full. Here Careless , — you shall have 
no common bit (7) of mahogany here’s* the family tree . 
for you , you rogue , — this shall be your hammer , 
and now you may knock down my ancestors with 
their own pedigree. 

Sir Oliv. What an unnaturs^ rogue ! — an ex post 
facto parracide! " . (Aside. 

Card. Yes, yes, here’s a list of your generation in- 
deed; faith, Charles, this is the most convenient thing 
you could have found for the business, for ’twill not 
only serve as a hammer, but a catalogue into the bar- 
gain (8) — Come, begin — A-going, a-going, a-going! 

Char. Surf. Bravo, Careless! — Well, here’s my 
great uncle, Sir Richard Raveline, a marvellous good 
general in his day, I assure you. He served in all the 
Huk^ of Marlborough’s wars, and got that cut (9) over 
his eye at the’ battle of Malplaquet. — What say you, 

. (1) Trovano il mezzo di, fanno in modo da. (2) Dlstrug- 
gere. (3) Guaslare (4) Rassomielianza, somigiianza, (5) Stec- 
chile e goffe. (6) Pergamena. (7) Pezzo, pezzello. (8) Di plu, 
di giunta, in oltre. (9) (Taglio) ferila, cicatrice. 
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Mr. Premium? — look at him — there’s a hero, not 
cut out (4) of his feathers, as your modern dipt (2) cap- 
tains are, but enveloped in wig and regimentals (5) 
as a general should be. — What do you bid (4)? 

• Sir Oliv. (Asi(k to Moses.) Bid him speak. 

Moses. Mr. Premium would have you speak (b). 

Char. Surf. Why, then , he shall have him for ten 
pounds, and I’m sure that’s not dear for a staflF-of- 
fi^er (6). 

Sir Oliv. Heaven deliver me! his' famous uncle 
Aichard for ten pounds! (Aside.) — Very well, sir, 1 
take him at that. 

Char. Surf. Careless, knock down my uncle Ri- 
chard. — Here , now' , is a maiden sister of his , my 
great aunt Deborah, done by Kneller, in his best man- 
ner, and esteemed a very formidable likeness. — There 
she is, you sec, a shepherdess (7) feeding her flock. — 
You shall have her for five pounds ten — the sheep 
are worth (8) the money. 

Sir. Oliv. Ah ! poor Deborah, a woman who set such 
a value on herself. (Aside.) — Five pounds ten — 
she’s mine. 

Char. Surf. Knock dowm my aunt Deborah , Care- 
less ! — This, now, is. a grandfather of my mother’s, 
' a learned judge, well known on the western circuit. — 
What do -you rate (9) him at, Moses? 

Moses. Four guineas. 

Char, Surf. Four guineas! — Gad’s life, you don’t 
bid me the price of his wig (10) — Mr. Premium, you 
have more respect for the woolsack (11): do let us 
knock his lordship down at fifteen. 

Sir Oliv. By all means. 

Corel. Gone! 


(1) Cut-out, falto, forniato, cotoposto , ornato. (2) Tosi, 
■attUIati. (5) Uaitorme. (4) Offrite. (5) Vorrebbe cbe voi par* 
taste. (6) Dello slato maggiore. (7) Pastorella. (8) Valgonov 
(9) Stimate. (10) Parrucca (11) Wool-sack , sacco di lana, 
nome che si d4 alia panca o sofa del Lord Chancellor in the 
House of Lords. 
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Char. Surf. And there are two brothers of his, Wil- 
liam and Walter Blunt, Esquires, both members of 
parliament, and noted speakers; and what’ s very ex- 
traordinary, I believe, this is -the first time they were 
ever bought or sold. 

Sir Oliv. That is very* extraordinary, indeed. I’ll take 
them ht your own price, for the honour of parliament. 

Card. Well said, little Premium! — I’ll knock them 
down at forty. 

Char. Surf. Here’s a jolly fellow (4) — 1 don’t know 
what relation, but he was mayor (2) of Norwich: take 
him at eight pounds.. 

Sir Oliv. No, ho: six will do for the mayor. . 

Char. Surf. Come , make it guineas, and I’ll throw 
out 'the two aldermen there into the bargain. • 

Sir Oliv. They’re. mine. 

Char. Surf. Careless , knock down the mayor and 
aldermen But, plague on’t, we shall be all day re- 

tailing in this manner; do let us deal wholesale (5): . 
what say you, little Premium? Give me three hundred 
pounds, and take all that remains on each side in a ' 
lump (4). 

Card. Ay, Ay, that will be the best way. 

Sir Oliv. Well , well , any thing to accommodate 
you: — they are mine. But there is one portrait which . 
you have always passed over. 

Card {Having put the chair away, comes forward.) 
What, that ill-looking (5) little fellow over the settee (6)? ^ 

Sir Oliv. Yes, sir, I mean that, though I don’t think’ 
him so ill-looking a little fellow, by any means. 

Char. Surf. What , that ? — Oh ? that’s ' my uncle . 
Oliver: ’twas done before he went to India. 

Card. Your uncle Oliver! — Gad, then you’ll (7)- 
never be friends’, Charles. That, now, to me, is as 
stern (8) a looking rogue as ever I saw; an unforgiv- 

(1) GioviiloDC, grassolto. (2) Podesld. (5) All’ ingrosso. 

(i) Massa, blocco. (.“l) Brutto. (6) Canap4, soli. (7) Yon (and 
he) will. (8)Austero,'arcigno, cipiglloso. 
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ing (I) eye, and a damned disinheriting countenance ! (2) 
an inveterate knave, depend on’t. Don’t you think so, 
little Premium ? (Slapping him oti the shoulder (3^. 

Sir Oliv. Upon my soul, sir, I do not; I think it 
as honest a looking face as any in. the room, dead or 
alive; — but I suppose uncle Oliver goes with the rest . 
of the lumber (4)? 

Char. Surf. No, hang it; I’ll not part with (5) poor 
Noll. The old fellow has been very -good to me, and, 
egad , 1’ 11 keep his picture while 1’ ve (G) a room to 
put it in. . • 

Sir Oliv. The rogue’s my nephew after all. (Aside.J 

— But sir, 1 have somehow (7) taken a fancy (8) to 
that picture. 

Char Surf. Fm sorry for’t, for you certainly ’will 
not have it. — .Oons, haven’t you. got enough of them? 

Sir Oliv. I forgive him every thing! (Aside.] — But, 
sir, when I take a -whim in my head I don’t'value 
money. I’ll give you as much for that as for all the rest. 

Char. Surf. Don’t tease me, master broker; 1 tell 
you I’ll not part with it, and there’s an end of it. 

. Sir Oliv. How like (9) his father the dog is! (Aside] 

— Well, well, I have done. 1 did not perceive it 

before, but I think 1 never saw such a resemblance. 

— (Aside.)'. — Here is a draught (10) for your sum. 

(Taking it out of his pocket book. 
Char. Surf. Why, ’tis for eight hundred pounds. 

Sir Oliv. You will not let Sir Oliver go? 

Char. Surf. Zounds! no! — 1 tell you once more. 
Sir. Oliv. Then never mind the difference, we’ll ba- 
lance that another time — but give me your hand on 

(1) implacabile. (2) A damned disinheriting countenance* 
un aspetto, una iisonomia diabolicamente disereditante 
un'aria dura, una guardatura bieca in cui traspare la sua 
Intenzionc di disereditarvi. (5) Dandogli una znanata sulla 
spalla. (4) Masscriziaccia. (5) Part with, vendere, cedere , 
separarmi da. (0) While I have, finchS avr6. (7) Non so co- 
me. (8) A fancy (a whim), un cap'rlccio. (9) Come somi- 
gllante a. (iO) Tratta, oraine a vista. 
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-the bargain ; you are an , honest fellow, Charles. — I 
beg pardon, sir, for being so free. — Come, Moses. 

Char. Surf. Egad , this is a whimsical old fellow ! 
But hark’ ee , Premium , you’ 11 prepare lodgings for 
these gentlemen ? 

Sir Oliv. Yes, yes. I’ll send for them in a day 
or two. 

Char. Surf. But hold ; do now seud a genteel con- 
veyance (I) for them, for, I assure you, they were 
most of them used to ride in their own carriages. 

Sir Otiv. I will, 1 will — for all but Oliver. 

Char. Surf. Ay, all but the little nabob (2). 

Sir Oliv. You’re fixed on that? 

Char. Surf. Peremptorily. 

Sir Oliv. A dear extravagant rogue! (Aside.) — 

Good-day ! — Come, Moses. Let me hear now who 

dares call him profligate! 

(Exeunt Sir Oliver Surface and Moses. 

Carel Why, this is the oddest genius of the sort I 
ever met with. 

Char. Surf. Egad , he’ s the prince of brokers , I 
think. I wonder how the devil Moses got acquainted 
with so honest a fellow.' But hark! here’s Rowley: do. 
Careless, say I’ll join the company in a few moments. 

Carel. I will — don’t' let that old blockhead per- 
suade you to squander any of that money on old 
musty (5) debts, or any such nonsense (4); for trades- 
men, Charles, are the most exorbitant fellows. 

Char. Surf. Very true, and paying them is only 
encouraging them. Ay, ay, never fear. (Exit Careless) 
— Soh! 4his was an odd old fellow, indeed. — Let 
me see — two-thirds of this five hundred and thirty 
odd (5) pounds are- mine by right. ’Fore Heaven! I 


(I) Legno, mezzo di trasporlo, veltura , veicolo (2) ricco- 
ne , principe indiaao. (3) .Muirali (4) Sciocchezzc. (5) Odd 
(bizzarro, dtsparo), oltre (un numero delerminato), thirty 
odd pounds, more than thirty (and less than forty) pounds. 
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find one’s ancestors are more valuable relations than I 
look 'them for — Ladies and gentlemen, your most 
obedient and very grateful servant. — 

Enter Rowley. 

Hall ! old Rowley egad, you are just come in time to 
take leave of your old acquaintance. 

liowley. Yes, 1 beard they were a going. But I won- 
der (1) you can have such spirits (2) under so many 
distresses. 

Char. Surf. Why, there’s the point! my distresses 
are so many, that I can’t afford (5) to part with my 
spirits; but 1 shall be rich and splenetic, all in good 
time. However, I suppose you are surprised that I am 
not more sorrowful at parting with so many near re- 
lations; to be sure,.’lis very affecting: but you sec 
they never move a muscle (4), so why should 1? 

Rowley. There’s no making you serious a moment. 

Char. Surf. Yes, faith, I am so now. Here, my 
hopesl Rowley, fiere, get me this changed (5) directly, 
and take a hundred pounds of it immediately to old 
Stanley. 

Rowley. A hundred pounds I Consider only. — 

Char. Surf. Gad’s life, don’t talk about it: poor 
Stanley’s wants are pressing, and if you don’t make 
haste, we shall have some one call (6) that has a bet- 
ter right to the money. 

Rowley. Ah! there’s the point! I never will cease 
dunning (7) you with the old proverb. — 

Char. Surf. « Be just before you’ re generous. » — 
Why, so I would if 1 could; but Justice is an old hob- 
bling beldame (8), and I can’t get her to keep pace (9) 
with Generosity for the soul of me. 

(i) Stupisco, non so come. (2) Brio, ilarila, animo, (3] Non 
ho la facollA div non ho il mezzo di (non posso far senza). 
Le mie disgrazie sono tante, e si grandi che I’animo, I’ila- 
rlld, m’6 cosa indispensabile. (4) 0 never weep, giammal pian- 
gouo. (3) Fate cambiare. (fi) Venire, passare. (7) Importu- 
nare. seccare. (8) Vecchia matrona zoppa. (9) Non la posso 
tar andar a pari passo. 
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Rowley. Yet, Charles, believe me, one hour’s re- 
flcclion. — . ' 

Char. Surf. Ay, ay, it’s very true: but, hark’ee, 
Rowley, while I have, by heaven I’ll give; so damn 
your economy, and away to old Stanley with the money. 

(Exeunt Charles and Rowley. 

SCENE II. — A Saloon. 

Enter Moses and Sir Oliver Surface. 

Moses. Well , sir , I think , as Sir Peter said , you 
have seen Mr. Charles in high glory : ’tis great pity 
he’s so extravagant. 

Sir Oliv. But he would not sell my picture. 

Moses. And loves wine and women so much. 

Sir Oliv. But he would not sell my picture. 

Moses. And games so deep (1). 

Sir Oliv. But he would not sell my picture. ^ 0, 

here’s Rowley. 

Enter Rowley. 

Rowley. So , Sir Oliver , I find you have made a ' 
purchase 

Sir Oliv. Yes, yes, our young rake (2) has parted ' 
with his ancestors like old tapestry. 

Rowley. And here has he commissioned me to re- 
deliver you part of the purchase money — I mean , 
though, in your necessitous character of old Stanley. 

Moses. Ah! there is the pity of all; he is so damned 
charitable. < 

Rowley. And I left a hosier (3) and two tailors in 
the hall (4), who I’m sure, won’t be (5) paid, and this 
hundred would satisfy them. 

Sir. Oliv. Well , well , I’ II pay his debts , and his 
benevolence too. — But now I am no more a broker, 
and you shall introduce me to the elder brother as 
old Stanley. 

Rowley. Not yet awhile : Sir Peter, I know, means 
to call there about this time. 

(1) Risica somme lanto graiiili al gluoco. (2) Dissolulo. 
liberlino , discolo. (S) Fabbricanle o vendilore di calze , 
(4) Anticamera, sala. C5) Non saranno. 
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EtUer Trip. 

Trip. 0, gentlemen, 1 beg pardon for not showing 
you out (1); this way — Moses, a word. 

(Exeunt Trip and Moses. 

Sir Oliv. There’s a fellow for you — would you be- 
lieve it, that puppy (2) intercepted the Jew on our 
coming , and wanted to raise money before he got to 
his master. 

Rowley. Indeed! 

Sir Oliv. Yes , they are now planning an annuity 
business. — Ah ! master Rowley, in my days servants 
were content with the follies of their master, when 
they were worn a little thread-bare (3);. but now, they 
have their vices, like their birth-day clothes (4), with 
the gloss (5) on. 

SCENE III. — A Library^ a Large Screen (6), Pem- 
broke Table, with a book on it; tioo chairs. 

Joseph Surface and a Servant discovered. 

■Jos. Surf. No letter from Lady Teazle? 

Serv. No , Sir. 

Jos. Surf 1 am surprised she has not sent, if she 
is prevented from coming. Sir Peter certainly does not 
suspect me. Yet, 1 wish 1 may not lose the heiress, 
through the scrape- (7) I have drawn myself into with 
the wife : however, Charles’ imprudence and bad cha- 
racter are great points in my favour. 

(Knocking heard (8) without. 

Serv. Sir, I believe that must be Lady Teazle. 

Jos. Surf Hold ! — See whether it is or not before 
you go to the door; I have a particular message for 
you, if it should be my brother. 

Serv. ’Tis her ladyship, sir; she always leaves her 
chair at the milliner’s (0) in the next street. 

Jos. Surf Stay, stay ; draw that screen before the 

(1) Mostrarvi (la via), ricondurvi. (2) (Cagnetlo), Imperti- 
nenle. (3) Spelale , logore. 14) Innanzi a Kith' si soltiatende 
quite neK. (S) Liscio, luslro (di panao nuovo). (6) Paravento. 
(7) tmpaccio (zufla). (8) Si sente a picchiare. (9) Lascia la 
sua carozza dalla inodista. 
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window — (Servant does so.) — that will do; — my 
opposite neighbour is a lady of a curious temper. — . 
(Servant exit.) — 1 have a difficult hand (1) to play in 
this affair. Lady Teazle has lately suspected my views 
on Maria; but she must by no means be let into (2) 
that secret, — at least, till I have her more in my power. 

, Enter Lady Teazle. 

Lady Tenz. What, Sentiment in soliloquy how? 
Have you been very impatient ? — 0 lud t don’t pre- 
tend to look grave. — I vow I couldn’t come before. • 
Jos. Surf. O, madam, punctuality is a species of con- 
stancy, very unfashionable in a lady of quality. 

{Places chairs, and sits after Lady Teazle is seated.) 

Lady Teaz. Upon my word you ought to_ pity me. 

Do you know Sir Peter is grown so ill natured'to me 
of late, and so jealous of Charles loo — that’s the best 
of the story, isn’t it? ' . - - 

Jos. Surf. I am glad my scandalous friends keep 
that up. . {Aside. 

Lady Teaz. 1-am sure I wish he would let Maria 
marry him, aud then perhaps he would be convinced; 
don’t you (5), Mr. Surface ? 

Jos. Surf. Indeed I do not. {Aside.) Oh certainly. 1 
do ! for then my dear Lady Teazle would also be con- ' 
vinccd, how wrong her suspicions were of my having 
any design on the silly (4) girl. 

Lady Teaz. Well, well. I’m inclined to believe you. 
But, isn’t it provoking, to have (3) the most ill-natur- 
ed things said of one! — And there’s my friend, Lady 
Sneerwell , has circulated I don’t know how many 
scandalous tales of me, and all without any foundation 
too — that’s what vexes me. 

Jos. Surf. Aye, madam, to be sure, that is the 
provoking circumstance — without foundation: yes, yes, 
there’s the mortification, indeed; for when a schnda- 


(i] Mano, giuoco. (3) Iniziata nel. (3) Wish ii 7 soltinteso. 
(4) Semplice, inella, imbecille. (5) (Avere), sentire. 
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lous Story si believed against one, there certainly is no 
comfort like the consciousness of having deserved it. 

Lady Teaz. No, to be sure: then I’d forgive their 
malice ; but to attack me , who am really so innocent,' 
and who never say an ill-natured thing of any body — 
that is, of any friend: and then Sir Peter too, to have 
him so peevish, (1) and so suspicious, when 1 know the 
integrity of my owii heart — indeed, ’tis monstrous! 

Jos. Surf. But, my dear Lady Teazle, ’tis yOur own 
fault if you suffer it. When a husband entertains a 
groundless (2) suspicion of his wife, and withdraws (3) his 
confidence from her , the original compact is broken , 
and she owes it to the honour of her sex to endea- 
vour to outwit (4) him. 

Lady Teaz. Indeed ! — so that if he suspects me 
without cause, it follows, that the best way of curing 
his jealousy is to give him reason for’t. « 

Jos. Surf. Undoubtedly — for your husband should . 
never be deceived in you , — and in that case it be- 
come? you (5) to be frail in compliment to his discern- 
ment. 

Lady Teaz. To be sure, what you say is very rea- 
sonable: and when the consciousness of my innocence — 

• Jos. Surf. Ah ! my dear madam, there is the great 
mistake : ’tis this very conscious innocence that is of 
the greatest prejudice to you. What is it makes you 
negligent of forms, and careless of the world’s opinion? 
why, the consciousness of your own innocence. What 
makes you thoughtless in your conduct, and apt to 
runiinto a thousand little imprudences? — why , the 
consciousness of your owm innocence. What makes you 
impatient of Sir Peter’s temper, and outrageous at his 
suspicions? — why, the consciousness of your innocence. 

Lady Teaz. ’Tis very true 1 

Jos. Surf. Now my dear Lady Teazle, if you would 
but once make a trifling faux pas, you can’t conceive 

(t) Slizzoso. (2) Senza molivo. (3) Rilira. (4) Uiessere piii 
scaltra cli lui. d’logannarlo. (5) Vi sta bene. 
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how cautious you would grow, and how ready to hu- 
mour (1) and agree with your husband. 

Lady Teaz. Do you think so ? • . ^ 

Jos. Surf. Oh ! 1 am sure on’t ; and then you would 
find all scandal would cease at once; for, in short, 
your character at present is like a person in a plethora, 
absolutely dying from too much health. 

Lady Teaz. So, so ; then I perceive your prescrip- 
tion is, that I must sin in my own defence, and part 
with my virtue to preserve my reputation. ■ 

Jos. Surf. Exactly so, upon my credit. Ma’am. 

Lady Teaz. Well, certainly tpis is the oddest doc- 
trine, and the newest receipt for avoiding calumny! 

Jos. Surf. An infallible one, believe me. Prudence, 
like experience, must be paid for. 

Lady Teaz. Why , if my understanding were once 
convinced — 

Jos. Surf 0, certainly, madam, your understanding 
should be convince. — Yes, yes — heaven forbid (2) ■ 
I should persuade you to do any thing you thouglit 
wrong. No, no, I have too much honour to desire it. 

Lady Teaz. Don’t you think we may as well leave 
honour out of the argument ? (Rises. 

Jos. Surf. Ah ! the ill effects of your country edu- 
cation, I see, still remain with you. (Rises. 

Lady Teaz. I doubt they do indeed ; and 1 w ill 
fairly own (3) to you, that if 1 could be persuaded to 
do w rdng, it w ould be by Sir Peter’s ill usage (4) soon- 
er than your honourable logic, after all. , 

Jos. Surf. Then , by this hand , which he is un- 
worthy of — (Taking her hand. 

Enter Servant. 

»> 

’Sdeath, you blockhead (5) — what do you want? 

Serv. 1 beg your pardon , sir , but I thought you 
w'ould not choose (6) Sir Peter to come up without an- 
nouncing him. 

(1) Humour (umore) capriccio ; to humour, piegarsi,. sot- 
tomettersi ai capricci di, compiacere. (2) Tolga Iddio! 
(3) Francamenle confessare. (4) Traltamenll. (8) irabecillc ! 
stupido ! (6) (Scegliere) volere, aver piacere. 
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Jos. Surf. Sir Peter ! ' — Oons — the devil ! 

Lady Teaz. Sir Peter! 0 Lud — I’m ruined — I’m 
ruined ! 

Serv, Sir, ’Iwasn’t l (1) let him in. 

Lady Teaz. Oh! I’m quite undone! What will be- 
come of me? Now, Mr. Logic — Oh! mercy, sir, he’s 
on the stairs (2) — I’ll get behind here (5)’ — and if 
ever I’m so imprudent again. — (Goes behind the screen.) 

" Jos. Surf, Give me that book. 

(Sits down; Servant pretends to adjust his hair. 

Enter Sir Peter. 

Sir. P. Teaz, Ay , ever improving himself (4) — 
Mr. Surface , Mr. Surface ! 

(Taps (5) Joseph on the shoulder. 

Jos. Surf. Oh! my dear Sir Peter, 1 beg your par- 
don — (Gaping (6) — throws away the book.) — I 
have been dozing (7) over a stupid book. Well, — I 
am much obliged to you for this call. You haven’t been 
here, I believe, since I fitted up (8) this room. — Books, 
you know, are the only things 1 am a coxcomb (9) in. 

Sir P. Teaz. ’Tis very neat indeed. — Well, well, 
that’s proper; and you can make even your screen a 
source of knowledge — hung (10), 1 perceive, with maps! 

(Walking up towards screen. 

Jos. Surf 0, yes, I find great use (H) in that screen. 

(Turning Sir Peter away from screen. 

Sir P. Teaz. I dare say you must, certainly, when 
you want to find any thing in a hurry (12). 

Jos. Surf. Aye, or to hide any thing in a. hurry 
either. (Aside. 

Sir.P. Teaz. Well, I have a little private business. — 

Jos. Surf. You need not stay (13). (To the Servanty 
who places chairs. Exit Servant) Here’s a chair. Sir 
Peter — I beg — . 

(1) It-was not 1 who. (2) Scala. (S) Mi Hccher6 dielro qul. 

(4) (Ammigliorandosi), sludiando. ioimerso negii studi. (S) To 
tap, percuotere leggermente colle dila. (6) Sbadigliando. 

(7) Sonnecchiando. (8) To fit up ornare, raobigliare. (9) Va- 
nitoso, vanarello, afleltato. (10) Tappezzalo. (11) (Uso) uti- 
lUa (12) Frelta. (13) Polete amiare. 

N 
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Sir P. Teaz. (Sit»*) Well, now we are alone, there 
is a subject, my dear friend, on w hich I wish to un- 
• burthen (i) my mind to you — a point of the greatest , 
moment to my peace ; in short, my good friend. Lady 
Teazle’s conduct of late has made me very, unhappy. 

Jos. Surf. (Seated.) Indeed! 1 am very sorry to 
hear it. ■ ’ * • 

Sir P. Teaz. Yes, ’lis but too plain she has not the 
least regard for me ; but,' what’s worse, I have pretty 
good authority to suppose she has formed an attach- 
ment to another. 

Jos. Surf. Indeed ! you astonish me ! 

Sir P. Teaz. Yes ; and, between ourselves, 1 think 
I’ve discovered the person. 

Jos. Surf. How ! you alarnrf me exceedingly. . 

Sir P. Teaz. Ay, my dear friend, I knew you would 
sympathise with me! 

Jos. Surf. Yes — believe me, Sir Peter, such a dis- 
covery w ould hurt me just as much as it would you. 

Sir P. Teaz. 1 am convinced of it.' — Ah! it is a 
happiness to have a friend whom we can trust even 
with one’s family secrets. But have you no guess (2) 
w ho 1 mean ? 

Jos. Surf. 1 haven’t the most distant idea. It can’t 
be Sir Benjamin Backbite ! 

Sir P. Teaz. Oh, no! What say you to Charles? 

Jos. Surf. My brother! impossible! 

Sir P. Teaz. Oh! my dear freind, the goodness of 
your own heart misleads (5) you. You judge of others 
by yourself. 

Jos. Surf. Certainly, Sir Peter, the heart that is con- 
scious of its own integrity is ever slow to credit ano- 
ther’s treachery (4). 

• Sir P. Teaz. True r but your brother has no sen- 
timent — you never hear him talk so. - 


(t) Sgravare, aprire. (2) Non polete indovinare? (3) Vi 
svia, vl fa errare. (4) slealU, tradiinenlo. 
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Jo8. Surf. Yet I can’t but think Lady Teazle herself 
has too much principle. 

Sir P. Teaz. Ay, — but what is principle against 
the. flattery of a handsome, lively young fellow? 

/os. Surf. That’s very true.. 

Sir P. Teaz. And then, you know, the difference 
of our ages makes it very improbable that she should 
. have any very great affection for me ; and if she w ere 
to he^ frail, and I were to make it public, why, the 
town w ould only laugh at me, the foolish old bachelor, 
who had married a girl. 

; Jos. Surf. That’s true, to be sure — they w ould laugh, 
' Sir P. Teaz. Laugh — ay, and make ballads, and 
paragraphs, and the devil knows^ what, of me. 

Jos. Surf No — you must never make it public. 

Sir P. Teaz. But then again — that the nephew of 
my old friend. Sir Oliver, should be the person to at- 
tempt such a wrong, hurts me more nearly. 

Jos. Surf Ay, there’s the point. — When ingrati- 
tude barbs the dart (1) of injury, (2) the wound has 
^ double danger in it. 

Sir P. Teaz. Ay — I, that was, in a manner, left 
his guardian; in whose house he had been so often en- 
tertained ; who never in my life denied him — any 
advice. 

Jos. Surf 0, ’tis not to be credited. There may be 
a man capable of such baseness , to be sure ; but for 
my part, till you can give me positive proofs, I can- 
not but doubt it. However, if it should be proved on 
-him, he is no longer a brother of mine — I disclaim (3^ 
kindred w ith him ; for the man w ho can break through (4) 
the laws of hospitality, and tempt the wife of his friend, 
deserves to be branded (3) as the pest of society. 

Sir P. Teaz. What a diference there is between you! 
what noble sentiments! 

(i) Aggiiinge barbacini, denti, al (lardo, avvelena la strale. 
(2) Torto, danno. (3) Rinnego, rinuncia a. (4) Violare. (5) Mar- 
cato con ferro rovente. 
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Jos. St/irf. Yet, I cannot suspect Lady Teazle’s honour. 

Sir P. Teaz. 1 am sure I wish to think w ell of her, 
and (o remove all ground of quarrel between us. She 
has lately reproached me more than once with having 
made no settlement on her: and, in our last quarrel, 
she almost hinted that^she should hot break her heart 
if I was dead. Now, as \vc seem to differ in our ideas 
of expense, I have resolved she shall have her own 
way, and be her own mistress, in that respect for the 
future ; and if I were to die, she will find 1 have not 
been inattentive to her interest w hile living. Here, my 
friend, are the drafts of two deeds ,(1), which I wish 
to have your opinion on. — By one , she will enjoy 
eight hundred a year independent while I live; and, by 
the other, the bulk (2) of my fortune after my death. 

Jos. Suf. This conduct , Sir Peter , is indeed truly 
generous. I wish it may not corrupt ray pupil. 

('Aside. 

Sir P. Teaz. Yes, I am determined she. shall have 
no cause to complain , though 1 w ould not have her 
acquainted with the latter instance of my affection 
yet awhile. 

Jos. Surf. Nor I, if I could help it. (Aside. 

Sir P. Teaz. And now , my dear friend , if you 
please, we will talk over the situation of your hopes 
with Maria. 

Jos. Surf. (Softly.) — 0 , no , Sir Peter; another 
time, if you please. 

Sir P. Teaz. I am sensibly chagrined at the (5) lit- 
tle progress you seem to make in her affections. 

Jos. Surf. I beg you will not mention it, sir. What 
are my disappointment's w hen your happiness is in de- 
bate! (Softly.) — ’Sdealh ! 1 shall be ruined every way. 

(Aside. ' 

Sir P. Teaz. And though you are so averse to my 
acquainting Lady Teazle with your passion. I’m sure 
she’s not your enemy in the a ffair. ^ 

(1) Prime copie lii dueatli. (2) Massa, cotnplesso, niaggior 
parte. (3) Mi rincresce mollo del. , 


1^ 
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Jos. Surf. Pray, Sir Peter, now, oblige me. I am 
really too much allected byHlie subject we have been 
speaking of, to bestow (1) a thought on my own con- 
cerns. The man who is entrusted with (2) his friend’s 

distresses can never 

Enter Servant. 

Well , sir ? 

Serv. Your brother, sir, is speaking to a gentleman 
in the street, and says he knows you are within. 

Jos. Surf. {Rises-.) ’Sdealh, blockhead. I’m not ilhin 
— I’m out for the day. 

Sir P. Teaz. (Rises.) Stay — hold — a thought has 
struck me (3) : — you shall be at home. 

Jos. Surf (Crosses to Servant.) Well, well, let 
him up. (Exit Servant.) He’ll interrupt Sir Peter, how'- 
ever. , (Aside. 

Sir P. Teaz. Now , my good friend , oblige me , 1 
entreat you (4) — Before Charles comes, let me con- 
ceal myself somewhere — then do you tax (5) him on 
the point we have been talking, and his answer may 
satisfy me at once. 

Jos. Surf. 0 fie , Sir Peter ! w ould you have me 
join in so mean a trick?- — To trepan (6) my brother, too? 

Sir P. Teaz. Nay , you tell me you are sure be is 
innocent; if so, you do him the greatest service by 
giving him an opportunity to clear himself (7) , and 
you will set my heart at rest. Come, you snail not 
refuse me: (Going up) here, behind this screen will 
be — Hey ! w bat the devil ! there seems to be one lis- 
tener here already — I’ll sw ear 1- saw a petticoat (8). 

Jos. Surf Hal ha! ha! Well this is ridiculous enough. 
I’ll tell you, Sir Peter, though I hold a man of intrigue 
to be a most despicable character, yet you know, 
it does not follow' that one is to be an absolute Joseph 
either ! Hark’ee ’lis a little French milliner (9) — a silly 

(1) Doaare, dare. f2) A cui vengono contidate. (3) Mi 6 
veniito un penslero. (4) Ve ne prego. (S) Accusate, tacciate. 
(6) Accalappiare. (7) GiustlQcarsi. (8) Sottana. (9) Modlsta. 
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rogue that plagues me, — aud having some character 
to lose, on your coming, sir, she ran behind^ the screen. 

Sir P. Teaz. Ah! Joseph I Joseph! Did fever think 
that you — But, egad, she has overheard all 1 have 
been saying of my wife. 

Jos. Surf. 0, ’twill never go any farther, you may 
depend upon it. 

Sir P. Teaz. No ! then, faith, let her hear it out (^ ) 
— Here’s a closet (2) will do as well. 

Jos. Surf. Well , go in there. 

Sir P. Teaz. Sly (3) rogue ! sly rogue! - 

(Going into the closet. 
Jos. Surf. A narrow escape, indeed ! and a curious 
situation I’m in , to part (4) man and w ife in this 
manner. 

Lady Teaz. (Peeping) — Could’nt 1 steal oflf? (6) 
Jos. Surf. Keep close (7), my angel ! 

Sir P. Teaz. (Peeping owf)— Joseph, tax him home(8). 
Jos. Surf Back (9), my dear friend ! 

(34i) Lady Teaz. Could’nt you lock (10) Sir Peter in? 
Jos. Surf. Be still (11), my life! 

Sir P. Teaz. ( Peeping. ) — You’ re sure the little 
milliner won’t blab? (12) 

Jos. Surf. In, in , my dear Sir Peter — ’Fore gad, 
I wish I had a key to the door. 

Enter Charles Surface. 

Char. Surf. Holla ! brother, w hat has been the mat- 
ter? Your fellow would not let me up at first. What! 
have you had a Jew or a wench (13) with you. 

Jos. Surf. Neither, brother, I assure you. 

Car. Surf. But what has made Sir Peter steal oflf? 
I thought he had been with you. 

(i) Sentirio lutlo. (2) Gabinello. (3) Scaltro. (4) Separare. 

(5) Guatando , faceado cappeilino, mettendo fuori il capo. 

(6) Svignare, andarmene senza essere veduta (7) Ziita, non vi 
movete. (8) Accusatelo francamente . lavalegli bene il capo 
(9) Indietro.'(lO) Cbindere a chiave. (H) State zilla. (12) Cian- 
ciare, cliyulgare. (13) Figlia, bagascia. 
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Jo8. Surf. He ims, brother : but hearing you were 
coming, he did not choose to stay. 

Char. Surf. What ! was the old gentleman afraid 1 
wanted to borrow money of him? 

Jos. Surf. No, sir: but I am sorry to find, Charles, 
that you have lately given that worthy man grounds 
for great uneasiness.- , 

* Char. Surf.- Yes, they tell me I do that to a great 
many worthy men — But how so, pray? 

Jos. Surf. To be plain w ith you , brother — he 
thinks you are endeavouring to gain Lady Teazle’s af- 
fections from him. 

Char. Surf. Who, I? 0 Lud! not I, upon my word. 

— Ha! ha! ha! So the old fellow has found out that 
he has got a young wife, has he? 

Jos. Surf. This is no subject to jest on, brother. He 
who can laugh 

Char. Surf. True, True, as you were going to say 

— then, seriously, 1 never had, the least idea of what 
you charge me with, upon my honour. 

Jos. Surf. Well , it will give Sir Peter great satis- 
faction to hear this. {Aloud. 

Char. Surf. To he sure , I once thought the -lady 
seemed to have taken a fancy to me ; but , upon my 
soul , I never gave her the least encouragement : be- 
sides, you know my attachment to Maria. 

Jos. Surf. But sure , brother , even if Lady Teazle 
had betrayed the fondest (4) partiality for you 

Char. Surf Why, look’ee (2), Joseph, I hope I shall 
never deliberately do a dishonourable action; but if a 
pretty woman was purposely to throw herself in my 
way — and that pretty w oman (5) married td a man 
old enough to be her father — 

Jos.- Surf. Well — 

Char.- Surf. Why I believe I should be obliged to — 
. Jos. Surf What? ■ 

{{} Lasciaio irasparare la piu teoera. (2) Look ye, (veUete) 
d anliqualo. (3) Vt’oi, sollintesu. 
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Char. Surf. To borrow (1) a Utile of your morality, 
that’s all. — But, brother,, do you know now that you 
surprise me exceedingly , by naming me with Lady 
Teazle; for, ’faith, I always understood you were her 
favourite. 

Jos.Sur f.O, for shsiine, Charles! This retort is foolish(2). 
Char. Surf. Nay, 1 swear I have seen you exchange 
such significant glances (3) — 

Jos. Surf Nay, nay, sir, this is no jest. 

Char. Surf Egad, I’m serious. — Don’t you remem- 
ber one day when I called here — 

Jos. Surf. Nay , prythee. Charles — 

Char. Surf. And found you together — 

Jos. Surf. Zounds, sir! 1 insist — 

Char. Surf. And another time when your servant — 
Jos. Surf. Brother, brother, a w ord with you ! Gad, • 
1 must stop him (4). {Aside. 

Char. Surf. Informed , • I say, that — 

. . Jos. Surf. Hush ! I beg your pardon, but Sir Peter 
has heard all we have been saying. I knew you would 
clear yourself, or I should. not have consented. 

Cfiar. Surf. How , Sir Peter ! Where is he ? 

Jos. Surf. Softly ; there ! {Points to the closet. 
Char. Surf. 0, ’fore heaven. I’ll have him out (5). 
Sir Peter, come forth ! (fi) 

{Trying to get to (7) the closet) 
Jos. Surf No, no — {Preventing him. 

Char. Surf. I say , Sir Peter come into court , = 
{Crosses; pulls (8) in Sir Peter.) — What! my old 
guardian! — What! turn inquisitor (9) and take evi- 
dence incog ? (10) 0, fie ! 0, fie ! 

Sir P. Teaz. Give me your hand, Charles — I be- 
lieve I have suspected you wrongfully (11); -but you 
mustn’t be angry with Joseph — ’twas my plan! 

(1) Prendere ad .impreslilo. (2) Qtie.sto 6 un modo sciocco 
di rltorcere I’accusa. (3) Occhiale. (4) Arreslarlo, fermarlo. 
(5) Voglio ch’esca. (6) Venile fuori, avanti. (7) Procurando 
dl arrlvare a. (8) Strascina. (9) Far rinqulsilore. (10) Inco- 
gnito, di nascoslo. (11) A torlo, senza motive. 
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Char. Surf. Indeed ! ' 

• Sir P. Teaz. But 1 acquit you. 1 promise you I don’t 
think, near so ill of you as I did: what I have heard 
has given me great satisfaction. 

Char. Surf. Egad, then, ’twas lucky (1) you didn’t 
hear any more — wasn’t it, Joseph? [Apart to Joseph. 

■ Sir P. Teaz. Ah! you would have retorted on him. 

Char. Surf. Ay, ay, that was a joke. 

Sir P. Teaz. Yes, yes, I know bis honour too well. 

Char. Surf. But you might as well have suspected 
him as me in this matter, for all that — mightn’t he, 

• Joseph? [Apart to Joseph. 

Sir P. Teaz. Well , well, I believe you. 

' Jos. Surf Would (2) they were both out of the 
room ! [Aside. 

• Sir P. Teaz. And in future, perhaps, we may not 
be such sthangers (5). 

Enter Servant. 

Serv. Lady Sneerwell is below , and says she will 
come up. 

Jos. Surf. Lady Sneerwell! Gads life ! she must not 
come here ! [Exit Servant.) Gentlemen, 1 beg pardon — 
I must wait on .you down stairs (4); here is a person 
come on particular business. 

Char. Surf. Well, you can see him in another room. 
Sir Peter and 1 have not met this long time, and 1 
have something to say to him. 

Jos. Surf. They must not be left together. {Aside.) 

I’ll send Lady Sneerwell away, and return directly. 

Sir Peter, not a word of the French milliner. 

[Apart to Sir Peter., and goes out. 

Sir P. Teaz. [Crossing to Joseph.) 1! not for the 
world! — [Apart to Joseph.) — Ah! Charles, if you 
associated more with your brother , one might indeed 
hope- for your reformation. He is a man of sentiment 


(4) Fortuoato. (2) Vorrel che. (3) To each other: (cl ve- 
dremo piti spesso.) (4) Ricondurvl (alia porta). 
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— Well, there is 'nothing in the world so noble as a 

man of sentiment! 

Char. Surf. Pshaw! he is too moral by half — and 
so apprehensive of his good .name, as he calls it, that 
he would as soon let a priest (4) into his house as a 
wench. 

Sir P. Teaz. No, no, — come, come, — you wrong 

him. — No, no ! Joseph is no rake, but he is no such 

saint either, in that respect. 1 have a great mind (2) 

to tell him — we should have such a laugh at (3) Jo- 
seph " “ ' (Aside. 

Char. Surf. Oh, hang him ! He’s a very anchorite , 
a young hermit. 

Sir P. Teaz. Hark’ee — you must not abuse him: 
be may chance (4) to hear of it ag»in, 1 promise you. ' 

Char. Surf. Why, you won’t tell him ? 

Sir. P. Teaz. No — but — this way. Egad , I'll tell 
him — (Aside.) Hark’ee — have you a mind to have a 
good laugh at Joseph? 

Char. Surf. I should like it of all things (S). 

Sir P. Teaz. Then, "i’faith , w'e will — I’ll be quit . 
with him (6) for discovering me — He had a girl with 
him when 1 called. (Whispers (7). 

Char. Surf, What! Joseph? — you jest. 

Sir P. Teaz. Hush! — a little French milliner — • 
and the best of the jest is — she’s in the room now. 

Char. Surf. The devil she is! (Looking at closet. . 

Sir P. Teaz. Hush! (8) 1 tell you! {Points to screen. 

Char. Surf. Behind the screen ! ’Slife, let us unveil (9). 

Sir P. Teaz. No, no, — he’s coming — you sha’nt , 
indeed ! 

Char. Surf. 0, egad, we’ll have a peep at the little 
milliner? (Endeavouring to get (40) towards screen. 

Sir P. preventing.) 

(1) Let a priest come. (2) Gran voglia. (3) At the expense of. 

(4) Per caso, (5) of all things (in the world) I should like 
it the most. (6) Egli me la pagherj, io ml vendicherd di 
lui. (7) Bisbiglia. (8)Zillo! silenzio! (9)Sveliamola. (40) Sfor- 
zandosl di correre verso, di arrlvare a. 6 
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Sir P. Teaz. Not for the world — Joseph will never 
forgive me — 

Char. Surf. I’ll stand by (1) you — 

Sir P. Teaz. Odds, here he is! {Joseph Surface en- 
tor§, just as Charles Surface throws doum the screen. 

Char. Surf Lady Teazle! (2) by all that’s wonderful! 

Sir P. Teaz. Lady Teazle ! by all that’s damnable! 

Char. Surf. Sir Peter, this is one of the smart- 
est (3) French milliners 1 ever saw. Egad , you seem 
all to have been diverting yourselves here at hide and 
seek (4), and I don’t see who is out of (3) the secret. 

— Shall 1 beg your ladyship to inform me? Not a word! 

— Brother, will you be pleased to explain this mat- 
ter? What! is Morality dumb (6) too? — Sir Peter, 
Uiougli 1 found you in the dark (7), perhaps you are 
not so now! All mute! — Well — though 1 can make 
nothing of the affair, 1 suppose you perfectly under- 
stand one another — so I’ll leave you to yourselves — 

. - f Going.) Brother , 1’ m sorry to find you have given 
that worthy man grounds for so much uneasiness. — 
Sir Peter! there’s nothing in the world so noble as a 
man of sentiment. (Exit Charles. They, stand for some 
time looking at each other.) 

Jos. Surf. Sir Peter — notwithstanding — 1 confess 

— that appearances are against me — if you will afford 
me (8) your patience — 1 make no doubt butl shall 
explain every thing to your satisfaction. : 

Sir P. Teaz. if you please, sir. 

Jos. Surf. The fact is, sir, that Lady Teazle, knowing 
ray pretensions to your ward (9) Maria — 1 say sir. 
Lady Teazle , being apprehensive of the jealousy of 
your temper — and knowing my friendship to the fa- 
mily — she, sir, 1 say, — called here (10) — in order that 

— I might explain these pretensions but on your 
coming — being apprehensive — as 1 said — of your jea- 

(1) lo vi spallegiio. vi liifeiuiurd. (2) Si tace I swear. (3) Piu 
attiliata. piii seUucente. (4) Al giuoco cii capo a nascoodere. 
(5) E fuori di, non sia a parte dl. (6) Mutulo, muto. (7) Al 
bulo. (8) Accordarmi. (9) Pupilla. (10; Venue qui. 
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lousy — she withdrew (1) — and this, you may depend 
on it, is the whole truth of the matter. 

Sir P. Teaz. A very dear account (2) upon my 
word ; and 1 dare swear the lady will vouch for (3) 
every article of it. ^ 

Lady - Teaz. ( Coming forward.) For not one word 
of it. Sir Peter! 

Sir. P. Teaz. IIow! don’t you think it worth while (4) 
to -agree in the lie! 

Lady Teaz. There is not one syllable of truth in 
what that gentleman has told you. 

Sir P. Teaz. I believe you, upon my soul, ma’am! 

Jos. Surf. {Aside.) — ’Sdeath , madam, will you^ 
betray me ? 

Lady Teaz. Good Mr. Hypocrite, by your leave I’ll 
speak for myself, 

Sir P. Teaz. Ay, let her alone, sir; you’ll find she’ll 
make out a better story than you, without prompting (5). 

Lady Teaz. Hear me. Sir Peter! — I came hither 
on no matter relating to your ward, and even ignorant 
of' this gentleman’s pretensions to her. But I came se- 
duced by his insidious arguments, at least to listen to 
his pretended passion, if not to sacrifice your honour 
to his baseness. < 

Sir P. Teaz. Now, 1 believe, the troth is coming, 
indeed! 

Jos. Surf. The woman’s mad! 

Lady Teaz. No , sir , — she has recovered her 
senses , and your own arts have furnished her with 
the means. — Sir Peter, I do not expect you to credit 
me — but the tenderness you expressed for me, when 
I am sure you could not think 1 was a witness to it, 
has so penetrated to my heart, that had 1 left the place 
without the shame of this discovery , my future life 
should have spoken the sincerity of my gratitude. As 


(1) Si ritird. (2) Ragguaglio. (3) StarA mallevailrice di. 
(4) Che vale la pena. (5) Senza suggeritore. 


Digitized by Google 


84 THE SCHOOL FOR SCANDAL. (aCT V. 

, for that smooth-tongued (1) hypocrite who would have 
seduced the wife of his too credulous' friend, while he 
alFecled honourable addresses to his' ward — I behold 
him now in a light so truly despicable, that 1 shall 
never again respect myself for having listened to him. 

^ [Exit Lady Teazle. 

Jos. Surf. Notwithstanding all this, Sir Peter, Hea- 
ven knows — 

Sir P. Teaz. (Crosses.) That You area villain! and 
so I leave you to your conscience. 

Jos. Surf You are too rash (2), Sir Peter; you shall •’ 
hear me. — The man who shuts out (5) conviction by 
refusing to — . 

Sir P. Teaz. 0, damn your sentiments! 

(Exeunt Sir Peter and Surface, talking. 

ACT V. SCENE I. — The Library. 

Enter Joseph Surface and Servant. 

Jos. Surf. Mr. Stanley ! — and why should you think 
I would see him? You must know he comes to ask 
something. 

Serv. Sir , I should not have let him in , but that 
Mr. Rowley came to the door with him. 

Jos. Surf Pshaw ! (4) blockhead ! to suppose that 1 
should now be in a temper to receive visits from poor 
relations! — Well, why don’t you show the fellow up? 

Serv. I will, sir. — Why, sir it was not ray fault 
that Sir Peter discovered my lady — 

Jos. Surf Go, fool! (Exit Servant.) Sure Fortune 
never played’ a man of my policy such a trick before. 

My character with Sir Peter , my hopes with Maria , 
destroyed in a moment! I’m in a rare humour to 
listen to other people’s distresses! I sha’n’t be able to 
bestow even a benevolent sentiment on Stanley. — 

So! here he comes, and Rowley with him. 1 must 
try to recover myself, and put a little charity into my 
face, -however. ‘ ' (Exit. 

(1) Blandeloquente. f2) Gorrivo, avvenlalo. (3) Chiude fuorl, 
esclude, si tura gli erecchi a. (4) Oib6! 
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Enter Sir Oliver Surface and Rowley. 

Sir Oliv. Whatr does he avoid us! — Thai was he, 
was it not ? . 

RotOley. It was , sir. But I doubt you are come a 
little too abruptly. His nerves arc so weak, that the 
sight of a poor relation may be too much for him. I 
should have gone first to break it to him. 

Sir Oliv. 0, plague of his nerves! Yet this is he 
whom Sir Peter extols as a man of the most benevolent . \ 
way of thinking! / . 

Rowley. As to his way of thinking, 1 cannot pretend 
to decide; for, to do him justice, he appears to have , . 

as much speculative benevolence as any , private gen- 
tleman in the kingdom, though he is selddm so sensual 
as to indulge himself in the exercise of it. v 

Sir Oliv. Yet he has a siring (1) of charitable sen- 
timents, I suppose, at his fingers’ ends. 

Rowley. Or rather, at his longue’s end. Sir Oliver; 
for 1 believe there is no sentiment he has such faith 
in as that. « Charily begins at home..* 

Sir Oliv. And his, I presume, is of that domestic ■ 
sort which never stirs abroad (2) at all. 

Rowley. I doubt you’ll find it so; — but he’s coming. 

I mustn’t seem to interrupt you; and you know im- 
mediately as you leave him ; 1 come in to announce 
your arrival iii your real character. 

Sir Oliv. True; and afterwards you’ II meet me at 
Sir Peter’s. 

Rowley. Without losing a moment. {Exit. . 

Sir Oliv. 1 don’t like the complaisance of his features. 

Enter Joseph Surface. 

Jos. Surf. Sir, 1 beg you ten thousand pardons for 
keeping you a moment waiting — 3Ir. Stanley; I pre- 
sume. — 

Sir Oliv. At your service. 


(1) Filza, filastrocca. (2) Va fuori di cjtsa, s’esercita. 
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Jos. Surf. Sir, I beg you will do me the honour to 
sit down — 1 entreat you. sir! — 

Sir Oliv. Dear sir — there’s no occasion — too civil 
by half! (Aside. 

Jos. Surf. I have not the^ pleasure of knowing you, 
Mr. Stanley : but I am extremely happy to see you look 
so well. You were nearly related to my mother, Mr. 
Stanley, I think? 

Sir Oliv. I was, sir; — so nearly that my present 
poverty, I fear, may do discredit to her wealthy chil- ' 
dren, else (4) 1 should not have presumed to trouble you. 

Jos. Surf. Dear sir, there needs no apology: — he 
, that is in distress , though a stranger , has a right to 
claim kindred with' the wealthy. I am sure 1 wish I 
was one of that class, and had it in my power to olFer 
you even a small relief, 

6tr Oliv. If your uncle Sir Oliver were here, I should 
have a friend. 

Jos. Surf. I wish he w'as, sir, with all my heart: 
you should not- want an advocate with him , believe 
me, sir. 

Sir Oliv. I should not need one — my distresses 
would recommend me. But 1 imagined his bounty 
would-enable you to become the agent of his charity. 

Jos. Surf. My dear sir , you were strangely misin- 
formed. Sir Oliver is a worthy man , a very worthy 
man ; but avarice , Mr. Stanley , is the vice of age. 1 
will tell you, my good sir, in confidence, what he has 
done for me has been a mere nothing; though people, 

I know, have thought otherwise; and, for my part, I 
never chose to contradict the report. 

Sir Oliv. What! has he never transmitted you bul- 
lion (2) — rupees (5), pagodas? 

Jos. Surf.'O, dear sir, nothing of the kind: — no, 
no — a few presents now and then — china, shawls (4), 


(t) Allrlinenli. (2) Verghe d’oro. (3) Pezii d'argeoto di 
trentadue soldi inglesi. (4) Porcellana, scialll. 
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congoa tea, avadavats and Indian crackers (1) — little 
more, believe me. 

SirOliv. Here’s gratitude for twelve thousand pounds! 
— Avadavats and Indian crackers! {Aside. 

Jos. Surf. Then , my ,dear sir , you have heard , I 
doubt not, of the extravagance of my brother: there 
are very few would credit what 1 have done for that 
unfortunate young man. 

Sir Oliv. Not I, for one! (^) {Aside. 

Jos. Surf. The sums 1 have lent him! — Indeed, I 
have been exceedingly to blame ; it was an amiable 
weakness: however, I don’t pretend to defend it, — 
and now I feel it doubly culpable, since it has deprived 
me of the pleasure bf serving you, Mr.' Stanley , as 
my heart dictates. 

Sir Oliv. Dissembler! {Aside.) — Then, sir, you can’t 
assist me ? V 

Jos. Surf. At present, it grieves me to say, I can- 
not ; but, whenever I have the ability, you may depend 
upon hearing from me. 

Sir Oliv. I am extremely sorry — ^ 

Jos. Surf. Not more than I, believe me; — ^.to pity 
without the power to relieve, is still more painful than 
to ask and be denied. 

Sir Oliv. Kind sir, your most obedient humble 
servant. 

Jos. Surf. You leave me deeply affected, Mr. Stanley. ' 
William, be ready to open the door. > 

Sir Oliv. 0, dear sir, no ceremony. 

Jos. Surf. Your very obedient. 

Sir Oliv. Sir, your most obsequious. 

Jos. Surf You may depend upon hearing from me, 
whenever 1 can be df service. 

Sir Oliv. Sweet sir, you are too good ! 

Jos. Surf. In the mean time, I wish you health 
and spirits. 

(1) Passerotti dell’ India e biscottlni'duri. (2) I (for one, per 
me) would not believe it. 
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Sir Oliv. Your ever grateful and perpetual humble 
servant. 

Jos. Surf. Sir, yours as sincerely. 

Sir Oliv. Now 1 am satisfied ! {Aside. Exit. 

Jos. Surf. This is one bad effect of a good charac- 
ter; it invites application from the unfortunate, and 
there needs no small degree of address (i) to gain the 
reputation of benevolence without incurring the expense. 
The silver ore (2) of pure charity is an expensive ar- 
ticle in the catalogue of a man's good qualities; whereas 
the sentimental Erench plate (3) that I use instead of 
it, makes just as good a show (4) and pays no tax. 

Enter Rowley. 

Ro^vley. Mr. Surface, your servant : 1 was apprehen- 
sive of interrupting you, though my business demands 
immediate attention , as this note will inform you. 

Jot. Surf. Always happy to see Mr. Rowley, — a 
ras<^! (Aside. — Reads the lettei'.) — Sir Oliver Sur- 
face ! — My‘ uncle arrived ! 

Rowley. He is, indeed: we have just parted with . 
him — quite well, after a speedy voyage, and impa- 
tient to embrace his worthy nephew. 

Jos. Surf. I am astonished! — William ! stop Mr. Stan- 
ley, if he’s not gone. 

Rowley. Oh! he’s out of reach (5), 1 believe. 

Jos: Surf. Why did you not let me know this when 
you came in together? 

Rowley. 1 thought you had particular business; — 
but I must be gone to inform your brother, and ap- 
point him here to meet your uncle. He will 'be with 
you in a quarter of an hour. 

Jos. Surf. So he sayi. Well, I am strangely over- 
joyed at his coming. Never, to be sure, was 

any thing so damned unlucky. {Aside 

(1) (Indirizzo), accorghnento, arte. (2) Oro, nietailo come 
esce dalla miniera. (5) French plate, vassellaroe orpellato. 

(4) figura, mostra.' (o) (Fuori di portata), non si pud piCi rag- 
giungerlo. 
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Rowley. You will be delighted to see how well he 
looks. 

Jos. Surf. Oh! I am overjoyed (1) to hear it 

Just at this time ! {Aside. 

Rowley. I’ll tell him how impatiently you expect 
him. • {Exit. 

Jos. Surf. Do, do; pray give my best duty and af- 
fection. Indeed, I cannot express the sensations I feel 
at the thought of seeing him — Certainly his coming 
just at this time is the cruellest piece of ill-fortune! {Exit. 

SCENE II. — Sir Peter. Teazle’s. 

Enter Maid and Mrs. Candour. 

Maid. Indeed, ma’am, my lady will see nobody at 
present. 

Mrs. Cand. Did you tell her it was her friend , 

Mrs. Candour? 

Maid. Yes, ma’am; but she begs you will excuse ,'lier. 

Mrs. Cand. Do go again , - — I shall be glad to see 
her, if it be only for a moment, for I am sure she 
must be in great distress. ( Exit Maid. ) Dear heart , 
how provoking! I’m not mistress of half the circum- 
stances! We shall have the whole affair in the news- 
papers, w ith the names of the parties at length, before 
1 have dropped (2) the story at a dozen houses. 

Enter Sir Benjamin Backite. 

Oh, dear Sir Benjamin ! you have heard, I suppose — 

Sir Benj. Of Lady Teazle and Mr. Surface — 

Mrs. Cand. And Sir Peter’s discovery — ; 

Sir Benj. 0! the strangest piece' of business, to 
be sure ! ^ 

Mrs. Cand. Well , I never was so surprised in my 
life. I am so sorry for all parties, indeed. 

Sir Benj. Now I don’t pity Sir Peter at all : he was 
so extravagantly partial to Mr. Surface. 

Mrs. Cand. Mr. Surface ! Why, ’twas with Charles, 
Lady Teazle was detected (5) — - 

(1) Son pur lielo. (2) (Lasciato cadere), riferito, sparso, • 
dirulguto. (3) Scoperta. , ^ 
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Sir Benj. No such thing , I tell you — Mr. Surface 
is the gallant. 

Mrs. Cand. No , no , Charles is the man. ’Twas 
3Ir. Surface brought Sir Peter on purpose to discov- 
er them. . ’ 

sir Benj. 1 tell you 1 had it from one — 

Mrs. Cand. And I have it from one — 

Sir Benj. Who had it from one, who had it — 

Mrs. Cand. From one immediateley — but here comes 
Lady Sncerwell ; perhaps she knows the whole affair. 

Enter Lady Sneerwell. 

Ladj Sneer. So, my dear Mrs. Candour, here’s a 
sad affair of our friend Teazle. 

Mrs. Cand. Ay , my dear friend , who Avould have 
thought — 

Lady Sneer. Well, there is no trusting (1) appearances; 
though , indeed , she was always too lively for me. 

Mrs. Cand. To be sure , her manners were a little 
too free : but then she was so young ! 

Lady Sneer. And had, indeed, some good qualities. 

. .^frs. Cand. So she had, indeed. But have you heard 
the particulars ? 

Lady Sneer. No ; but every body says that Mr. Sur- 
face — ■ ' * 

Sir Benj. Ay , there ; 1 told you Mr. Surface was 
the man. 

Mrs. Cand. No, no : indeed the assignation was with 
Charles. 

Lady Sneer. With Charles ! You alarm me , Mrs. 
Candour ! 

Mrs. Cand. Yes, yes, he was the lover. Mr. Surface, 
to do him justice, was only the informer (2). 

Sir Benj. Well, I’ll not dispute with you, Mrs. Can- 
dour ; but, be it which it may , 1 hope that Sir Peter’s 
wound will not — 

iUrs. Cand. Sir Peter’s wound! 0, mercy! I didn’t 
hear a word of their fighting. (3) 

(1) Non bisogna fidarsl a. (2) Delatorc , riporlatore. (5) Bat- 
tersi, duello. 
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Lady Sneer. Nor I, a syllable. 

Sir Benj. No! what, no mention of the duel? {Crosses. 

■Mrs. Ciand. Not a word. 

Sir Benj. 0 , yes ; they fought before they left the 
room. 

Lady Sneer. Pray, let us hear. 

Mrs. Cand. Ay, do oblige us with (1) the duel. 

Sir Benj. « Sir , » says Sir Peter , Immediately after 
the discovery, « you are a most ungrateful fellow. » 

Mrs. Cand. Ay, to Charles — 

Sir Benj. No , no — to Mr. Surface — « a most un- 
grateful fellow ; and old as 1 am, sir, > says he, < I insist 
on immediate satisfaction. » 

Mrs. Cand. Ay , that must have been to Charles ; 
for’ lis very unlikely Mr. Surface should fight in his 
own house. 

Sir Benj. Gad’s life , ma’am , not at all — « Giving 
me immediate satisfaction.* On this, ma’am. Lady 
Teazle, seeing Sir Peter in such danger, ran out of 
the room in strong hysterics (2), and Charles after her, 
calling out for hartshorn (3) and water; then, madam, 
they began to fight with swords (4). — 

' Enter Crabtree. 

Crab. With pistols, nephew — pistols, I have it from , 
undoubted authority. 

Mrs. Cand. (Crosses lo Crabtree.) 0, Mr. Crabtree, 
then it is all true ! 

Crab. Too true, indeed, madam , and Sir Peter is 
dangerously wounded — 

Str Benj. By a thrust in segoon (3) quite through 
his left side — 

Crab. By a bullet (G) lodged in the thorax. 

Mrs. Cand. Mercy on me! Poor Sir Peter! 

Crab. -Yes , madam ; though Charles would have 
avoided the matter, if he could. 


(1) The account of sottinteso. (2) Convijlslonl. (3) Spirito di 
corno di cervo. (4) Spade. (5) Uolta in secontia, '(<>) Palla. 
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Mrs. Cand. 1 told you who it was; 1 knew' Charles 
was the person. 

Sir lienj. My uncle , I see , knows nothing of the . 
matter. 

Crab. But Sir Peter taxed him with the basest in- 
gratitude. 

Sir Benj. That I told you, you know — 

Crab. Do, nephew, let me speak ! — and insisted on 
immediate — 

•Sir Benj. Satisfaction! Just as 1 said — 

Crab. Odds life, nephew, allow others to know 
something too. A pair of pistols lay on the. bureau, 
(for Mr. Surface, it seems, had come home the night 
before late from Salthill , where he had been to see 
the Mon tern with a friend, who has a son atvEton), so, 
unluckily, the pistols were left charged. 

Sir Benj. I heard nothing of this. 

Crab. Sir Peter forced Charles to take one; and 
, they fired, it seems, pretty nearly together. Charles’s 
shot (1 ) took effect, as I tell you, and Sir Peter’s mis- 
sed (2); but, what is very extraordinary, the ball struck 
against a little bronze of Shakspeare that stood over 
the fire-place, grazed (5) out of the window at a right 
angle, and wounded the postman, (4) w'bo was just com- 
ing to the door with a double letter from Northamp- 
tonshire. 

Sir Benj. My uncle’s account is more circumstantial, 

I confess ; but 1 believe mine is the only true one , 
for all that. 

Lady Sneer. I am more interested in this affair than 
they imagine, and must have better information. ("Aside. 

/ • " , {Exit Lady Sneerwell. 

Sir Benj. .\h ! Lady Sneerwell’s alarm is very easily 
accounted for (5). 

Crab. Yes, yes, they certainly do say — but that’s 
neither here nor there (C). 

(i) Culpo. (2) Maned. (3) Basentd, locco a mala pena. (4) Por- 
la-Lelterc. (3) Spiegalo, inteso. (6) Ma cio importa poco. 
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Mrs. Cand. But, pray where is Sir Peter at present ? 

Crab. Oh ! 'they brought him home, and he is now 
in the liouse, though the servants are ordered to deny 
him (i). 

Mrs. Cand. 1 believe so, and Lady Teazle, I sup-' 
pose , attending him. 

Crab. Yes, yes; and 1 saw one of the faculty enter 
just before me. 

Sir Benj Hey! who comes here? 

Crab. O, this is he: the physician, depend on’t. 

Mrs. Cand. 0, certainly: it must be the physician; 
and now we shall ^cnow. 

Enter Sir Oliver ■ Surface. 

Crab. Well, doctor, what hopes? 

Mrs. Cmd. Ay, doctor I how’s your patient ? 

Sir Benj. Now, doctor, isn’t it a wound with a small 
sword? {Coming down on Sir Oliver. 

Crab. A bullet lodged in the thorax, for a hundred. 

Sir Oliv. Doctor ! a wound with a small sword ! 
and a bullet in the thorax! Oons! are you mad, good 
people? 

Sir Benj. Perhaps, sir, you are not a doctor? 

Sir Oliv. Truly 1 am to thank you for my degree 
if 1 am. 

Crab. Only, a friend of Sir Peter’s then 1 presume. 
But, sir, you must have heard of his accident? 

Sir Oliv. Not a word ! 

Crab. Not of his being dangerously wounded? 

Sir Oliv. The devil he isl 

Sir Benj. Run through (2) the body — 

Crab. Shot (3) in the breast — 

Sir Benj. By one (4) Mr. Surface 

Crab. Ay, the younger. 

Sir. Oliv. Hey! what the plague! you seem to differ 
strangely in your accounts: however, you agree that 
Sir Peter is dangerously wounded. 

(1) Di dire che egli non ci 6. (2) Kun through, trahtto. 
(3) Ferito da an colpo di pistola (o di fucile). (4) tin certo. 
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Sir Benj. 0, yes, we agree in that. 

Crab. Yes, yes, 1 believe there can be no doubt of 
that. 

Sir Oliv. Then , upon my word , for a person in 
that situation! he is the most imprudent man alive; 
for here he comes walking , as it. nothing at all was 
the matter. 

Enter Sir Peter Teazle. 

Odd’s heart, Sir Peter, you are come in good time, I 
promise you; for we had just given you' over (1). 

Sir Benj. Egad, uncle, this is the most suduen re- 
covery ! (2) 

Sir Oliv. Why, man, what do you out of bed with 
a small sword through your body, and a bullet lodged 
in your thorax? 

Sir. P Teaz, A small sword, and a bullet! 

Sir Oliv. Ay, these gentlemen would have killed you 
without law or physic , and wanted to dub (5) me a 
doctor, to make me. an accomplice. 

Sir P. Teaz. Why, what is all this. 

(Crosses to Sir Benj. 

Sir Benji We rejoice, Sir Peter, that thb story of 
the duel is not true , and are sincerely sorry for your 
other misfortune. (Goes up a little. 

Sir P. Teaz. So , so ; all over the town already. 

{Aside. 

Crab. Though, Sir Peter, you were certainly vastly 
to blame to marry at your years. (Retires a little up. 

Sir P. Teaz. Sir, w hat business is that of yours ? 

Mrs. Cand. Though y indeed , as Sir Peter made so’ 
good a husband, he’s very much to be pitied. 

Sir P. Teaz: Plague on your pity, ma’am! I desire 
none of.it. , {Mrs. Cand. crosses. 

Sir Benj. {Advances.) However, Sir Peter, you must 
not mind (4) the laughing and jests (5) you will meet 
•with on the occasion. ’ 

(1) Spedilo. (3) Risanamento, guarigioui. (5) Creare. fare, 
arinare. (4) Badare a. (5) Scherzi. 
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Sir P. Teaz. Sir, sir, 1 desire to be master id my 
own house. 

Crab. ’Tis no uncommon case, that’s one comfort. 

Sir P. Teaz. I insist on being left to myself: with- 
out ceremony — 1 insist on your leaving my house 
directly. 

Mrs. Cand. Well, well, we are going, and depend 
on’t we’ll make the best report of it we can. 

Sir P. Teaz. Leave my house! 

Crab. And tell how hardly you’ve been treated — 

Sir P. Teaz. Leave my house! 

Sir Benj. And how patiently you bear it. 

(Exeunt Mrs. Candour , Sir Benjamin and Crabtree. 

Sir P. Teaz. Leave my house! — Fiends! (4) vi- 
pers! furies! Oh! that their own venom would choke (2) 
them ! 

Sir Olio. They arft».very provoking, indeed. Sir Peter. 

Enter Rowley. 

Rowley. 1 heard high words : what has ruffled (5) 
you, sir? 

Sir P. Teaz. Pshaw! what signifies asking? Do I 
ever pass a day without my vexations ? 

Rowley. Well, I’m not inquisitive (4). 

Sir Olio. Well, I am not inquisitive; 1 come only 
to tell you that 1 have seen both my nephews in the 
manner we proposed. 

Sir P. Teaz. A precious couple they are! 

Rowley. Yes, and Sir Oliver is convinced that your 
judgment was right. Sir Peter. 

Sir Oliv. Yes, 1 find Joseph is indeed the man (5), 
after all. 

Rowley. Ay, as Sir Peter says, he is a man of sen- 
timent. 

Sir Oliv. And acts up (6) to the sentiments he professes. 

Rowley. It certainly is edification to hear him talk. 

Sir Oliv. Oh , he’ s a model for the young men of 

(4) Demooii. (2) Li soObcasse , le oflbgasse. (5) Turbato. 
(4) Ciirioso, indiscreto. (b) L'uomo per eccellenza. (6) Agisce, 
opera seconda. , 
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the age! — But how’s ihis, Sir Peter? You don’t join 
us ill your friend Joseph’s praise, as I expected. 

•Sir P. Teaz. Sir Oliver, we live in a damned 
wicked world, and the fewer we praise the better (i). 

Rowley. What! do you say so. Sir Peter, who were 
never mistaken in your life? 

Sir P. Teaz. Pshaw ! Plague on you both ! I see by 
your sneering you have heard the whole afiair. 1 shall 
go mad -among you ! ' 

Rowley. Then, to fret (2) you no longer. Sir Peter, 
we are indeed acquainted with it all. 1 met Lady Teazle 
coming from Mr. Surface’s so humble, that she deigned 
to request me to be her advocate with you. 

Sir P. Teaz. And does Sir Oliver know all this? 

Sir Oliv. Every circumstance. 

Sir P. Teaz. What of the closet and the screen, hey? 

Sir Oliv. Yes, yes, and the litUe French milliner. 0, 

I have been vastly diverted with the story! Ha! ha! ha! 

Sir. P. Teaz. 'Twas very pleasant. 

Sir Oliv. 1 never laughed more in my life, 1 assure 
you; Ha! ha! ha! 

Sir P. Teaz. O, vastly * diverting ! Hat ha! ha! 

Rowley. To be sure, Joseph with his sentiments. 
Ha ! ha ! ha ! 

Sir P. Teaz. Yes, yes, his sentiments! Ha! ha! ha! 
Hypocritical villain! 

Sir Oliv. Ay, and that rogue Charles to pull (3) 
Sir Peter out of the closet: Ha! ha! ha! 

Sir P. Teaz. Ha! ha! ’Twas devilish Entertaining, 
to be sure! 

. Sir Oliv. Ha ! ha ! ha ! Egad , Sir Peter , 1 should 
like to have seen your face when the screen was 
thrown down (4) Ha! ha! 

Sir P. Teaz. Yes, yes, my face when the screen 
was thrown down: Ha! ha! ha! Oh, I must never 
show my head again! 

(i) li iniglior partito E di lodar poco. (2) Yessare. (3) Stra- 
scinare, (4) Gettalo giu. 
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Sir Oliv. But come, come; it isn’t fair to laugh at 
you neither, my old friend; though, upon my soul, ' 

1 cant’t help it. 

Sir P. Teaz. 0 pray don’t restrain your mirth on 
my account: it does not hurt me at ail! 1 laugh at 
the whole affair myself. Yes, yes, I think being a 
standing jest (1) for ail one’s acquaintance a very happy 
situation. 0 yes, and then of a morning to read the 

paragraphs about Mr. S , Lady T — — , and Sir 

P , will be so entertaining! 1 shall certainly leave 

town (2) to-morrow, and never look mankiud in the 
face again. 

Rowley. Without affectation. Sir Peter; you may 
despise the ridicule of fools; but 1 see Lady Teazje 
going towards the next room; I am sure you must 
desire a reconciliation as earnestly (5) as she does. 

Sir Oliv. Perhaps my being here prevents her com- 
ing to you. Well, I’ll leave honest Rowley to me- 
diate between you; but he must bring you all presently 
lo Mr. Surface’s, where 1 am now returning, if not to 
reclaim a libertine, at least to expose hypocrisy. (Exit. 

Sir P. Teaz. Ah, I’ll be present at your discovering 
yourself there with nil my heart; though ’tis a vile 
unlucky (4) place for discoveries. She is not coming 
here, you see, Rowley. ^ 

• Rowley. No, but she has left the door of that room 
open, you perceive. See, she is in tears. 

Sir P. Teaz. Certainly a little mortification appears 
very becoming in a wife. Don’t you think it will do 
her good to let her pine (5) a little? 

Rowley. Oh, this is ungenerous in you. 

S/r'A Teaz. Well, 1 know not what to think. You 
remember the letter I found of hers, evidently intended . 
for Charles. 

Roroley: A mere forgery. Sir Peter, laid in your way 

* 

(1) ZiitTbelto. beffa. (2) I.a capitate. (3) Ar(Jenlemenle,.pre- 
muro^amenle. (4) Malaugurato. (5) (Languire) affliggersi. 
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on purpose. This is one of the points which 1 intend 
Snake shall give you conviction of. 

Sir P. Teaz. 1 wish I were once satisfied of that. 
She looks this way. What a remarkably elegant turn 
of the head she has! Rowley, I’ll go to her. 

Rowley. Certainly. 

Sir P. Teaz. -Though when it is known that we are 
reconciled, people will laugh at me ten times more. 

'Rowley. Let them laugh, and retort their malice 
only by showing them you are happy in spite (1) of it. 

Sir P. Teaz. 1’ faith, so I will! and, if I’m not mis- 
taken , we may yet be the happiest couple in the 
county. 

Rowley. Nay, Sir Peter, he who once lays aside 
suspicion — 

Sir P. Teaz. Hold, master Rowley ! If you have any 
regard for me, never let me hear you utter (2) any 
thing like a sentiment: I have had enough of them to 
serve me the rest of my life. (Exeunt 

SCENE III. — The Library. 

Enter Lady Sneerwell and Joseph Surface. 

Lady Sneer. Impossible! Will not Sir Peter imme- 
diately be reconciled to Charles, and of consequence 
no longer oppose his union with Maria? The thought 
is dist^clion (5) to me. 

' Jos. Surf. Can passion furnish a remedy ? 

Lady Sneer. No, nor cunning, neither, 0! I was a 
fool, an idiot, to league with such a blunderer! (4). 

Jos. Surf. Sure, Lady Sneerwell, I am the greatest 
sufferer; yet you see I bear the accident with calmness. 
Well, I admit 1 have been to blame. I confess I de- 
viated from the direct road of w rong, but I don’t think 
we’re so totally defeated (b) neither. 

Lady Sneer. No! 

Jos. Surf. You tell me you have made a trial of 

II . ■ ■ . I ■ .1 ■ 

(t)Dispetto. (2) Proferire. (3) (Distrazions) supplizio, paz- 
vta. (4) Slupido, balordo, imbecUle. (5) Vinii. 
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Snake since we met, and that you still believe him 
faithful to us. 

Lady Sneer. I do believe so. . ' 

Jos. Surf. And that he has undertaken, should it be 
necessary, to swear and prove,, that Charles is at this 
time contracted by vows and honour to your lady^ip, 
which some of his former letters to you will serve to 
support. 

Lady Sneer. This, indeed, might have assisted. 

Jos. Surf. Come, come; it is not too late yet. {Knock- 
ing at the door.) But hark! (1) this is probably my 
uncle , Sir Oliver : retire to that room ; we’ 11 consult 
farther when he is gone. 

Lady Sneer. Well, but if he should find you out, too? 

Jos. Surf. Oh, I have no fear of that. Sir Peter will 
hold his tongue for his own credit’s sake, and you may 
depend on it, I shall soon discover Sir Oliver’s weak 
side ! (2) . • 

Lady Sneer. I have no diffidence of your abilities : 
only be constant to one roguery at o time. 

, - ' ■ {Exit Lady Sneenoell. 

Jos. Surf. I will, 1 will. So ! ’tis confounded hard , 
after such bad fortune, to be baited (3) by one’s con- 
federate in evil. Well , at all events , my clfaracter is 
so much better than Charles’s , that 1 certainly - — 
Hey ! — what I — this is not Sir Oliver, but old Stanley 
again. Plague pn’t! that he should return to teaze me 
just now — J shall have Sir Oliver come and find him 
here — ■ and — 

Enter Sir -Oliver Surface. 

Gad’s life , Mr. Stanley , why have you come, back to 
plague me at this time ? You must not stay (4) now , 
upon my word.^ 

Sir OUv. Sir,* I hear your uncle Oliver is expected 
here, and though he has been so penurious to you. I’ll 
try what he’ll do for me. * 

(1) AscoUate. (2) Lalo debole. (3) Sgridam , sbatlulo. 
(4) Fermarvi. 
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Jos. Surf. Sir, ’lis impossible for you to slay now, 
so I must beg — ‘ Come any other lime , and I pro- ^ 
mise you, you shall be assisted. 

Sir Oliv. No : Sir Oliver and I must be acquainted. 

Jos. Surf. Zoiinds> 3ir then I insist on your quit- 
ting the room directly. 

Sir Oliv. .Nay , sir — • . 

Jos. Surf. Sir, 1 insist on’l: here, William! show 
this gentleman out. Since you compel me, sir, — not 
one moment — this is such insolence ! 

Going to push (1) him out. 

Enter Charles Surface. 

Char. Surf. Hey, day! what’s the matter now? What 
the devil , have you got hold of (2) my little broker 
here ? Zounds , Brother ! don’ t hurt little Premium. 
What’s the matter, my little fellow ? 

Jos. Surf.. So he has been with you too, has he?. 

Char. Surf. To be sure he has. Why, he’s as hon- 
est a little But sure, Joseph, you have not been 

borrowing money too,* have you? 

' Jos. Surf. Borrowing! No! But, brother, you know 
we expect Sir Oliver here every 

Char Surf. 0 Gad, that’s true! Noll mustn’t And 
the little broker here, to be sure ? 

Jos..' Surf. Yet Mr. Stanley insists 

Char. Surf. Stanley! why (3) his name’s Premium. 

Jos. Surf. No, sir, Stanley. - 

Char. Surf. No, no, Prcmhim. 

Jos. Surf Well, no mailer which — but — 

Char. Surf Ay , ay , Stanley or Premium, ’tis the 
same thing , as you say ; for 1 suppose he goes by 
half a hundred names, ^sidess A. B.'at the coffee- 
house* (4). 

Jos. Surf. ’Sdeath ! here’, s Sir Oliver at the door. 

Now I beg, Mr. Stanley — 

Char. Surf. Ay, ay, and I beg, Mr. Premium — 

(1) Respingjre . cacclare. (2) Chkippato , preso. (3) Ma. 

(4) The adcjress otA.B. at the coffee bouse, ricapito da 4^. 

cam'. 
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' Str Oliv. Gentlemen — — 

Jos. Surf. Sir,, by heaven you shall gol 

Char. Surf. Ay, out with him (1), certainly! 

Sir Oliv. This violence 

' Jos. Surf. Sir, ’tis your own fault. 

Char. Surf. Out with him, to be sure. 

{Both forcing Sir Oliver out. 
Enter Lady Teazle and Sir Peter, Maria and Rowley. 

Sir P. Teaz. My old friend. Sir Oliver — hey! What 
in the name of wonder — here are dutiful nephews — 
assault their uncle at a fir$t visit! 

Lady Teaz. Indeed, Sir Oliver, ’t was well we came 
in to rescue you (2). 

Rowley. Truly, it was; for I perceive, Sir Oliver, 
the character of old Stanley was no protection to you. 

Sir Oliv. Nor of Premium neither; the necessities 
of the former could not extort (5) a shilling from that 
benevolent gentleman : and with the other , 1 stood a 
chance of faring worse (4) than my ancestors, and being 
knocked down without being bid for. 

'jos. Surf. Chaples ! 

Char. Sur/l Joseph! 

Jos. Surf, ’tis now complete! 

Char. Surf. Very! 

Sir Oliv. Sir Peter, my friend, and Rowley too, look 
on that elder nephew of mine. You know what he 
has already received from my bounty; and you also 
know how gladly I would have regarded half my for- 
tune as held in trust (5) for him : judge then my 
disappointment in discovering him to be destitute of 
truth, charity and gratitude. 

Sir P. Teaz. Sir Oliver, I should be more surprised 
at this declaration, if I had not myself found him to be 
selfish, treacherous (6), and hypocritical. 

, Lady Teaz. And if the gentleman pleads not guilty 

(1) Cacciatclo fuori. (2) Al riscatio. per salvarvi. (3) Strap- 
pare. carpire. (4) Cors’i il- rischio di essere trattato peggio. 
(5) Nelle mani di fide-commesi. (6) Sleale, traditore, pertido. 
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to these.(l), pray lei him call me to his character (2). 

Sir P. Teaz. Then, I believe, we need add no more: 
if he knows himself, he will consider it as the most 
perfect punishment, that he is known to the world. 

Char. Surf. If they talk this way to honesty (5) , 
what will they say to me, by and bye? (4) (Aside. 

(Sir Peter, Lady Teazle, and Maria, retire. 
. Sir Oliv. As for that prodigal, his brother, there. 

Char. Surf. Ay now comes my turn (5): the damn- 
ed family pictures will ruin me. (Aside. 

Jos. Surf. Sir Oliver — .uncle, will you honour me 
with a hearing ? 

Char. Surf Now if Joseph would make one of his 
long speeches, 1 might recollect, myself a little. {Aside. 

Sir Oliv. I suppose you would undertake to justify 
yourself? {To Joseph. 

Jos. Surf, k trust I could. 

Sir Oliv. Nay, if you desert your roguery in its 
distress, and try to be justified — you have even less 
principle than I thought you had. {To Charles.) WeW, 
sir! you could justify yourself loo,.l suppose. 

Char. Sur/*.* Not that 1 know of, (6) Sir Oliver. 

Sir Oliv. What! — Little Premium has been let too 
much into the secret, I suppose? 

Char. Surf True, Sir: but they were family secrets, 
and should not be mentioned again, you know. 

Rowley. Come, Sir Oliver, 1 know you cannot speak 
of Charles’s follies with anger. 

Sir Oliv. Odd’ s heart , no more 1 can i nor with 
gravity neither. Sir Peter , do you know , "the rogue 
bargained (7) with me for all his ancestors ; sold me 
judges and generals by the foot (8), and maiden aunts 
as cheap as broken china. 

Char. Surf. To be sure , Sir Oliver , 1 did make, a 


(1) Asserisce.che non c colpcvole. (2) To (support) his cha- 
racter. (3) To Mr. Honesty. (4) Fra poco, a momenti. (3) Volta; 
(6) Non, Che io*sappia. (7) Palteggid. (8) Alla palma, a misura. 
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little free with lhe family canvass, that’s the truth on’t. 
My ancestors may certainly rise up in judgment against 
me : there’ s na denying it ; but believe me sincere 
when I tell you — and upon my soul I would not 
Say so if I was not --- that if I do not appear morti- 
fied at the exposure of my follies, it is because I feel 
at this moment the warmest satisfaction in seeing you, 
iny liberal benefactor. 

Sir Oliv. Charles, 1 believe you ; give me your hand 
again; the- ill-looking little fellow over the settee has 
made your peace. 

Char, Surf. Then, sir, my gratitude to the original 
is still increased. 

iMdy Teaz. (Advancing, Maria on her left hand.) 
Yet , 1 believe , Sir Oliver, here is one whom Charles 
is still more anxious to be reconciled to. 

Sir Oliv. Oh, 1 have heard of his attachment there; 
and, with the yoimc lady’s pardon , if I costrue (1) 
right — that blush (2). — 

Sir P. Teaz. Well, child, speak your sentiments! 

Maria. Sir, I have little to say, but that I shall 
rejoice to hear that he is happy ; for me whatever 
claim (5) I had. to his attention, I willingly resign* to 
one who has a better title. 

Char. Surf. How, Maria. 

Sir P. Teaz. Hey day ! what’ s the mystery now ? 
— While he appeared an incorrigible rake, you wouW 
give your hand to no one else; and now that he is 
likely to reform , I’ll warrant you won’t have him. 

Maria. His own heart and Lady Speerwell know 
the cause. 

Char. Surf. Lady Sneerwell ? 

Jos. Surf. Brother, it is with great concern I am 
obliged to speak on this point, but my regard to jus- 
tice compels me, and Lady Sneerwell’s injuries can no 
longer be concealed. (Opens the door. 


(1) Inlerpreto, in.dovino. (2) Rossore. (3) Preteosione, diritto." 
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Enter Lady Sneerwell. • 

Sir P. Teaz. So ! another Freocli niil'iner ! , Egad , • 
he has one in every room in the hous.e, 1 suppose. 

Lady. Sneer. Ungrateful Charles! Well may you be 
surprised , and feel for the indelicate situation your 
pertidy has forced me into. 

Char. Surf. Pray, uncle, is this another plot (1) of 
yours? For, as I have life, I don’t understand it.- 

Jos. Surf. 1 believe, sir, there is but the evidence of 
one person more necessary to make it extremely clear. 

Sir P. Teaz. And that person , I imagine , is Mr. 
Snake. Rowley, you were perfectly right to bring him 
with us, and pray let him appear. 

Mowley. Walk in, Mr. Snake. 

Enter Snake. 

1 thought his testimony might be wanted : however , 
it happens unluckily, that he comes to confront Lady 
Sneerweil, not to support her. 

Lady ‘Sneer. A villain! Treacherous to me at last! 

— Speak, fellow; have you, too, conspired against me? ■ 

Snake. I beg your ladysphip ten thousand pardons : 
you paid me extremely liberally for the lie (2) in ques- 
tion: but I, unfortunately, have been offered double to 
speak the truth. 

Sir P. Teaz. Plot and counter-plot (o)! 1 wish your 
ladyship joy of your negociation. 

• Lady Sneer. The torments of shame and disappoint- 
ment on you all! ' 

Lady Teaz. Hold , Lady Sneerweil before you go , 
let me thank you for the trouble you and that gentle- 
man have taken,’ in writing letters from me to Cnarles, . 
and answering them yourself; and let me also request 
you to make my respects to the scandalous college, 
of which you are president ,- and inform them , that 
Lady Teazle, licentiate, begs leave to return the diploma 
they granted her, as she leaves off (4) practice, and 
kills characters no longer. 

(1) Trama , cungiura , complotio. (i) Menzogna , bugia. 

(3) Mina e contrammina. (i) Sinelte, rinuucia a. 
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Lady Sneer. You, loo, madam — provoking — in- 
solent. — May your husband live these fifty years! > 

{Egcit. 

Sir P. Teaz. Oons! what a fury!. 

. Lady Teaz. A malicious creature, indeed ? 

Sir P. Teaz. What! Not for iier last wish? 

Lady Teaz. 0 no! 

Sir Oliv. Well, sir, and what have you to say now ? 

Jos. Surf. Sir , I am* so confounded , to find that 
Lady Sneerwell could be guilty of suborning Mr. Snake 
jn this manner, to* impose on (1) us all. that I know 
not what to say : -however, lest (2) her revengeful spirit 
should prompt her (5) to injure my brother, 1 had 
certainly belter follow her directly. For the man who 
attempts to. — 

Sir P. Teaz. Moral to the last! 

Sir Oliv. Ay, and marry her, — Joseph, if you can. 
Egad! you’ll do very well together. 

Rotoletj. 1 believe we have no more occasion for 
Mr. Snake, at present. 

Snake. Before 1 go, I beg pardon once for all, for 
whatever uneasiness 1 have been the humble instrument 
of causing to tfie parties present. 

Sir P. Teaz. Well, well, you have made atone- 
ment (4) by a good deed at- last. 

Snake: But 1 must request of the compaay , that it 
shall never be known. 

Sir Pi Teaz. Iley -r- What the plague ! — Are you 
ashamed of having done a right thing once in your life? 

Snake. Ah , sir , consider, — 1 live by the badness 
of my character; and if it were once known that 1 had 
* been betrayed into an honest action, I should lose every 
friend 1 have in the world. • {Exit. 

Sir Oliv. Well, well ; we’ll not traduce (5) yoii by 
saying any thing in your praise, never, fear. 


(1) Ingannare. (2) Fer paura che. (3) L’instigasse. (4) Am - 
menda, (espiazione). (5) Calunnlare, diflamare. infamare. 
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Lady Teaz. See, Sir Oliver, there needs no (4) per- 
suasion now to reconcile your nephew and Maria. 

Sir Oliv. Ay, ay, that’s as it should be; and, egad, 
we’ll have the wedding (2) to-morrow' morning. 

Char. Surf. Thank you, dear uncle ! 

Sir P. Teaz. Wh'at, you rogue! don’t you ask the 
girl’s consent first! 

Char. Surf. Oh,’ I have done that ’a long timrf — a 
minute ago — and she has looked yes. 

Maria. For shame ! Charles ! — I protest. Sir Peter, 
there has hot bhen a word. 

Sir Oliv. Well, then,, the fewer the better; — may 
your love for each other never kno>v abatement ! (3) 

Sir P. Teaz. And may you live as happily together 
as lady Teazle and I intend to do ! 

Char. Surf. Rowley, my old friend, I am sure you 
congratulate me: and I suspect that 1 owe you much. 

Sir P. Teaz. Ay , honest Rowley always said you. 
w’ould reform. 

Char. Surf. Why as to reforming , Sir Peter , F 11 
make no promises, and that I take to be a proof that 
1 intend to set about (4) it, but here shall be my mo- 
nitor — my gentle guide — Ah! can I leave the vir- 
tuous path those eyes illumine? 

Though Ihou, dear maid, shouliTit wave (5) thy beaulj'i sway (6) • 

Thou •till muat rule (7), berause I will obey: 

An binnble fugitive from Polly view,^ 

Ko sanctuary near but Loie and you; ( To the audience. 

You can, indeed, each ansious fear remove, * 

For even Scandal dies, if you approve. 


(1) Non occorre. (2) Nozze. (3) Diminiizione. sceraainenlo. 

(4) Accingerml a. (5) Rinunciare a. (6) Iinpero. (7) Reggcre. * 
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SiK Anthony Absolute , — an old baronet , with a 
hasty (1) temper, but a good heart. / 

Captain Absolute, — his son, in love with (2) .Lydia. 
Faulkland, — Julia's lover. 

Acres, — a booby country squire (3), Lydia’s suitor (4). 
Sir Lucius O’Trig^er, — a true Milesian (5) baronet, 
with ' a. hot head, and an empty purse. 

Fag, — young Absolute’s servant. 

David, — a rustic servant of Acres. 

Coachman, — to' sir Anthony. 

Mrs. Malaprop, (6) — an elderly (7) lady who uses 
hard (8) words correctly, but in air improper sense. 
The aunt, of Lydia. 

Lydia Languish, — a romantic damsel (9), in love with 
young Absolute, who passes with her for Ensign (10) 
Beverley. 

Julia, — sir Anthony's ward (11), in love with 
Faulkland. 

Lucy, — Lydia's femme de chambre. 

. Scene: — Bath. 

(1) Avventato, corrivo, iinpazieiite. (2) Invaghito di, amanle 
di, (5) Balordo signorollo. (4) Prelendenle.(5) Irlandese (stile 
bernesco). (6) Mai a proposito. (7) Alleropala. (8) Dure, ri- 
cercate, allosonanti. (9) (Damigella) . donzeHa, verginella. 
(<0) Porta insegna, alGere. (H) Pupilla. 
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THE RIVALS 

BY R. B. SHERIDAN, Esq. 

WITH 

inLPliAMATORY ITAIilAM MOTES, 

\ 

BY • 

\ 

JOHN miHOUSE. 

• ' 


ACT I. SCENE I. — A Street in Bath. 

Coachman and Fag (i) meeting. 

Fag. What ! Thomas ! — Sure , ’tis he ! — What , 
Thomas ! Thomas f 

Coach. Hey ? odds life ! — Mr. Fag , give us your 
hand , my old fellow-servant ! 

Fag. Excuse my glove (2), Thomas;. I’m devilish 
glad to see you, my lad ! vwhy, my prince of charioteers, 
you look as hearty !. — but who the deuce (5) thought 
of seeing you in Bath t ' 

(1) Faccendono, aifacchinatore, dal verbo to fag, aflaticarsi, 
travagliare come uno schiavo. (2) (Scusate il mio gnanto), 
I'amore passa il guaalo. (3) Diamine. 
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Coach. Sure, master, madam Julfa, Harry, Mrs. Kate, 
and the postilion be all come. 

Fag. Indeed! 

Coach. Ay: master thought another fit (1) of the- 
gout (!2) was coming to make him a visit , so he’ d a 
mind (5) to gi’t the slip (4). — and whip (5) we were 
all off (6) at an hour’s warning. (7) 

Fag. Ay: ay; hasty in every thing, or it would not 
be Sir Anthony Abs5lute. 

Coach. But lell us, Mr. Fag, ho w' does yQung master? 
Odds! Sir Anthony will stare (8) to see the captain here ! 

Fag. I do not serve Captain Absolute now. 

• Coach. Why, sure ! 

Fag. At present, 1 am ’employed by Ensign Beverley. 

Coach. I doubt, Mr. Fag, you ha’ n’t (9) changed 
for the better. 

Fag. I have not changed, Thomas. 

Coach. No ! why, didn’t you say you had left young 
master ? 

Fag. No. — Well, honest Thomafe, I must puzzle (10) 
you no further; — briefly then — Captain Absolute 
and Ensign Beverley are one and the same person. 

Coach. The devil they are : do tell us, Mr. Fag, the 
meaning on’t (11). 

Fag. Why, then the cause of all this is love — 
love , Thomas, who has been a masquerader ever since 
the days of Jupiter. 

Coach. But, pray, why does your master pass only 
for ensign? — now, if he had shammed (12) general, 
indeed. — 

Fag. Ah , Thomas ! there lays (15) the mystery of 
the matter ! Hark ye , Thomas , my master is in love 


(1) Accesso. (3) Gotta, podagra. (3) He had a mind, esU 
aveva voglia, voleva. (4) Svignar via. scappare, piantarla. 
(5) (Frusta!) lesto! sveltq! (6) Via. (7) Avverliraento, avviso. 
(8) Si stupirA. (9) Ha'n't, per have not. (if)) Imbdrazzare , 
itnbrogliare. (li) Meaning (significalo) of it. (12) Se egli'si' 
fosse spacciato per. (13) Lays invece di lies (giace, sta, e). 
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with a lady of a very singular taste — .a lady who 
likes him belter as a half-pay ensign than if she knew 
he was son and heir ' to Sir Anthony Absolute, a Kar- 
onel, of three thousand a year. 

Coacht That is an odd taste , indeed ! — But- has 
•she got the stuff (1), Mr. Fag? is. she rich,, eh? 

Fag. Rich! why, I believe she owns half the stocks (2): 

— Zounds! Thomas, she could pay the national debt 

as easily as I could (5) my washerwoman (4) — She 
has a lap-dog that eats out of gold — she feeds lier 
parrot with small pearls, and all her thread-papers (5) 
are made of bank notes ! * ' 

Coach. Bravo, faith — Odd! 1 warrant she has a 
set (6) of thousands at least; but docs sire dbaw kind- 
ly (7) with the captain ?. 

. - Fag. As fond as pigeons. 

Coach. May one hear her name ? 

Fag. Miss Lydia Languish: -rr but there is an old 
lough aunt in the way (8) , though by-lhe bye , she 
has never seen my master — for he got acquainted 
with Miss while on a visit to Gloucestershire. 

Coach. Well , 1 wish they were once harnessed to- 
gether in matrimony. But pray , Mr. Fag , what kind 
of a place is this Bath? 1 ha’heard a' great deal of i^ 

— here’s a mort o’merry making (9), eh ? 

Fag. Pretty well, Thomas, pretty well — ’tis a good . 
lounge (iO) — but damn the place. I’m tired of it : 
their regulap hours stupify me — not a fiddle (H) 
or a card after eleven ! however , Mr. Faulkland’s 
• gentleman and 1 keep it up* (-12) a little in private 

(Ij (Slofla, materia), danaro. (2) Possiede la raelA del fondi 
pubolici. (3)Qui si tace j>ay'. (4) f.avandaia. (a) Thread, fUo 
da cucire, rele. (6) Set, guernimento, assorliinento ; tiro a 
due , a quatlro, a sei; quadriga. (7) Tira ella amorevolmente? 

(8) Coriace, J^dura , oslinata), zia, (che osla) nella slrada. 

(9) A mortal (quantity) of merrymaking, molte .feste, mol- 
tissimi diverlimenti. (10) Un ollimo luogo per uccidere il 
tempo, per passarlo balloccando. cioe nei vergognoso me- 
sliere di non far nulla. (11) Vloljoo. (12) Keep up (mante- 
niamo) the spirit of gaiety, cl divertiamo. 
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parlies ; I’ll introduce you there, Thomas, you’ 11 like 
him much. But, Thomas, you must polish a little — 
indeed you must. — Here, now, this wig (1): what 
the* devil do you do with a wig, Thomas? none of the 
London whips (2), of any degree of ton, wear wigs now . 

Coach. Jiore's the .pity (3), more’s the pity, I say,' 
Mr. Fag — Odds life! when I heard how the lawyers 
and doctors had took to their own hair (4), 1 thought 
how ’twould go next. Odd rabbit it! when the fashion 
had got fool ^5) on the bar(G), 1 guessed ’twould mount to 
the box (7)! nut ’tis all out of character, believe me, Mr. 
*Fag: and look ye. I’ll never give up mine, the lawyers 
and doctors may do as they will. 

Fag. Well, Thomas, we’ll not quarrel about that. 
But hold, mark — mark, Thomas. 

Coach. Zooks ! (8) ’tis the captain ! Is that the lady • 
with' him? 

Fag. No , no , that is madam Lucy., my master’s 
mistress’ maid : they lodge at that house — but I 
must (9) after him, to tell him the news. 

Coach. Od^, he’s giving her money! — Well, Mr. Fag. — 

Fag. Good bye, Thomas ; I have an appointment in 
Gyde’s porch, this evening at eight: meet me there, 
and we’ll make a little parly. (Exeunt Thomas, Fag. 
SCENE II. — A Dressing-Room in Mrs. Malapropos' 

Lodgings. 

Lydia Languish sitting on a Sofa, with a Book in her 
hand; — Lucy, just returned from a message. 

Lucy. Indeed, ma’am, I traversed half the town in 
search of it: I don’t believe there’s a circulating library 
in Bath I ha’n’t been at. 

Lyd. And could not you get « The Reward (10) of 
Constancy ? » 


(I)Parrucca. (2) Frusle, cocchieri. (3)Tanto pegglo. (4)Had 
thrown away their wigs. (5) Got foot, messo pi6. (6) Bar, 
((r. Barreau, poslo, panca degli avvocati nei tribiinali); hi* 
lancia , (bllancioa) di carrozza. (7) Cassetta del cocchiere. 
(8) Zooks, conlrazione di God’s books; per bacco!.. (9) Fit/ 
soUinleso. (10) Kecompensa. * 


by Google 



113 


SCENE II.) THE RIVALS. 

Lucy. No, indeed, ma’am. 

Lyd. Nor « The Fatal Connexion? » 

Lucy. No, indeed, ma'am. 

Lyd. Nor « Mistakes of the Heart? 

Lucy. Ma’am, as ill luck would have it (1), Mr. Bull 
said. Miss Sukey Saunter had just fetched it away (2). 

Lyd. Heigho! (5) Did you inquire for < The Delicate 
Distress ? 

Lucy. Or, « The Memoirs of Lady Woodford? » 

— Yes, indeed ma’ am , I asked every where for it ; 
and 1 might have brought it from Mr. Frederick’s, but 
Lady Slattern (4) who had just sent it home, had -so 
soiled and dog’s-eared (5) it, it wa’n’t fit for a Chris- 
tian, to read. 

Lyd. Heigho ! Yes, I always know when Lady Slat- 
tern has been before me; she has a most observing 
thumb (G), and, I believe, cherishes her nails (7) for 
the convenience of making marginal notes. Well, child, 
what have you brought me? 

Lwy. Oh, here, ma’am! (Taking books from under 
fter cloak, (H) and from her pockets.) This is « The Man 
of Feeling. » (9) and this « Peregrine Pickle. » — Here 
are « The Tears of. Sensibility , » and « Humphrey 
Clinker. 

Lyd. Hold! here’s some one coming — quick, see 
who it is — ( Exit Lucy. ) — Surely I heard my 
cousin Julia’s voice ! 

Re-enter Lucy. , 

Lucy. Lud, ma’am! here is Miss Neville! 

Lyd. Is it possible! 

Enter Julia. 

Lyd. My dearest Julia, how delighted lam! — {They 
embrace.) — How unexpected was this happiness ! ■ 

(1) (Come la svenlura 1’ ha voluto) per disgrazia. (2) Por- 
tato via. (3) Oime! (4) Neghitlosa , sudicia. (5) Dog’s ear, 
orecchio di cane, to dog -ear a book, piegure i roglielli 
come le orecchie di an cane, incarlocciarli.(6) Pollice. (7)Un- 
ghie. (8) Mantello. (9) Sentiinento, sensibility. 
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Jul. True, Lydia, and our pleasure is the greater; 
but what has been the matter? (1) you were denied 
to me at first. 

Lyd. Ah , Jfulia I have a thousand things to tell 
you! but first inform me what has conjured you to 
Bath ? — Is sir Anthony here ? 

Jul. He is ; we are arrived within this hour, and I 
suppose he will be here to w ait on (2) Mrs. Malaprop 
as soon as he is dressed. 

Lyd. Then before we are interrupted, let me impart 
to yoii some of my distress, I know your gentle na- 
ture will sympathize with me, though your prudence 
may condemn me: my letters have informed you of 
my whole connexion with Beverley ; but I have . lost 
him, Julia; — my aunt has discovered our intercourse (3), 
by a note she intercepted , and has confined me ever 
since. Yet would you believe it? she has fallen ab- 
solutely in love with a tall Irish baronet , she met 
one night, since we have been here, at Lady Macshuf- 
fle’s (4) rout (3). 

Jul. You jest, Lydia. 

L^d. No, upon my word. — She really carries on 
a kind of correspondence with him , under a feigned 
name though ^C), till she chooses to be known to him; 
but it is a Delia, or a Celia, I assure you. 

Jul. Then , surely , she is now more indulgent to 
her niece? 

Lyd. Quite the contrary. Since she has discovered 
her own frailty, she is become ten times more suspi- 
cious of mine. Then I must inforna you of another 
plague; that odious Acres is to be in Bath to-day, so 
that, I protest, I shall be teazed out of all spirits! 

Jul. Come, come, Lydia hope for the best. Sir An- 
thony shall use his interest with Mrs. Malaprop. 

Lyd. But you have not heard the worst. Unfortu- 

(I) Ch’6 seguilo ? (2) Fare una vlsila a. (3) (Relazioni), 
corrispondenza epistolare (4) To shurfle cards, mescolare 
lu carle. (5) Conversazione, serata. (6) Though, per hovaver. 
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nately 1 had quarrelled with ray poor Beverley , just 
before ray aunt made the discovery , and I. have not 
seen him since to make it up (1). 

Jul. What was his offence? 

Lyd. Nothing at ail; but 1 don’t know how it was , 
as often as wc had been together, we had never hdd 
a quarrel ; and somehow, 1 was afraid he would never 
give me an opportunity ; so, last thursday, I wrote a 
letter to myself, to inform myself that Beverley was, 
at that time, paying his addresses to (2) another woman. 
1 signed it, c Your unknown Friend, > showed it to 
Beverley, charged him with his falselmod ; put myself 
in a violent passion, and vowed I’d never see him more. 

Jul. And you let him depart so, and have not seen 
him since? 

Lyd. ’Twas the next day my aunt found the matter 
out ; I intended only to have teased him three days 
and a half, and now I’ve lost him for ever. 

Jul. If he is as deserving and sincere as you have 
represented him to me , he will never give you up 
so. — Yet consider, bydia, you tell me he is but an 
ensign ; and you have thirty thousand pounds ! 

Lyd. But , you know , I lose most of my fortune , 
if I marry, \\ithout my aunt’s consent, till (3) of age; 
and that is what 1 have determined to do ever since 
1 knew the penalty ; nor could 1 love the man w ho 
would wish to wait a day for the alternative. 

Jul. Nay, this is caprice ! 

Lyd. What, docs Julia tax (4) me with caprice? I 
thought her ^ lover Faulkland had inured (5) her to it. 

Jul. 1 do not love even his faults. 

Lyd. But you have sent to him, 1 suppose? 

Jul. Not yet, upon my word! nor has he the least 
idea of my being in Bath. — Sir Anthony’s resolution 
t\as so sudden 1 could not inform him of it. 

Lyd. Well, Julia, you are your own mistress, though 

(1) Uacctiiiiodarlo. (2) Oorleggiando. (3) Till / um twenty 
one yeore... (4) Tacciare, accusare. (5) Avvezzato, assuefalln. 
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under the protection of Sir Anthony ; yet have you , 
for this long year, been a slave to the caprice, the 
whim, the jealousy of this ungrateful Faulkland, who 
will ever delay assuming the right of a husband, while 
you sulTer him to be equally imperious as a lover. 

Jul. Nay , you are wrong entirely. We were con- 
tracted (1) before my father’s death: that, and some 
i^onscqucnt embarrassments, have delayed what I know 
to be my Faulkland’s most ardent wish. He is too gen- 
erous to trifle on such a point; and, for his character, 
you wrong him there too. No, Lydia, he is too proud, 
loo noble, to be jealous; if he is captious (2j, ’tis 
without dissembling; if fretful, without rudeness. Unused 
to the fopperies of love (5), he is negligent of the little 
duties expected from a lover ; but, being unhacknied (4) 
in the passion , his afTeclion is ardent and sincere ; 
and , as it engrosses (5) his whole soul , he ex- 
pects every look and emotion of his mistress to move 
in unison with his. Yet, though his pride calls for (G) 
this full retuVn (7), his humility makes him undervalue 
those qualities in himself, which would entitle him to 
it; and not' feeling why he should be loved to the 
degree he wishes, he still suspects that he is not loved 
enough. This, 1 must own, has cost me many unhappy 
hours; but 1 have learned to think myself his debtor 
for those imperfections which arise from the ardour of 
his attachment. 

Lyd. Well, I cannot blame you for defending him; 
but, tell me candidly, Julia, had he never saved your 
life, do you think you should have been attached to him 
as you are? Believe me, the rude blast that overset (8) 
your boat was a prosperous gale (9) of love to him. 

Jul. Gratitude may have strengthened my attachment 
to Mr. Faulkland , but I loved him before he had 

(1) Fidanzali. (2) Cazioso. (3) Fraschierie , baie, fiiUlUd. 
(4) I’oco accostunialo, non logorato, non blase. (5] Occupa , 
riempie. (6) Bichiede, esige. (7) Cuntraccambio. (8) Bufera 
che rovesciO. (9) Venlo favorevole. 
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preserved me; yet, surely, lhal alone were (1) an 
obligation sullicient — 

Lyd. Obligation! why, a water-spaniel would have 
done as much! Well, I should never think of giving 
my heart to a man because he could swim! — What’s 
here? 

Enter Lucy, in a hurry. 

Lucy. 0, ma’am, here is Sir Anthony Absolute, just 
come home >\ith your aunt! 

Lyd. They’ll not come here: — Lucy, do you watch. 

{Exit Lucy. 

Jul. Yet I must go; Sir Anthony does not know I 
am here, and if we meet, he’ll detain me, to show me 
the town. I’ll lake another opportunity of paying my 
respects to Mrs. Malaprop, when she shall treat me, 
as long as she chooses, with her select words, so in- ^ 
geniously misapplied, without being mispronounced. 

Enter Lucy. 

Lucy. 0 lud, ma’am! they are both coming up stairs. 

• Lyd. Well, I’ll not detain you. .\dieu, my dear Julia! 
I’m sure you arc in haste to send to Faulkland. There 
— through my room you’ll find another staircase. 

Jul. Adieu ! {Exit. 

Lydi Here, my dear Lucy, hide these books. Quick, 
quick. Fling (2) « Peregrine Pickle » under the toilet — 
throw « Roderick Random » into the closet — put « The 
Innocent Adultery » into « The Whole Duty of Man » 
thrust (3) « Lord Aim worth » under the sofa — cram (4) 

« Ovid » behind the bolster (5) — there — put « The 
Man of Feeling* into your pocket. Now for them! 

{Exit Lucy. 

Enter Mrs. Malaprop and Sir Anthony Absolute. 

3frs. M. There, Sir Anthony, there stands the delib- 
erate (6) simpleton, who wants to disgrace her family 
and lavish (7) herself on a fellow not worth (8) a 
shilling. 

(1) Were per would be. (2) Scagliale. (5) Ficcale. (4) Cacciale. 
(5)Cusclno. traverslno. (6) Ella vaol dire, illiterate, inconsi- 
derate. (7) (Scialacquare) gellar via. (8) Che non ha. 
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Lyd. Madam, I thought you once ^ 

Mrs. M. You thought, -miss! 1 don’t know any 
business (1) you have to think at all; thought does not 
become a young woman. But the point we .would 
request of you is ^ that 'you would promise to forget 
this fellow — to illiterate (2) him, 1 say, from your 
memory. 

Lyd. Ah ! madam ! our memories are independent 
of our wills. It is not so easy to forget. 

Mrs. M. But 1 say it is, miss ! there is nothing on 
earth so easy as to forget, if a person chooses to set 
about it (5). I’m sure I have as much forgot your poor 
dear uncle, as if he had never existed; and 1 thought 
it my duty so to do; and let me tell you, Lydia, these 
violent memories don’t become a young woman. 

Lyd. What crime, madam, have 1 committed, to be 
treated thus? 

Mrs. M. Now don’t attempt to’exlirpate (4) yourself 
from tlie matter; you know 1 have proof controverti- 
ble (5) of it. But, tell me, will you promise me to do 
as you’re bid ? (G) Will you take a husband of your 
friends’ choosing? 

Lyd. Madam, I must tell you plainly, that, had I no 
preference for any one else, the choice you have made 
would be my aversion. 

Mrs. M. What business have you, miss, with pre- 
ference and aversion ? They don’t become a young 
woman; and you ought to know, that, as both always 
wear off (7), ’lis safest, in matrimony , to begin with 
a little aversion. I am sure 1 hated your poor dear 
uncle , before marriage , as if he’ d been a black-a- 
moor (8); and yet, miss, you are sensible (9) what a wife 
' I made ; and, when it pleased Heaven to release me 
from him, ’tis unknown what tears I shed ! But, sup- 
pose we were going to give you another choice , will 
you promise us to give up this Beverley? • 

(i) (AlTare) ilirltlo. (2) Obliterate, canceliarc. (3) Se si vuol 
accingervisi (4) Exrulpate (S) Incontrovertible, ineaiitraslabile. 
(6) Comandata. (7) Si sperdono, veagono tueno, si deleguaoo. 
t8) Moro, negro. [9) Sapele, conoscele. 
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. Lyd. Could 1 belie (i) my thoughts so far as to give 
that promise , my actions would certainly as far belie 
my words. 

Mrs. M. Take yourself to your room. You are fit 
company for nothing but your own ill humours. 

Lyd. Willingly , ma’ am ; 1 cannot change for , the 
worse. {Exit. 

Mrs. M. There’s a little intricate hussy (2) for you! 

Sir Anlh. It is not to be wondered at (5), ma’am; all 
that is the natural consequence of teaching girls to 
read. In my way' hither, Mrs. Malaprop , 1 observed 
your niece’ s maid coming forth from a circulating 
library : she had a book in ‘each hand — they were 
half-bound volumes , w ith marble covers ; from that 
moment, I guessed (4) how full of duty 1 should see 
her mistress ! 

Mrs. M. Those are vile places, indeed ! 

Sir Anth. Madam, a circulating library in a town 
is, as an evergreen tree of diabolical knowledge! — It 
blossoms through (5) the year! And, depend on it, Mrs. 
Malaprop, that they who are so fond of handling the 
leaves (6), will long for (7) the fruit at last. 

Mrs. M. Fie , fie Sir Anthony ; you surely speak 
laconically (8). 

Sir Anth. \Vhy Mrs. Malaprop, in moderation, now 
what would you have a woman know? 

Mrs. M. Observe me. Sir Anthony — I would by 
no means wish a daughter of mine to be a progeny (9) 
of learning: I don’t think so much learning becomes a 
young woman; — for instance — I would never let 
her meddle (10) with Greek, or Hebrew, or Algebra, 
or Simony , or Fluxions , or Paradoxes , or such 
inflammatory branches of learning; nor will it be 
necessary for her to handle any of your matbe- 

(f) Smentire. (2) (Intriguing) petlegola, imperlincnte 
(S) Non bisogna stupirsene (4) Indovinai, giudicai. (5) Fio- 
risce per lotto. (6) Toccar (maneggiare) le foglie. (7) Sospirare, 
anelare. (8) Ironically. [9) Prodigy, porlenlo. (10) ImpacclarsI, . 
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malical, astronomiQal. diabolical instruments ; but, Sir 
Anthony , 1 would send her , at nine years old , to a 
boarding school, in order to learn a little ingenuity and 
artifice. Then, sir, she should have a supercilious (i) 
kno'A ledge in accounts: and, as she grew up, I would 
have her instructed in geometry that she might 
know something of the contagious (3) countries: above' 
all, she should be taught orthodoxy (4). This, Sir An- 
thony, is what 1 would have a woman know; and 1 
don’t think there is a superstitious (5) article in it. 

Sir Anlh. Well, well, Mrs. Malaprop, 1 will dispute 
the point no further with you: though 1 must confess, 
that you are a truly moderate and polite arguer , for 
almost every third word you say is on my side of the 
question. But, to the more important point in debate 
— you say you have no objection to my proposal ? 

Mrs. M. None ,( 1 assure you. I am under no posi- 
tive engagement with Mr. Acres; and as Lydia is so 
obstinate against hidi, perhaps your son may have better 
success. 

Sir Anth. Well, madam, I will write for the boy 
directly. He knows not a syllable of tl|is yet, though I 
have for some time had the proposal in my head. He 
is at present with his regiment. 

Mrs. M. We have never seen your son , Sir An- 
thony ; but 1 hope no objection (6) on his side. 

Sir Anlh. Objection! — Let him object if he dare! — 
No , no , Mrs. Malaprop ; Jack knows , that the least 
demur (7) puts me in a frenzy directly. My process > 
was always very simple — in his younger days, ’twas 
• Jack (8), do this.* — if he demurred, L knocked' him 
down (9); and, if he grumbled (iO) at that. I always 
sent him out of the room. 

Mrs. M. Ay , and the properest way , o’ my con- 
science! — Nothing is so conciliating to young people 

(t) Superficial. (2) Geography. (5) Contiguous. (4) Orthography. 
(5) superfluous. (6) Will he made laciuto. (7) (^Dubbio) esi- 
lanza, pretesto alleguto. (8) Giovanino. (9) Lo stramazzava. 
(tO) Borbollava, morraorava. 
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as seventy. Well, Sir Anthony, I shall give Mr. Acres 
his discharge (4), and prepare Lydia to receive your 
son’s invocations ; and 1 hope you vs ill represent her 
to the Captain as an object not altogether illegible (2). 

Sir Anth. Madam, I will handle the subject prudently. 
I must leave you; and, let me beg you, Mrs. Malaprop, 
to enforce this matter roundly to the girl — take 'my 
advice, keep a light hand (3) — if she rejects this 
proposal, clap her under lock and key (4); and, if you 
were just to let the servants forget to bring her din- 
ner for three or four days , you can’ t conceive how 
she’d come about (5),' • (Exit. 

Mrs. M. -Well, at any rate (6), I shall be glad to get 
her from under my intuition (7); she has somehow 
discovered my partiality for Sir Lucius 0 ’Trigger (8). 
Sure, Lucy can’t have betray’d me ! — No, the girl is 
such a simpleton , I should have made her confess it. 
Lucy! Lucy! (Calls.) Had she been one of your arti- 
ficial (9) ones, I should never have trusted her. 

: ^Enter Lucy. 

Lucy. Did you call, ma’am? 

Mrs. M. Yes, girl. Did you see Sir Lucius while 
you was out? 

Lucy. No indeed ma’am ; not a glimpse of him. 

Mrs. M. You are sure, Lucy, that you never men- 
tioned — 

Lucy. 0 gemini! I’d sooner cut my tongue out! 

Mrs. M. Well, don’ t let your simplicity be impos- 
ed on (40). 

Lucy. No ma’am. 

3frs. M. So , come to me presently , and 1’ II give 
you another letter to Sir Lucius — but mind , Lucy, 


(4) Commiato , licenza: (2) Ineligibile. (-3) A light {ferma, 
»/re</a) hand on the reins, (redini).(4) (Mellelela sotlo serralu- 
ra e chiave), continatela, chiudeteia nelia sua camera. (5) How 
she would come round, how manageable [mancvolc) she would 
become. (6) Ad ogui evento, (7) Tuition, liilela, cura. (8) H 
cavaliere Lucio del grilelto. (9) Artful. (40) rngannata. 
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if ever you betray what you are entrusted uith (4) 
(unless it be other people’s secrets to me), you forfeit 
my malevolence (2) forever; and your being a sim- 
pleton shall be no excuse for your locality (3). {Exit. 

Lucy. Hal ha! ha! So my dear simplicity, let me 
give you a little respite; (Altering her manner) — let 
girls in my station be as fond as they please of being 
expert and knowing in their trust, commend me to a 
mask of silliness and a pair of sharp eyes for my own 
interest under it! — Let me see to what account I have 
turned my simplicity lately ; ( Looks at a paper.) 
« For abetting (4) Miss Lydia Languish in a design of 
running away with an ensign! in money sundry times (5) 
twelve pound twelve (6) — goivns, five; hats, ruffles, 
caps, etc., etc., » numberless*. From the said ensign, 
within this last month, six guineas and a half. Item 
from Mrs. Malaprop, for betraying the young people 
to her » when 1 found matters were likely to be 
discovered, — * two guineas and a French shawl. — 
Item, from Mr. Acres, for carrying divers letters* — 
which I never delivered, — « two guineas and a pair 
of buckles. Item, from Sir Lucius O’ Trigger , three 
crowns, two gold pocket pieces and a silver snuffbox ! » 
— Well done , simplicity ! yet i was forced to make 
my llihernian (7) believe, that he was corresponding , 
not with the aunt, but with the niece; for, though 
not over (8) rich, 1 found he. had too much pride and 
delicacy to sacrifice the feelings of a gentleman to the 
necessities of his fortune. (Exit. 

.\CT II. SCENE I. Captain Absolute’s lodgings. 

Enter Captain Absolute and Fag, 

Fag. Sir, while I was there. Sir Anthony came in; 
1 told him you had sent me to inquire after his health, 
and to know if he was at leisure to see you. 


(I) If ever you divulge the secrets that are confided to 
you. (2) Benevolence. (.3) Loquacity, garrulity. (4) Per aver aiu- 
tato. (5) Diverse volte. (6) Shillingt , {!) Irlandese. (8) Troppo. 
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Capt. A. And whal did he say on hearing 1 was at 
Bath ? 

Fag. Sir, in my life, I never saw an elderly gen- 
tleman more astonished! 

Cap. A. Well, sir, and what did you say? 

Fag. 0 , lied , sir — 1 forget the precise lie , but , 
you may depend on’t he got no truth from me. Yet, 
with submission, for fear of blunders in future, I should 
be glad to iix what has brought us to Bath, in order 
that we may lie a little consistently. Sir Anthony’ s 
servants were curious, sir, very curious indeed. 

Capt. A. You have said nothing to them ? 

Fag. 0, not a word, sir — not a word. — Mr. Tho- 
mas, indeed, the coachman (whom 1 take to be the 
discreetest of whips) — 

Cap. A . Sdealh ! — you rascal ! — you have not 
trusted him ? 

Fag. Oh, no, sir," — no — no — not a syllable, 
upon my veracity I — He was , .indeed , a little in- 
quisitive; but 1 was sly , sir — devilish sly ! — My 
master (said 1), honest Thomas (you knoW, sir, one 
says honest to one’s inferiors) is come to Bath to recruit 
— yes, sir — I said to recruit — and whether for 
men, money, or constitution (1), you know, sir, is 
nothing to him, nor any one else. 

Capt. A. Well — recruit will do — let it be so — 

Fag. Oh, sir, recruit will do surprisingly; — indeed, ' 
to give the thing an air (2), 1 told Thomas that your " 
honour had already enlisted five disbanded chairmen (5) 
seven minority waiters (4) and thirteen billiard 
markers. 

Capt. A. You blockhead, never say more than is 
necessary. 

Fag.^ I beg pardon, sir — 1 beg pardon. — But, 
with submission, a lie is nothing unless(B) well supported. 

(I) To recruit (reclulare, rintorzare) your regimeui, your 
purse or your health. (2) Si lace of veracity, of truth. (5) Por- 
tanlini. (4) Giovani, camerieri. (5) Si tace it be. - 
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Sir, whenever 1 draw (1)on my invention for a good 
current lie, 1 always forge (2) endorsements as well' 
as the bill (5). 

Capt. A. Well, take care you don’t hurt(4)your credit 
by offering too much security. Is Mr.Faulkland returned? 

Fag. lie is above, sir, changing his dress. 

Capt. A. Can you tell whether he has been informed 
of Sir Anthony’s and Miss Melville’s arrival? 

, Fag. 1 fancy not, sir; he has seen no one since he 
came in, but his gentleman (5), who was with him at 
Bristol. I think, sir, 1 hear Mr. Faulkland coming dow n. 

Capt. A. Go, tell him 1 am here. 

Fag. Yes, sir — (Going.) 1 beg pardon, sir, but 
should Sir .\nthony call , you will do me the favour 
to remember that we are recruiting, if you please. 

Cap. A. Well, well. ^ 

Fag. And in tenderness to my character, if your 
honour could bring in the chairmen and waiters , 1 
shall esteem it as an obligation ; — for though I never 
scruple a lie to serve my master , yet it hurts one’ s 
conscience to be found out. {Exit. 

Capt. A. Now for my w'himsical (6) friend r — If 
he does not know that his mistress is here. I’ll tease 
him a little before 1 tell him — 

Enter Fag. 

Fag. Mr. Faulkland, sir. (Exit. 

Re-enter Fag, introduces Mr. Faulkland, and exit. 

Capt. A. Faulkland, you’re welcome tp Bath again : 
you are punctual in your return. 

Faulk. Yes; 1 had nothing to detain me when 1 had 
finished the business I went on. Well, w hat news since 
1 left you? How stand matters between you and Lydia? 

Capt. A. Faith, much as they were. 

Faulk. Nay, then, you trifle top long — if you are 
- sure of her, propose to the aunt, in your own character, 
and write to Sir Anthony for his consent. 

(1) To draw, tirare (iina cambiale.) (2) To forge, falsare. 
( 3 ) Cambiale , Iralia. (4) Ledere , guaslare. p) Cameriere, 
priino cameriere. (6) Bizzaro, eccenlrico. 
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Capt. A. Softly, softly, for though I am convinced 
my little Lydia Would elope with me as Ensign Eeverley, 
yet am 1 by no means certain that she would take me 
with the impediment of our friends’ consent, a regular 
humdrum (1) wedding, and the reversion of a good for- 
tune on my side. Well, but Faulklandj you’ll dine with 
us to-day at the hotel? 

Faulk. Indeed, 1 cannot; I am not in spirits to be 
of such a party. 

Capt. A. By heavens! I shall forswear your cbm-". 
pany. You are the most teasing, captious, incorrigible 
lover ! — Do love like (2) a man. 

Faulk. Ah ! Jack , your heart and soul are not like 
mine, fixed immutably on one only object. You throw 
for a large stake (5), but, losing, you could stake and 
throw again; but 1 have set my sum of happiness on this . 
cast (4), and not to succeed were to be stripped (5) of all. 

Capt. A. But, for heaven’s sake (6)1 what grounds 
for apprehension, can your whimsical brain conjure (7) 
up at present ? 

Faulk. Wbat grounds for apprehension, did you say? 
Heavens ! are there not a thousand ? I fear for her spi- 
rits — her health — her life — 0! Jack, when deli- 
cate and feeling souls are separated , there Is not a 
feature in the sky, not a movement of the elements, not 
an aspiration of the bree/e but hints (8) some cause 
for a lover’s apprehension ! 

Capt. A. Ay, but we' may choose whether we will 
take the hint or not. So then, Faulkland, if you were 
convinced that Julia were well , and in spirits , you 
would be entirely content? 

Faulk. 1 should be happy beyond measure — I am 
anxious only for that. 

Capt. A. Then cure your anxiety at once. Miss Melville 
is in perfect health, and Is at thi^ moment in Bath. 

(I) Sliipido, noiose, ordioario. (2) Amate, fate di aniare 
come. (3) somma. messa. posla. (4) ricltofdei dadi.) (5) Spo- 
gliato, private. (6) Per I’amor deJ cielo. (7) Evocare, Irovare, 
imgiaginarc. (8) Suggerisce, accenna. 
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Faulk. Nay, Jack don’t trifle with me. 

Capt. A. She is arrived here with my father, within 
this hour. 

Faulk. Can you be serious? 

Capt. A. 1 thought you knew Sir Anthony , better 
than to be surprised at a sudden whim of this kind. — 
Seriously then, it is as 1 tell you, upon my honour. 

Faulk. My dear Jack — now nothing on' earth can 
give me a moment’s uneasiness. 

Enter Fag. 

Fag. Sir, Mr. Acres, just arrived, is below. 

Capt. A. Stay, Faulkland, this Acres lives within a 
mile of Sir Anthony,, and he shall tell you how your 
mistress has been ever since you left her. Fag , show 
the gentleman up (f). {Exit Fag. 

Faulk What, is he much acquainted in the family? 

Capt. A. Oh, very intimate; he is likewise a rival 
of mine — that is, of my other self’s, for he does not 
think his friend, Captain Absolute, ever saw the lady 
in question; and it is ridiculous enough to hear him 
complain to me of one Beverley, a conceited (2) skulk- 
ing* (3) rival, who — 

Faulk. Hush! — He’s here! 

Enter Acres. 

Acres. Hah ! my dear friend, noble captain, and hon- 
est Jack, how dost thou? just arrived, faith, as you 
see. — Sir, your humble servant. Warm work on the 
roads. Jack — odds whips and wheels (4), I’ve travelled 
like a comet, with a tail of dust (5) all the way as long 
as the Mall (6). 

Capt. A.. Ah! Bob (7) you are indeed an eccentric 
planet, but we know your attraction hither ; give me 
leave to introduce Mr. Faulkland to you; Mr. Faulkland, 
Mr. Acres. 

Acres. Sir, I am most heartily glad to see you: sir, 

— ■ : - - - 

(t) Fate satire it signore. (2) Vanarelto, vanitoso. '{S] Che 
si nascoDitecomc una lepre. (4) Ruote. (5)Codazza di polvere. 
(6) Pall-inal (London), il Corso Orientale (Milano). (7) Bob 
dlminutivo (volgare) di Boberi, 
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I solicit your connexions. — Hey , Jack — what this 
is Mr. Faulkland, who — ' 

Capt. A. Ay, Bob, Miss Melville’s Mr. Faulkland. 

Acres. Ah! Mr. Faulkland, you are indeed a happy 
man ! < 

Faulk. I have not seen Miss Melville yet, sir ; I hope 
she enjoyed full health and spirits in Devonshire? 

Acres. Never knew her belter in my life, sir; never 
better. Odds blushes and blooms ! she has been as 
healthy as the German Spa. 

Faulk. Indeed ! 1 did hear that she had been a little 
indisposed. 

Acres. False, false, sir; only said to vex you: quite 
the reverse, I assure you. {Retires. 

Faulk. There, Jack, you see she has the advantage 
of me; 1 had almost fretted myself ill (1). 

Capt. A. Now are you angry with your mistress for 
not having been sick ? 

Faulk. No, no, you misunderstand me : yet surely a 
little trifling indisposition is not an unnatural conse- 
quence, of absence from those we love. Now — .confess — 
isn’t there something unkind in this violent, robust, 
unfeeling health ? 

Capt. A. Oh, it was very unkind of her to be well 
in your absence, to be sure ! 

Acres. Good apartments. Jack. {Coming fortvard. 

Faulk. Well , sir , but you was saying that Miss 
Melville has been so exceedingly well — what then,, 
she has been nierry and gay , 1 suppose ? — always 
in spirits, hey ? 

Acres. Merry ! odds crickets (2) she has been the 
belle and spirit of the company wherever she has been 
— so lively and entertaining ! so full of wit and hu- 
mour ! {Retires up the stage. 

Faulk. By my soul ! there is an innate levity in 
woman that nothing can overcome (3)? — What! happy 
and 1 away. 

(4) Vessalo, aimolato al segno da dlvcnir ammaiato (2) Grilli, 
(S) Vincere. 
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' Capt. A. Just now, you were only apprehensive for 
your mistress’ spirits. 

'Faulk. Why, Jack , have I been the joy and spirit 
of the company ? 

Capt. A. J\o, indeed, you haye not. 

Faulk. Have 1 been lively and entertaining ? 

Capt. A. Oh, upon my word, 1 acquit (4) you. 

Faulk. Have 1 been full. of wit and humour? 

Capt. A. No, ’faith, to do you justice, you have been 
confoundedly stupid indeed. 

Acres. Wliat’s the matter with the gentleman ? 

Capt. A. He is only expressing great satisfaction at 
hearing that Julia has been so well and happy — that’s 
all — hev, Faulkland ? 

Faulk. Yes, yes, she has a happy disposition ! 

Acres. That she has, indeed — then she is so' ac- 
complished — so sweet a voice — so expert at her 
harpsichord — such a mistress of flat and sharp (2); 
squallante , rumblante , and quiverante (5) ! — there 
was this time month — odds miniims and crotchets (4) 
how she did chirup (a) at Mrs. Piano’s concert ! {Sings.) 

My heart's my own, my io/7/(0) is free. Thai’s very like her. 

Faulk. Fool ! fool that 1 am! to fix all my happiness 
on such a triflor! ’Sdcalh! to make herself the pipe and 
ballad-monger (7) of a circle ! to sooth (8) her light 
heart with catches (9) and glees (40)! What can you 
say' to this, sir ? 

Capt. A. Why, that I should be glad to hear my 
mistress bad been so merry, sir. 

Faulk. Nay, nay, nay — I’m not sorry that she has 
been happy ; no, 1 am glad of that — but she has been 
dancing too, I doubt not. 

(4) Vi dichiaro non culpevole , vi assolvo. (2) Uei luoni 
gravi ed acuti, delle nolegravl e bisquadre. (3) (Parole in- 
gles! con desincDze italiane) slrillanle, romoreggiante, tril- 
lanle. (4) Minima, (nota bianca), croina, crotchet, notinera. 

’5) Canlare allegramcule , gorgheggiare come gli uccelli. 

6) Is my own. e mio proprio, io non amo nessuno. (7) Bal- 
admonger, quella che canta e vende b'allate nelle piazze. 

(8) Rallegrare. (5)) Canzone a ripresa. (40) Glee, giovialiU, 
glees, piccolc canzoni allegrissime. . , 

u-igitizM Ey CjOOgIc 
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Acres. What does the gentleman say about dancing? 

Capt. A. He says the lady we speak of dances as 
well as she sings. 

/lores. Ay, truly does she — there was at our last 
race ball — 

Faulk. Hell and the_,devil! (Acres goes suddenly to 
him) There! there — 1 told you so! I told you so! oh! 
she thrives (1) in my absence! Dancing! 

Capt. A. For heaven’s sake, Faulkland, don’t expose 
yourself so ! — Suppose she has danced , what then ? 
does not the ceremony of society often oblige — 

Faulk. Well, well. I’ll contain myself — perhaps, as 
you say — for form’s sake. 1 say Mr. — Mr. — What’s 
his damned name? 

Capt. A. .Veres, Acres. 

Faulk. O ay, Mr. Acres, you were praising Miss Mel- 
ville’s manner of dancing a minuet — hey? ' -- 

Acres. Oh, 1 dare insure her for that — but what I 
was going to speak of, was her country dancing: odds 
swimmings! she has such an air with her! 

Faulk. Now , disappointment on her ! defend this , 
Absolute! why don’t you defend this? country dances! 
jigs and reels! (2) am I to blame now? A minuet 1 
could have forgiven — 1 should not have minded that 
— 1 say, 1 should not have regarded a minuet — but 
country dances ! Z — ds, had she made one in a cotil- 
lion — I believe I could have forgiven even that — but 
to be monkey-led (3) for a night! to run the gaunt- 
let (4) through a string (o) of amorous palming (6) 
puppies ! to show paces, like a managed filly ! (7) Oh , ^ ■ 
Jack, there never can be but one man in the world 
whom a truly modest and delicate woman ought to 
pair with in a country dance; and, even then, the 

(t) l*ro8[)era . fioriSce, si ringalliiza, (2) Ciyhe e danze 
scozzesi. (3) Ma cssere nienata (slrascinata) come una scim- 
tnia. (i) Passarc per le bacchelte, correre alle gioslre, cor- 
rere la llzza. (5) Fiiza. fila. schiera. (6) Gagnelti. vanarelll 
che vl slringono la niano. (7) Moslrare (i diversi) pass!, co- 
me una piiledra bene addeslrata, far pompa dei suoi vezzl. 
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rest of the couples should be her great uncles and aunts! 

Capt. A. Ay, to-be sure! grandfathers and grand- 
mothers! 

Faulk. If there be but one vicious mind in the set, it 
will spread like a contagion, the action of their pulse 
l>eats to the lascivious movement of the jig, their quiv- 
Wing, warm-breathed sighs impregnate the air, — the 
atmosphere becomes electrical to love, and each amorous 
spark darts through every link of the chain! I must leave 
you, 1 own I am somewhat flurried (I), and that con- 
founded looby (2) has perceived it. (Going. 

Capt. A. Nay , but stay, Faulkland, and thank Mr. 
Acres for his good news. , 

Faulk. D — n his news! 

Capt. A. Ha! ha! ha! poor Faulkland! Five minutes 
since — « nothing on eartn could give him a moment’s 
uneasiness ! » 

Acres. The gentleman wasn’t angry at my praising 
his mistress, was he? 

Capt. A. A little jealous, 1 believe. Bob. 

Acres. You don’t say so? ha! ha! jealous of me? — 
that’s a good joke! 

Cap. A. There’s nothing strange in that. Bob; let ' 
me tell you, that sprightly grace and insinuating manner 
of yours will do some mischief among ^the girls here. 

Acres. Ah! you joke — ah ! ah! mischief — ha! ha! 
but you know 1 am not my own property! my dear 
Lydia has forestalled (5) me. She could never abide (4) 
me in the country, because I used to dress so badly — 
iHit, odds frogs (5) and tambours! 1 sha’nt take matters 
so here — now ancient madam has no voice in it — 
I’ll make my old clothes know who’s master — I’shall 
slraitway cashier (6) the hunting-frock, and render my 
leather breeches incapable (7) — My hair has been in 
training (8) some time. 

(1) Turbalo, commosso. (2) Maledetlo bietoione. (3) Pre- 
occupato, prevenuto. (4) Sopporlare. (5) Kane. (6) Licenziare. 

a Brache di cojo incapacl di servire {term, miliiare) (8) Ad 
ucare, disciplinare. 
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Capt. A. Indeed! , 

Acres. Ay — and tho’f the side-curls are a little res- 
tive (1), my hind-part takes it very kindly. 

Capt. A. Oh, you’ll polish, I doubt not. 

Acres. Absolutely I propose so — then if I can find 
out this Ensign Beverley, odds triggers and flints! (2) 
ni make him know the difference o’t. 

Capt. A. Spoke like a man — but pray, Bob, I observe 
you have got an odd kind of a new method of swearing — 

Acres. Ha! haJ you’ve taken notice of it — ’tis gen- 
teel, isn’t it? — I didn’t invent it myself though; but 
a commander in our militia, a great scholar, 1 assure 
you , says Uhat there is no meaning in the common 
oaths, and that nothing but their antiquity makes them 
respectable; because, he says, the ancients would never 
slick to an oath or two, but would say; by Jove! or by 
Bacchus! or by Mars! or by Venus! or by Pallas! accord- 
ing to the sentiment; — so that to swear with propriety, 
says my little major, the* oath should be an echo to the 
sense; » and this we call, the oath referential, or sen- 
timental swearing — ha! ha! ha! it’s genteel, isn’t it? 

Capt. A. Very genteel, and very new indeed — and 
1 dare say will supplant all other figures of imprecation. 

Acres. Ay, ay, the best terms will grow obsolete (5). 
Damns have had their day (4). 

Enter Fag. 

Fag. Sir. there is a gentleman below desires to see 
you — Shall 1 show him into the parlour ? 

Capt. A. Ay — you may. 

Acres. Well, I must be gone — 

Capt. A» Slay: who is it. Fag? 

Fag. Your father, sir. 

Capt. A. You puppy, why didn’t you shew him up 
directly ? (Exit Fag. 

Acres. You have business with Sir Anthony. — I 

(I) Quanluaquti \ ricci dei tempi siano alquanto restii. 
(2) Grillelle e pielre a focaia. (3) Antiquate. (4) Oriiiai 
non iono piu di moda. 
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expect a message from Mrs. Malaprop, at my lodgings, 
1 have sent also to my dear friend, Sir Lucius O ’Trig- 
ger. Adieu, Jack, we must meet at night, when you shall 
. give me a dozen bumpers to little Lydia. {Exit. 

Capt. A. That I will, with all my heart. Now for a 
parental lecture (1), I hope he has heard nothing of the 
nusiness that has brought me here — I wish the gout 
had held him fast (!2) in Devonshire, with all my soul ! 

Enter Sir A.nthony. 

Sir I am delighted to sec you here, and looking so 
well ! — your sudden arrival at Bath made me appre- 
hensive for your health. 

Sir Anth. Very apprehensive, I dare say. Jack. — 
What, you arc recruiting here, hey? 

' Capt. A. Yes, sir, 1 am on duty (5). 

Sir Anth. Well, Jack, 1 am glad to see you, though 
I did not expect it ; for I was going to write to you 
on a little matter of business. — Jack, I have been 
considering tliat 1 grow old and infirm, and shall pro- 
bably not trouble you long. 

Capt. A. Pardon me, sir, I never saw you look more 
strong and hearty, and 1. pray fervently that you may 
continue so. ^ - 

Sir Anth. 1 hope your prayers may be heard with 
all my heart. Well then. Jack, I have been considering 
that 1 am so strong and hearty , 1 may continue to 
plague (4) you a long time. — Now, Jack, I am sensible 
that the income of your commission, and what I have 
hitherto allowM (a) you, is hut a small pittance (6) 
for a lad of your spirit. 

Capt. A. Sir, you are very good. 

Sir Anth. And it is my wish, while yet I live, to 
have my boy make some figure in the world. — I have 
resolved, therefore, to fix you at once in a noble in- 
dependence. 

Capt. A. Sir, your kindness overpowers me (7). — 

(t) Ua paternale.t2) Fenno, Bccalo. (5) Di scrviilo. (4) Sec- 
carvi (S) Flnora assegnato. (6)Cosa ineschina. (7) Mi soprafa. 
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Yet, sir, I presume you would not wish me to quit 
the army? 

Sir Anth. Oh! that shall be as your wife chooses. 

Capt. A. My wife, sir! 

Sir Anth. Ay, ay, settle that between you — settle 
that between you. 

Capt. A. A wife, sir, did you say? 

Sir Anth. Ay, a wife — why, did 1 not mention that 
before? 

Capt. A. Not a word of her, sir. 

Sir Anth. Odd so! — 1 mustn’t forget her though — 
Yes, Jack, the independence I was talking of is by a 
marriage — the fortune is saddled (4) with a wife; but 
I suppose that makes no difference? ' 

Capt. A. Sir! sir! you amaze (2) me! • 

Sir Ant. Why, what the devil’s the matter with the 
fool? Just now you were all gratitude and duly. 

Capt. A. 1 was, sir. — You talked to me of inde- 
pendence and a fortune, but not a word of a wife. 

Sir Anth. Why what difference does that make? — 
Odds life, sir! if you have the estate, you must take it 
with the live stock (5) on it, as it stands. 

Capt. A. Pray, sir, who is the lady? 

Sir Anth. What’s that to you, sir? -r- Come, give 
me your promise to love and to marry her directly. 

Capt. A. Sure, sir, this is not very reasonable; .to 
summon my affections for a Lady 1 know nothing of? 

Sir Anth. I am sure, sir, ’tis more unreasonable in 
you to object to a lady you know nothing of. 

Capt. A. You must excuse me, sir, if I tell you, 
once for all, that in this point I cannot obey you. 

Sir Anth. Hark ye, Jack ; — I have heard you for 
some time with patience I have been cool — quite 
cool ; but lake care — you know 1 am compliance itself, 
when 1 am not thwarted (4) ; no one more easily led’ 

(4) Scllala, caricala, aggravala. (2) Mi sbalordile, ini sgo- 
inenlate (3) Se avrele la lemila. bisognera premiere il be- 
sliame che vi si Irova. (4) Conlrarialo, adtraversaio. 
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when I have ray own way ; but don’t put me in a frenzy. 

Capt. A. Sir, I must repeat it — in this 1 cannot 
obey you. ^ 

Sir Anth. Now d — n me ! if ever 1 call you Jack 
again white 1 live! 

Capt. A. Nay, sir, but hear me. 

Sir Anth. Sir, 1 won’t hear a w'ord — not a word, 
not one word! so give me your promise by a nod (1). 
And I’ll tell you what. Jack — I mean, you dog — if 
you don’t, by 

Capt. A. What, sir, promise to link myself to some 
mass of ugliness! 

Sir Anth. Z — ds, sirrah! tbe lady shall be as ugly 
as I choose ; she shall have a hump (2) on each shoul- 
der! she shall be as crooked (3) as the crescent: her 
one eye shall roll like the bull’s in Cox’s Museum. She 
shall have a skin (4) like a mummy, and the beard of 
a Jew (5). She shall be all this, sirrah! yet I’ll make 
you ogle her (6) all day, and sit up all night to write 
sonnets on her beauty. 

Capt. A. This is reason and moderation indeed! 

Sir Anth. None of your sneering, puppy! no grin- 
ning, jackanapes. 

Capt. A. Indeed, sir, I never was in a, worse hu- 
mour for mirth in my life. 

Sir Anth. ’Tis false, sir; 1 know you are laughing 
in your sleeve (7); 1 know you’ll grin when 1 am 
gone, sirrah ! 

Capt^ A. Sir, I hope I know my duty better. 

Sir Anth. None of your passion, sir! none of your vio- 
lence, if you please, it won’t do with me, 1 promise you. 

Capt. A. Indeed, sir, I was never cooler in my life. 

Sir Anth. ’Tis a confounded lie ! — I know you 
are in a passion in your heart ; I know you are, you 
hypocritical young dog — but it won’t do. 

* Capt. A. Nay, sir, upon my word — ' 

(1) Cenno di tesla. (2) Gobba. (3) Curva, slorla. (4) Pelle. 
(3) Barba d' un Ebreo (6) Guardarla coo occhio amoroso: 
vagheggiarla. (7) Maoica. 
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Sir Anth. So you will fly out! (1) can’t you be cool, 
like me? What the devil good can passion do? Passion 
is of no seryice, you impudent, insolent, over-bearing (2) 
reprobate! — There, you sneer again! — don’t provoke 
me! but you rely upon the mildness of my temper — ' 
you do, you dog ; you play upon the meekness (3) of my 
disposition! Yet, take care — the patience of a saint 
may be overcome at last ! — but mark! I give you six 
hours and a half to consider of this : if you then agree 
w ithout any condition, to do every thing on earth that 
I choose, why — confound you ! 1 may in time forgive 
you, — if not, z — ds! don’t enter the same hemis- 
phere with me; don’t dare to breathe the same air, 
or use the same light with me; but get an atmosphere 
and a sun of your own ! I’ll strip you of your com- 
mission; I’ll lodge a five-and-threepence in the hands of 
trustees (4), and you shall live on the interest. I’ll dis- 
own (5) you. I’ll disinherit you. I’ll unget (C) you! and 
d — n me! if ever I call you Jack again! {Exit. 

Capt. A. Mild, gentle, considerate father! I kiss your 
haiids. Enter Fag. 

Fag. Assuredly, sir, your father is wroth (7) to a de- 
gree; he comes down stairs eight or ten steps at a lime, 
muttering, growling (8), and thumping the banisters (9) 
all the way; 1, and the cook’s dog (10), stand bowing at 
tbe door — rap! he gives me a stroke (11) on the head 
with his cane; bids me c^rry that to my master; then 
kicking the poor turnspit (12) into the area, d — ns Us 
all for a puppy triumvirate! — Upon my credit, sir, 
were I in your place, and found my father such very 
bad company, I should certainly drop his acquaintance. 

Capt. A. Cease your impertinence, sir — did you 
eoihe in for nothing more? Stand out of the way. 

{Pushes him aside, and exit. 

(1) To fly out into a passion. auUare nelle furie. (2) Pre- 
potente. (5) Vi fate giuoco della mansuetndine. (4) Fide- 
Commissari. (5)*Negare, repudiare. (6) Dis-generare. (7) Adl- 
ralo. (8) Borbotlando, urlando. (9) Percuolendo le balusrate. 

(10) Giovane del ciioco, (di cucina). (tl) Colpo. (12) Gcitando 
con un colpo di piede il povero gira-rosto. 
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• Fag. So! Sir Anthony trims (1) my masters he is 
afraid to reply to Ills father, then vents his spleen (2) 
on poor Fag ! When one is vexed by one person , to 
revenge. one’s self on another, who happens to come 
in the way, shows the worst of temper, the basest — 
Enter Errand Boy. 

' Boy. Mr. Fag ! Mr. Fag ! your master calls you. 

Fag. Well! you little, dirty puppy, yoii needn’t 
bawl (5) so — the meanest disposition, the — 

Boy. Quick, quick ! Mr. Fag. 

Fag. Quick , quick ! yon impudent jackanapes ! am 
I to be commanded by you too, you little, impertinent 
insolent, kitchen bred — {Kicks him off (4). 

SCENE II. — The North Parade. 

Enter Ldcy. 

Lucy. So , I shall have another rival to add to my 
mistress’s list — Captain Absolute. However 1 shall not 
enter his name till my purse has received due notice 
, in form. Sir Lucius is generally -more punctual, when 
he expects to hear from his dear Dalia , as he calls 
her: — 1' wonder he’s not here! ' 

Enter Sir Lucius O’Triggeb. 

. Sir Z.. Ilah! my little ambassadress.; upon my con- 
science 1 have been looking for you ; I have been on 
the South Parade this half honr. 

, Lucy {Speaking simply) 0 geraini ! and I have been 
waiting for your worship here on the North. 

Sir L. ’Faith! may be, that was the reasop we did 
not meet; and it is very comical too, how you could 
go out, and I not see you — for I was only taking a 
nap (3) at the Parade Coffee-house, and 1 chose the 
window, on purpose that I might not miss you (6). 

Lucy. My stars! Now I’d wager a sixpence 1 went 
by (7) while, you were asleep. 

Sir L. Sure enough it must have been so, and I ne- 

(t) Accoiicia. (2) sroga il stio callivo uiiiorc. (5) Schtamaz- 
zare. (4) Lo caccia via con calci.(5) Sonnicella. (tJ) Affinchd io 
non mancassi di veUervi, (7) to pa.ssava. 
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ver dreamt it was so late, till I waked. WeH, but niy 
little girl, have you got nothing for me? 

Lucy. Yes, but I have — I’ve got a letter for you 
in my pocket. 

Sir L. I’faith! 1 guessed you weren’t come empty- 
handed; well, let me see what the dear creature says. 

Lucy. There, Sir Lucius. (Gives him a letter. ' 

Sir L. (Reads'.) « Sir , — There is often a sudden 
incentive impulse in love , that has a greater induc- 
tion (1) than years of domestic combination such 
was the commotion (3) / felt at the first superfluous (4) ' 
view of Sir Lucius O’ Trigger. »Very pretty upon my 
word! c Female punctuation (5) forbids me to say 
more! yet let me add, that it will give me joy in- 
fallible (6) to find Sir Lucius worthy the last criterion 
of my affeciion. 

« Yours, while meretricious, (7) 

^ « Delia. » 

Upon my conscience! Lucy, your lady is a great mis- 
tress of language! ’Faith! she’s quite the queen of the 
dictionary; for the devil a word dqre refuse coming at 
her call, though one would think it was quite out of 
hearing (8). 

Lucy. Ay, sir, a lady of her experience. 

Sir L. Experience! what, at seventeen? • 

Lucy. 0, true, sir — but then she reads so — my 
stars! how she will read off hand! (9) 

Sir L. ’Faith she must be very deep read (10) , to 
write this way; though she is rather an arbitrary wri- 
ter,- too: for here area great many poor words pressed 
into the service of this note, that would get their ha- 
beas corpus (11) from any court in Christendom. How- 
ever , w hen affection guides the pen , he must be a 
brute who finds fault with the .style. 

(i) Seduetion. (2) Cohabtlation. (3) Emolion. (4) Superficial. 
(5) Punctilio. (6) Inefluble. (7) Meritorious. (S) Fuori (al di 15) 
della porlata della voce (udilo). (9) A prinia vista, spedi- 
tanieule. (10) Bisogna che ella abbia lelto molto , che .sia 
enidila. (H) Dirillo di coiiiparire ael Iribunale per cssere 
giudicato. 
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Lucy. Ah! Sir Lucius, if you were to hear how she 
talks of you! 

Sir L. Oh ! tell her; I’ll make her the best husband 
in the world, and Lady O’Trigger into the bargain! But 
we must get the old gentlewoman’s consent, and do 
every thing fairly (4). 

Lucy. Nay, Sir Lucius, I thought you wa’n’t rich 
enough to be so nice (2). 

Sir L. Upon my w or^ young woman, you have hit 
it (3): I am so poor, that I can’t afford to do a dirty 
action. If I did not want money , I’ d steal (4) your 
mistress and her fortune with a great deal of pleasure. 
However, my pretty girl, (Giving her money) here’s a 
little something to buy you a ribband : and meet me 
in the evening, and I will give you an answer to this. 
So, hussy, take a kiss beforehand (5), to put you in mind. 

(Kisses her. 

Lucy. 0 lud! Sir Lucius — I never see such a gem- 
man ! ,My lady won’t like you if you are so impudent. 

Sir L. ’Faith she will, Lucy, that same — pho! (6) 
what’s the name of it? — modesty — is a quality in 
a lover more praised by the w omen than liked, so, if 
your mistress asks you whether Sir Lucius ever gave 
you a kiss, tell her fifty, my dear. 

Lueg. What, would you have me tell her a lie ? 

Sir L. Ah, then, you baggage (7) I’ll make it a truth 
presently. ' 

^ Lucy. For shame now; here is some one coming. 

Sir L. O’faith, I’ll quiet your conscience! 

■ [Sees Fag. — Exit, sinqinq. 

Enter Fag. 

Fag. So, so, ma’am ; 1 humbly beg pardon. 

Lucy. 0 lud! now, Mr. Fag, you flurry (8) one so. 

Fag. Come, come Lucy, here’s no one by — so a little 


(4) Bel bello, con decoro. (2) Delicato, schifiUoso, schiz- 
zlnoso. (3) Uato nel segno. (4) Ruberei. (S) Anticipatamente. 
(6) Oibd! (7) Bagascia. (8) Conturbale, agitate. 
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less simplicity, with a grain or two more sincerity, if 
you please. You play false with us, madam. 1 saw you 
give the baronet a letter. My master shall know this; 
and if he don’t call him out — 1 will. 

Lmy. Ha ! ha ! ha ! you gentlemen’s gentlemen arc ■ 
so hasty! That letter was from Mrs. Malaprop, simpleton. 
She is taken with (1) Sir Lucius’s address. 

Fag. Howl what taste some people have! Why 1 
have walked by her window a hundred times (2). But 
what says our young lady ? any message to my master? 

Lucy. Sad news, Mr. Fag! A worse rival than Acres! 

Sic Anthony Absolute has proposed his son. 

Fag. What, Captain Absolute? 

Lucy. Even so. — 1 overheard it all. 

Fag. Ha! ha! ha! very good, ’faith! Good blyeLucy : 

I must away with this news. (Crosses. 

Lucy, Well, you may laugh, but it is true, 1 assure 
you, {Going up). But, Mr. Fag , tell your master not 
to be cast down (3) by this. 

Fag. Oh, he’ll be so disconsolate! 

Lucy. And charge him not to think of quarrelling 
with young Absolute. ' • . 

Fag. Never fear — never fear. ' 

Lucy. Be sure, bid him keep up his spirits (4). 

Fa^. We will — we will. [Exeunt Fag. and Locv. 

ACT III. SCENE I. The North Parade. 

^ Enter Captain Absolute. 

Capt. A. ’Tis just as Fag told me, indeed ! Whim- 
sical enough , faith ! My father wants to force me to 
marry the very girl I am plotting to run away 
with ! He must not know of my connexion with her 
yet awhile. He has too summary a method of proceed- 
ing in these matters; however, I’ll read my recanta- 
tion (3) instantly.. My conversion is something sudden. 


(4) Inyaghita di. (2) And yet she is not taken with me, 
with my (beautiful) figure , (3) Abbattuto. (4) di farsi co- 
raggio. (S) Ritrattaziooe, palinodia. 
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indeed; but I can assure him, it is very sincere. So, 
so , here he comes : he looks plaguy gruff (1). 

(Steps aside. 

Enter Sir Anthony. 

Sir Anth. No — I’ll die sooner Uian forgive him ! 
Die did 1 say? I’lL live these fifty years lo plague him. 
At our last meeting, his impudence had almost put 
me out of temper — an obstinate — passionate — 
selfwilled (2) boy I Who can he take after (3)? This is 
my retdrn fur getting him before all his brothers and 
sisters! for putting him at twelve years old into a 
marching regiment (4); and allowing him fifty pounds 
a year, besides his pay, ever since! But 1 have done 
with him — he’ s any body’s son for me — I never 
will see him more — never — never — never — never. 

Capt. A. Now for a penitential fdceUfComes forward. 

Sir Anth. Fellow, get out of my way ! 

Capt. A. Sir. you sec a penitent before you. 

Sir Anth. 1 see an impudent scoundrel (3) before me. 

Capt. A. A sincere penitent. 1 am come, sir, to acknow- 
ledge my error, and to submit entirely to your will. 

Sir Anth. What’s that? 

Capt. A. 1 have been revolving, and reflecting, and 
considering on your past goodness, and kindness, and 
condescension to me. 

Sir Anth. Well, sir? 

Capt. A. I have been likewise weighing, and balan- 
cing , what you were pleased to mention , concerning 
duty, and obedience, and authority. 

Sir Anth. Why, now you talk sense, absolute sense! 
I never heard any thing more sensible in my life. Con- 
found you ! you shall be Jack again. 

Capt. A. I am happy in the appellation. 

Sir Anth. Why then. Jack, my dear Jack, I will 
now inform you who the lady really is. Nothing but 

Arcigno, lorvo, dl caltlvo iipiore. (9) Tcstanlo (3) A chi 
(della nostra tamiglla) pii6 egli rassoniigliare ? (4j Keggi- 
inento (iii linca) che va ad affrontare il nemico. (S) Bir- 
bante, scellerato. 
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your passion and violence, you silly fellow, prevented 
me telling you at lirst. Prepare, Jack, for wonder and 
rapture, prepare. What think you of Miss Lydia Languish? 

Capl^ A, Languish! What the Languishes of Wor- 
• cestershire. 

.SiV Anth. Worcestershire! No. Did you never meet 
Mrs. Mulaprop, and her niece. Miss Languish, who came 
into our country, just before you were last ordered to 
your regiment ? 

Capt. A. Malaprop! Languish! I don’t remember ever 
to have heard the names before. Yet stay: I think 1 
do recollect something — Languish — Languish — She 
squints, don’t she? (1) A little red-haired (2) girl? 

Sir Anth. Squints! A red-haired girl! Z — ds ! no! 

Capt. A. Then 1 must have forgot! it can’t be 'the . 
same person. 

Sir Anth. Jack ! Jack ! what think you of blooming, 
love-breathing seventeen ? 

Capt. A. .4s to that, sir, 1 am quite indiOerent; if 
I can please you in the matter, ’tis all 1 desire. 

Sir Anth. Nay, but Jack, such eyes ! such eyes ! so 
innocently wild ! so bashfully irresolute! Not a glance 
but speaks and kindles (5) some thought of love! Then, 
Jack, her cheeks! her cheeks! Jack! so deeply blushing 
at the insinuations of her tell-tale eyes (4)! Then, Jack, 
her lips! 0, Jack, lips, smiling at their own discretion! 
and, if not smiling, more sweetly pouting (b) — more 
lovely in sullenness (5)! Then, Jack, her neek (5)1 0, 
Jack ! Jack : 

Capt. A. And which is to be mine, sir, the niece 
or the aunt ? 

Sir Anth. Why you unfeeling , insensible puppy, I 
despise you. When I was of your age, such a description 
would have made me fly like a rocket (8) ! the aunt , 
indeed! Odds life! when I ran away with your mother, 

(1) £ losca, nuu e veroV (2) Rossa-crinata, a'capelii rossi. 
(.3) Esprime ed accende. (4) Occhi parlanli. (5) FacenJo un 
raal viso, facendo la spregiosa, la schizzinosa. (6) Caltivo 
umore , rilrosaggine. (7) Collo, seoo. (8) Razzo. 
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I would not have touched any thing old or ugly to gain 
an efnpire. 

Capt. A. Not to please your father, sir? 

Sir Anth. To please my father Z ds! not 

to please, 0, my father, Oddso ! yes, yes ; if my fatlier, 
indeed had desired, that’s quite another matter. Though 
he wasn’t the indulgent father that I am. Jack. 

Capt. A. 1 dare say not, sir? 

Sir Anth. But, Jack, you are not sorry to find your 
mistress is so beautiful? 

Capt. A. Sir, I repeat it, if I please you in this af- 
fair, ’tis all 1 desire. Not that I think a woman the 
worse for being handsome ; but , sir, if you please to 
recollect you before hinted something about a hump 
or two, one eye, and a few more graces of that kind 
— now without being very nice, I own 1 should rather 
choose a wife of mine to have the usual number of 
limbs, and a limited quantity of back, and, though one 
eye may be very agreeable, yet, as the prejudice has 
always run in favour of tw'o, I would not wish to 
affect a singularity in that article. 

Sir AnXh. What a phlegmatic sot (1) it is! Why, 
sirrah, you are an anchorite! A vile, insensible stock (2). 
You a soldier! you’re a walking block (3), fit only to 
dust (4) the company’s regimentals on! Odds life, I 
have a great mind to marry the girl myself! 

Capt. i4. 1 am entirely at your disposal, sir; if you 
should think of addressing Miss Languish yourself. I 
suppose you would have me marry the aunt: or if you 
should change your mind (5) and take the old lady, 
tis the same to me. I’ll marry the niece. 

Sir Anth. Upon my word. Jack, thou art either 
a very great hypocrite, or — but; come, 1 know 
your- indifference on such a subject must be' all a 
lie — I’m sure it must — come now , d — n your 

(1) Uabbuasso, scimunito, balordo, (ubbriacone). (2) Pian- 
tone , tronco d' albero. (5) Porla-mantello. (4) Spolverare, 
spazzettare. (5) Cambiare d’avviso. 
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demure face; come, confess, Jack, you have been lying 
— han’t you?vYou have been playing the hypocrite: 
hey ? I’ll never forgive you , if you ha’nt been lying 
and playing the hypocrite. 

Capt. A. I’m sorry, sir, that the respect and duty 
which I bear to you should be so mistaken. 

Sir. ilntA. Hang your respect and duty! But, come 
along with me. ( Crosses. J 1’ 11 write a note to Mrs. 
Malaprop, and you shall visit the lady directly. Her, 
eyes shall be the Promethean torch to you — come 
along. I’ll never forgive you, if you don’t come back 
stark mad with rapture and impatience — if you don’t, 
egad , I’ll marry the girl myself. {Exeunt. 

SCENE II. — Julia’s Dressing-Room. 

Enter Faulkland. 

Faulk. They told me Julia would return directly : 

1 wonder she is not yet come ! — How mean does 
this captious, unsatisfied temper of mine, appear to my, ' ' 
cooler judgment! What tender honest joy sparkled (1) in 
her eyes when we met ! How delicate was the warmth 
of her expressions ! — I was ashamed to appear less 
happy, though I had come resolved to wear a face of 
coolness and upbraiding (2). Sir Anthony’s presence pre- 
vented my proposed expostulations : yet 1 must be 
satisfied that she has not been so very happy in my 
absence. She is coming — yes, I know the nimbleness 
of her tread (5), when she thinks her impatient. Faulk- 
land counts the moments of her stay (4). 

Enter Julia. 

Jal. I had not hoped to see you again so soon. 

Faulk. Could 1, Julia, be contented with my first 
welcome (5), restrained (6), as we were, by the presence 
of a third person? 

Jul. Oh, Faulkland! when your kindness con make 
me thus happy, let me not think that I have discovered 
something of coolness in your first salut ation. 

(4) Scintillava , si leggeva. f2) Riprendimento. (5) Snel- 
lezza, sveltezza, de suol passi. (4) (Soggiorno), assenza. (5) Ac* 
coglieoza, abboccamento. (6) la soggezione. 
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Faulk. ’Twas but your fancy, Julia, I was rejoiced 
to see you — to sec you in such health: sure 1 had no 
cause for coldness. 

Jul. Nay, then, I see you have taken something 
ill; you must not conceal from me what it is. 

Faulk. Well , then , shall 1 own to you , that my 
'joy at hearing of your health and arrival here, by 
your neighbour Acres, was somewhat damped (1), by 
ins dwelling much on -the high spirits you had en- 
joyed in Devonshire ; on your mirth — your singing 
— dancing — and 1 know' not what: for such is my 
temper, Julia, that 1 should regard every mirthful mo- 
ment in your absence, as a treason to constancy. The 
mutual tear, that steals down the cheek of parting 
lovers, is a compact, that no smile shall live there till 
they meet again. 

Jul. Must 1 never cease to tax my Faulkland \yith 
this teasing, minute caprice! Can the idle reports of a 
silly boor (2) weigh in your breast against' my tried 
adcction ? 

Faulk. They have no weight with me, Julia: no, 
no, I am happy, if you have been so — yet only say 
that you did not sing with mirth — say that you thought 
of Faulkland in the dance. 

JuL 1 never can be happy in your absence. If I 
wear a countenance of content, it is to show that my 
mind holds no doubt of my Faulkland’s truth. Believe 
me, Faulkland, I mean not to upbraid you, when 1 say, 
that 1 have often dressed sorrow in ?milcs, lest my friends 
should guess whose unkindness had caused my tears. 

Faulk. You were ever all goodness to me ! Oh , I 
am a brute, when I but admit a doubt of your true 
constancy 1 

Jul. If ever, without such cause from you, as I will 
not suppose possible, you find my affections veering (3) 


(t) Uggiata, diminuUa. (2) Imbecille bifolco. (3) Cambiarsi, 
alterarsi. 
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but a point,' may I become a proverbial scoff (!) for 
levity and base ingratitude! 

Faulk. Ah? Julia ! that last word is grating to me! 

1 would 1 had no title to your gratitude ! Search your 
heart, Julia: perhaps what you have mistaken for love, 
is but a warm effusion of a too thankful heart! 

Jul. For what quality must I love you? 

Faulk. For no quality; to regard me for any quality 
of mind or understanding , were only to esteem me ! 
And for person — I have ofteij wished myself deform- 
ed , to be convinced that 1 owed no obligation there 
for any part of your affection. 

. Jul. Where nature has bestowed a show of nice at-’ 
tention in the features of a man , -he shquld laugh at 
it as misplaced. 1 have seen men , who in this vain 
article, perhaps, might rank above you; but my heart 
has never asked my eyes if it were so or not. 

Faulk. Now, this is not well from you, Julia; I despise 
person in a man, yet, if you love me as 1 w ish, though ' 
I were an iEthiop, you’d think none so fair. 

Jul. 1 see you are determined to be unkind. — TIk 3 
contract, which my poor father bound us in, gives 
you more than a lover’s privilege. 

Faulk. Again, Julia, you raise ideas that feed and 
justify my doubts. How shall I be sure , had you re- 
mained unl)Ound in thought or promise, that 1 should 
still have been the object of your persevering love? 

Jul. Then try me now — Let us be free as stran- 
gers as to what is past : my heart will not feel more 
liberty. 

Faulk. There, now! so hasty, Julia! so anxious to 
be free ! If your love for me were fixed and ardent, you 
would not loose your hold (2) even though I wished it! 

Jul. Oh , you torture me to the heart ! 1 eannot 
bear it! 

Faulk. I do not mean to distress you ; if , I loved 
you less, I should never give you an uneasy moment. 

(1) BeOa, luUibrio. (2) Lasciare la presa. 

to 
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1 would not boast, yet let me say, that I have neither 
age, person, nor character, to found dislike on (1); 
my fonUine such, as few ladies could be charged with 
indiscretion in the match. 0, Julia ! when love receives 
such countenance from prudence, nice minds will be 
suspicious of its birth. 

Jul. 1 know not whither your insinuations would 
lend; but as they seem pressing to insult me, I will 
spare you the regret of having done so — I have given 
no cause for this! . {Exit crying. 

Faulk. In tears ! stay, Julia — stay, but for a mo- 
ment — The door is fastened I Julia! my soul! but for 
o«ie moment! — I hear her sobbing! (2) Sdeath ! what 
a brute am I to use her thus! — yet stay — Ay, she 
is coming now: how little resolution there is in woman! 
how a few soft words can turn them t {Sits down and 
sings.) No, Z ds! she’s not coming, nor don’t in- 

tend it, 1 suppose! This is not steadiness, but obsti- 
nacy ! Yet 1 deserve it. What, after so long an absence, 
to quarrel with her tenderness ! ’twas barbarous and 
unmanly ! — 1 should be ashamed to see her now. — 
I’ll wait till her just resentment is abated, and when 
1 distress her so again, may 1 lose her for ever. 

{Exit. 

SCENE 111. — Mrs. Malaprop’s Lodgings. 
'Enter Mrs. Malaprop, icith a Letter in her hand, ' 
Captain Absolute following. 

Mrs. M. Your being Sir Anthony’s son , Captain , 
would itself be a sufficient accomodation (5); but from 
tlie ingenuity (4) of your appearance, 1 am convinced 
you deserve the character here given of you. 

Capt. A. Permit me to say, madam, that as I have 
never yet had the pleasure of seeing Miss Languish , 
my principal inducement in this affair, at present, is 
the honour of being allied to Mrs. Malaprop, of whose 


(1) Cacnlated (fatlo per) to excite dislike. (2) Singhioz- 
zare. (3) In vece di recommendalion. (4) Igenuousness. 


Digitized by Google 



SCENE HI.) THE RIVALS. 447 

iotellectual accomplishments, elegant manners, and unaf- 
fected learning, no tongue is silent. 

Mrs. M. Sir, you do me infinite honour! 1 beg, 
Captain , you’ll be seated. — ( Doth sit ) — Ah ! few 
gentlemen, now-a-days, know how to value the inef- 
fectual (4) qualities in a woman ! fe w think how a little 
knowledge becomes a gentlewoman I Men have no sense, 
now, but for the wortliless flower of beauty. 

Capt. A. It is but too true, indeed, ma’am; yet I 
-fear our ladies should share the blame; they think 
our admiration of beauty so great, that knowledge, 
in them, w ould be superfluous. Thus, like garden trees, 
they seldom show fruit, till time has robbed them of , 
the more specious blossoms ; few, like Mrs. Malaprop, 
and the orange-tree, are rich in both at once. 

Mrs. M. Sir, you overpower me with good breed- 
ing — He is the very pine-apple (2) of politeness! You 
are not ignorant. Captain, that this giddy (3) girl has, 
somehow contrived to fix her affections on a beggarly, 
strolling (4), eves-dropping (3) ensign, whom none of 
us have seen, and nobody knows any thing of. 

Capl. A. Oh , 1 have heard the silly affair before. ' 
Tin not at all prejudiced against her on that account. 

But it must be very distressing, indeed, to you, ma’am. 

Mrs. M. Oh, it gives me the hydrostatics (0) to such 
a degree! — I thought she had persisted (7) from cor- 
responding with him; but behold, this very day, I 
have interceded (8) another letter from the fello v — I 
believe 1 have it in my pocket. 

Capt. A. 0, the devil! my last note! {Aside. 

Mrs. M. Ay, here it is. 

Capt. A. Ay, my note, indeed ! 0, the little traitress, 
Lucy ! - {Aside. 

Mrs. M. There, perhaps ypu may know the writing. 

{Gives him the letter. 

(I) /nif//ec/«a/.(2)rink, garofano, fiore, quinlessenza.(3)Slor- 
dlta.(4) Girovago, vagabondo. (5) Eves-dropping, che ascolta 
alle porle e sollo le linesire ; che’ si iiasconde , s’appiatta. 
{a)nyslerics, convulsioni. (7) /fesii/erf . {S) Intercepted. 
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Capt. A. 1 think 1 have seen the hand before — 
yes, 1 certainly must have seen this hand before. 

Mrs. M. Nay , but read it, Captain. 

Capt. A. {Reads)* My soul’s idol, my adored Ly- 
dia! » — Very tender, indeed! 

Mrs. M. Tender! ay, and profane too, o’my conscience! 

Capt. A.* I am excessively alarmed at the intel- 
ligence you send me, the more so as my new rival » — 

Mrs. M. That’s you, sir. 

Capt. A. * Has universally the character of being 
an accomplished gentleman, and a man of honour. * 
Well, that’s handsome enough. 

^ 3Irs. M. Oh, the fellow has some design in writing so. 

Capt. A. That he had, I’ll answer for him, ma’am. 

Mrs. M. But go on, sir — you’ll see presently. 

Capt. A. * As for the old weather beaten (i) sfw- 
dragon, who guards you » — Who can he mean by 
that? - 

Mrs. M. Me, sir — me — he means me there — what 
do you think now? — but go on a little further. 

Capt. A. Impudent scoundrel! — * it shall go hard 
but I will (2) elude her vigilance ; as I am told that 
the same ridiculous' vanity, which makes her dress up 
her coarse features (3) and deck her dull chat with 
hard words which she don’t understand » — 

' Mrs. M. There, sir, an attack upon ray language! 
what do you think of that? — an aspersion upon my 
parts of speech ! was ever such a brute ! Sure if I re- 
prehend (4) any thing in this world, it is the use of 
my oracular (5) tongue , and a nice derangement of 
epitaphs (6). 

Capt. A. He deserves to be hanged and quartered ! (7) 
let me see — « same ridiculous vanity > — 

Mrs. M. You need not read it again, sir! ^ 

(1) Sbaltuta lial tempo, logorata dagli anni .'stagionala , 
sbiadila, brutla. (2) Formola per I um almost sure to. (3l Ru- 
vlde 0 erossolaue fattezze. (4) Apprehend, inlcndo. (5.) f^rna- 
cular. (f>) Arrangement of epithets. (7) Squartato. 
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Capt. A . I beg pardon , ma’am — « does also lay 
her open to the grossest deceptions from flattery, and 
pretended admiration » — an impudent coxcomb — 
« so that I have a scheme to see you shortly , with 
the old Harridan’s consent, and even to make her a 
go-between (1) in our interviews. » — Was ever such 
assurance ! 

Mrs. M. Did you ever hear any thing like it ? [They 
rise.) He’ll elude my vigilance, will he? — yes. yes! 

— ha ! ha ! he’s very likely to enter these doors ! — 

we’ll try who can plot best! 

Capt. A. So we will, ma’am — so we will. — Ha! 
Iia! ha! a conceited puppy! ha! ha! ha! — Well, but 
Mrs. Malaprop, as the girl seems so infatuated by this 
fellow , suppose you were to wink (i2) at her cor- 
responding w ith him for a little time — let her .even 

plot an elopement with him — then do you connive 
at her escape — while I, just in the nick (3), wdll have 
the fellow laid by the heels (4) , and fairly contrive 
to carry lior off in his stead (5). 

Mrs. M. 1 am delighted with the scheme; never was 
any thing better perpetrated (G). 

CMpt. A. But, pray, could I not see the lady for a 
few' minutes now f — 1 should like to try her temper 
a little. 

Mrs. M. Why, I don’t know ; 1 doubt she is not 
prepared for a visit of this kind. There is a decorum 
in these matters. ^ 

Capt. A. Lord, she won’t mind me! — only tell 
her, Beverley — 

Mrs. M. Sir! ' 

Capt A. Gently, good tongue! {Xside. 

Mrs. M. What did you say of Beverley ? 

Capt. A. Oh, 1 was going to propose that you should 
tell her, by way of jest, that it was Beverley, who 

(1) Mediatrice, niezzana. (2) Ohiuder un occhio.(5)ln the 
Dick of time, ncl moraento stesso. (4) Faro legare il dla- 
volo. ( 3 ) Vece. ( 6 ) Vremeditaled, concerted. 
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was below — she’d come down fast enough then — 
lia ! ha ! ha ! 

Mrs. M. Twould be a trick she well deserves; be- 
sides, you know the fellow tells her he’ll get my con- 
sent to sec her — ha ! ha ! Let him if he can , I say 
again, Lydia, come down here ! {Callhig). He’ll make 
me a go-between in their interviews! — ha! ha! ha! 
Come down, I say, Lydia !' I don’t wonder at your 
laughing, ha! ha! ha! his impudence is truly ridiculous. 

('.apt. A. Tis very ridiculous, upon my soul, ma’am! 

— ha! ha! ha! 

Afrs. .If. The little hussy won’t hear. Well, I’ll go 
and tell her at once who it is — she shall know that 
Captain Absolute is come to wait on her. (1) And I’ll 
make her behave as'bccomes a young woman. 

C.apt. A. As you please, ma’am. 

Mrs. M. For the present. Captain, your servant — 
.Vh, you’ve not done laughing yet , I see — elude my 
vigilana’ ! yes, yes — Ila! ha! ha! {Exit. 

Capt. A. 11a! ha! ha! one would think, now, that 
> 1 might throw olT all disguise at once, and seize my prize 
with security ; but such is Lydia’s caprice, that to un- 
deceive, were probably to lose her. I’ll see whether she 
knows me. (Walks aside, surveyiny the Pictures. 

Enter Lydia. 

Lyd. Wlial a scene am I now to go through! surely 
nothing can be more dreadful than to be obliged to listen 
to the loathsome addresses (2) of a stranger to one’s heart. 

— I have heard of girls persecuted, as 1 am, who have ap- 
jiealed in behalf of their favoured lover, to the generosity 
of his rival : suppose 1 were to try it — there stands 
the hated rival — an officer too! but, oh, how unlike 
my Beverley! 1 wonder he don’t begirt — truly, he 
seems a very negligent wooer (5)! — quite at his ease, (4) 
upon my word ! I’ll speak first — Mr. Absolute ! 

Capt. A. Ma’am. . {Tiit‘ns round. 

(1) Osseqniarla, presentare i siioi rispetli. (3) Rebultanle 
corieggianiento. (3) Galante, corleggialore. (4) Oomodo, senza 
ioggezione. 
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Lijd. 0 heavens !. Beverley ! 

Cnpt. A. Hush! hush, my life! softly (1)! be not sur- 
prised ! 

Lyd. I am so astonished! and so terriiied! and so 
overjoyed! For heaven’s sake, how came yoii here? 

Capt. A. Briefly. I have deceived your aunt. I was 
informed that my new rival was to visit here this 
evening, and, contriving to have him kept away (!i), 
have passed myself on her for Captain Absolute. 

Lyd. Oh, charming! — and she really takes you for ' 
young Absolute? 

Capt. A. Oh, she’s convinced of it. 

Lyd. Ha! ha! ha! I can’t forbear laughing, to think ' 
how her sagacity is over-reached (3). 

Capt. A. But we trifle with our precious moments' 

— such another opportunity may not occur; then let 
me now conjure my kind, my condescending angel, 
to fix the time when I may rescue her from unde- 
served persecution, and, with a licensed warmth, plead 
for my reward. 

Lyd. Will you then, Beverley, consent to forfeit that 
portion of my paltry wealth (4) ? that burden on the 
wings of love? 

Capt. A. Oh, come to me — fich only .thus — in 
loveliness! Bring no portion to me hut thy love; ’twill 
be generous in you, Lydia; for well you know, it is 
the only dower (5) your poor Beverley caUirepay. 

Lyd. How persuasive are his words! how charming 
will poverty be with him? {Aside. 

Capt. A. By heavens, I would fling (6) all goods of 
fortune from me with a prodigal hand, to enjoy the 
scene w here I might clasp (7) my Lydia to my bosom, 
and say, the world affords -no smile to me but here. 
{Embracing her.) If she holds out (8) now, the devil 
is in it. {Aside.. 

£yd. Now could I fly with him- to the Antipodes — 
but my persecution is not yet come to a crisis. {Aside 

(4) Adagino! (2^ Avendolo alloutanato. (5) Vinta, delusii 
(4) Sprezzabili ricchezze. (5) Dote. (6) Scaglierel, fare! gette 
dl, (7) Stringere. (8) Resiste, regge. 
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Enter Mrs. Malaprop , listening. 

Mrs. M. I am impatient to know how the little 
hussy deports herself (1). • (Aside. 

Capt. A. So pensive, Lydia — is then your warmth 
abated ? 

Afrs. M. Warmth abated? — so? — she has been in 
a passion, 1 suppose. ' {Aside. 

Lyd. No; nor ever can while I have life. 

Mrs. A. An ill-temper’d little devil! — She’ll be in 
a passion all her life, will she? {Aside. 

Lyd. Let her choice be Captain Absolute, but Be- 
verley is mine. 

Mrs. M. 1 am astonished at her assurance! — to his 
face — this to his face! {Aside. 

Capt. A. Thus, then, let me enforce my suit (2), 

{Kneeling. 

Mrs. M. Ay — poor young man ! — down on his 
knees, entreating (3) for pity! — I can contain no lon- 
ger. (Aside.) — Why, thou vixen! (4) — 1 have over- 
heard yon. 

Capt. A. Oh, confound her vigilance: {Aside. 

'Mrs. M. Captain Absolute — I know not how to apo- 
logize for her shocking rudeness. 

Capt. A. So, all’s safe I find. (Aside.) 1 have hopes 
madam, that time will bring tlie young lady — 

Mrs. M. O there’s nothing to be hoped for from 
her ! she’s as headstrong (5) as an allegory (6) on the 
banks of the Nile. 

Lyd. Nay, madam, what do you charge me with now? 

Mrs. M. Why thou unblushing rebel — didn’t you 
tell this gentleman to his face, that you loved another 
I)eUer? — did’nt you say you never would be his! 

Lyd. No, madam. I did not. 

Airs. M. Good heavens what assurance! — Lydia, 
Lydia, you ought to know that lying don’t become a, 
young woman! Didn’t you boast that Beverley’ — that 

(1) Si Comporta.(2) Richlesla, domanda. preghiera. (3) A 
glnocchione, supplicando. (4) Garriirice. gridatrice. (8) In- 
capata, tcstarda. (6) Alligator (cocodrillo). 
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Stroller (1) Beverley — possessed your heart? Tell me 
that 1 say. 

Lyd. ’Tis true, ma’am, and none but Beverley — 

Mrs. M. Hold! — hold, assurance! — you shall not 
be so rude. 

Capt. A. Nay, pray, Mrs. Malaprop, don’t stop the 
young lady’s speech : — she’s very welcome to talk 
thus — it does not hurt me in the least, I assure j'ou. 

Mrs. M. You are too good, captain — too amiably 
patient: — but come with me, miss — let us see you 
again soon, captain — remember what we have fixed. 

Capt. A. 1 shall, ma’am. . , 

Mrs. J/. Come, take a graceful leave of the gentleman. 

Lyd. May every blessing wait on my Beverley, my 
loved Bev {Mrs. M. prevents her speaking. 

Mrs. M. Hussy ! — Come along — come along. 
{Exeunt Capt. Absolute, kissing his hand to Lydia — 
Mrs. Malaprop and Lydia. 

■ SCENE IV. — Acres’ Lodgings. 

Acres and David discovered; Acres just dressed. 

Acres. Indeed, David — dress does make a differ- 
ence, David. 

Dav. ’Tis all in all, 1 think — difference? why, 
an’ (2) you were to go now to Clod Hall, 1 am certain 
the old lady wouldn’ t know you ; master Butler 
wouldn’t believe his ow n eyes, and Mrs. Pickle would 
cry, ’Lard presarve me! our dairy maid would come 
giggling to the door, and I warrant Dolly Tester, your 
honour’s favourite, would blush like my waistcoat. 
Oons! I’ll hold a gallon (5) ' there an’l a dog in the 
house but would bark, and 1 question whether Phillis 
would wag (4) a hair of her tail ? 

Acres. Ay, David, there’s nothing like polishing. 

Dav. So I says of your honour’s boots; but the boy 
never heeds me (5)! 


(f)'Vagabondo , gabbaraondo. (2) If. (3) Scometto quallro 
boccali. (4)To wag, scuotere, dimenare.(5) Non ml da ascoUo, 
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yicm. But David, has Mr. de'la Grace been here? 
1 must rub up (1) my balancing, and chasing, and 
boring. 

Dav. ril call again, sir. ' {Crosses. 

Acres. Do; and see if there are any letters for me 
at the Post-office. 

Dav. 1 will. By the mass, I can’t help looking at 
your head! if 1 hadn’t been at the cooking. — 1 wish 
I may die if 1 should have known the dish again myself. 

{Exit David. 

.\cRES comes forward with a dancing step. 

Acres. Sink, slide — coupee — Confound the first 
invenlore of cotillions, say I ! — they are as bad as 
algebra, to us country gentlemen — I can walk a mi- 
nuet easy enough, when I am forced — and 1 have 
been accounted a good stick (!2) in a countrydance. Odds 
jigs and tabors! — 1 never valued your cross-over to 
couple — figure in — right and left — and I’d foot it 
with e’er a captain in the country ! — but these out- 
landish heathen (5) allemandes and cotillions are quite 
beyond me! — I shall never prosper at them, that’s 
sure — mine are trueborn English legs — they don’t 
understand' their cursed French lingo! (4) their /?a« 
Ibis, and pns that and pas t’other? damn me! my 
feet don’t like to be called paws ! (5). 

Enter Servant. 

Ser. Here is Sir Lucius 0 ’Trigger to wait on you, sir. 

Acres. Show him in. {Exit Servant. 

Enter Sir Lrcirs. 

Sir L. M. Acres, I am delighted to see you. 

Acres. My dear Sir Lucius, I kiss your hands. 

Sir L. Pray, my friend, what has brought you so 
suddenly to Bath? 

Acres. ’Faith, I have followed Cupid’s jack-o-lantern(6) 
and find myself in a quagmire (7) at last? — In short 

(t) Ripiilire, rinfrescarc. (2j Uaslone, ballerino. (3) Strane, 
straniere, pagane. (4) Gergo (iinguaggio). (S) Zampe.(6) Jack 
with a lantern, fuoco fatuo. (7) Pantano, pantanaccio. 
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1 have been very iil-used, Sir Lucius. I don’t chqosc 
to mention names, but look on me as a very ill-used 
gentleman. 

Sir L. Pray, what is the cause? — I ask no names. 

Acres. Mark me. Sir Lucius; 1 fall as, deep as need 
be in love (i) with a young lady — her friends take 
ray pah* — 1 follow her to Bath — ^send word of my 
arrival ; and receive answer , that the lady is to be 
otherwise disposed of. This , Sir Lucius , I call being 
ill-used. 

Sir L. Very ill, upon my conscience ! ^ — Pray, can 
you divine the cause of it ? 

Acres. Why, here’s the matter: she has another lover, 
one Beverley, who, I am told, is now in Bath. — 
Odds slanders and lies, he must be at the bottom of it. 

Sir L. A rival in the case, is there? and you think 
he has supplanted you unfairly (2)? > 

Acres. Unfairly! to be sure he has. He never could 
have done it fairly. 

Sir L. Then sure you know what is to be done? 

Acres. Not I, 'upon my soul ! 

Sir L. We w'ear no swords here , but you under- 
stand me ? 

Acres. What! fight him? 

Sir L. Ay, to be sure: what can I mean else? 

Acres. But he has given me no provocation. 

Sir L. Now, I think he has given you the greatest 
provocation in the world. Can a man commit a moi^e 
heinous offence against another, than to fall in love 
with the same woman? Ohj by my sou}, it is the most 
unpardonable breach (5) of friendship. 

AcreSi Breach of friendship? Ay, ay; but I have no 
acquaintance with this man. 1 never saw him in all 
my life. 

Sir L. That’s no argument at all — he has the less 
right then to take such a liberty. 

(1) To fall in love, innaraorarsi, lnva{jhirsi. (2) Slealmente, 
iogiustamente. (3) (Breccia) rottura, violazione. 
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Acreg. ’Gad, that’s true — I grow full of anger, Sir 
Lucius! — 1 fire apace (1); odds hilts and blades! (2) 

1 find a man may have a deal of valour in him, and 
not know it. — But couldn’t 1 contrive to have a little 
right on my side? 

Sir L. What the devil signifies right when ^'our 
honour is concerned ? (5) Do you think Achilles , or 
iny little Alexander the Great, ever inquired where 
the right lay ? No,' by my soul, they drew' their broad 
swords (4), and left the lazy (5) sons of peace to settle 
the justice of it. ' 

Acres. Your words are a grenadier’s march to my 
heart ! 1 believe courage must be catching! (6) — I cer- 
tainly do feel a kind of valour arising, as it were — a 
kind of courage, as I may say — Odds flints, pans (7), 
and triggers ! I’ll challenge him directly. 

Sir 7v. Ah, my little friend ! if we had Blunderbuss 
HaJl (8) here — 1 could show you a range of ancestry, 
in the O’Triggcr line, that would furnish the New 
Room, every one of whom had killed his man! — For 
though the mansion-house and dirty acres have slipped 
through my fingers (9) 1 .thank heaven , our honour 
and the family pictures are as fresh as ever. 

Acres. Oh, Sir Lucius, 1 have had ancestors too! — 
every man of them colonel or captain in the militia! — 
odds balls and barrels! (iO) say no more. I’m braced 
for it. The thunder of your words has soured (12) 

the milk of human kindness in my breast! — Z ds! 

as the man in the play says, 1 could do such deeds’ — 

Sir L. Come, come, there must be no passion at all 
in the case; these things should always be done civilly. 

Acres. I must be in a passion. Sir Lucius — I must ' 
be in a rage — Dear Sir Lucius, let me be in a rage, 

fl) Sparo rapidissiraamenle. (2) Else e lame. (3) SUralta 
del vostro onore. (4) Sciabole. (5) Pigri. (6) Appiccaliccio , 
contagioso. (7) Focone , scodeliino. (8) II caslello di moschet- 
tone, il paiazzo di spingala. (9) Sguizzato, sgusciato di mand. 
(10) Palle e caiine.(H) Cinlo. (12) inasprilo, reso agro. 
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if you love me. Come , here’s pen and paper I 

would the ink were red! — Indite, I say, inuile! — 
How shall I begin? Odds bullets and blades! I’ll write 
a good bold hand however. 

Sir L. Pray compose yourself. {Sits down. 

Acres. Come — now , shall I begin with an oath ? 
Do, Sir Lucius, let me begin with a damme? 

Sir L. Pho! pho! do the thing decently, and like a ' 
Christian. Begin now — « Sir, » — 

Acres. That’s too civil by half. 

Sir L . « To prevent the confusion that might arise > — 
Acres. Well — 

Sir L . « From our both addressing the same lady • — 
Acres. Ay — there’s the reason — « same lady » — 
Well — 

Sir L. € I shall expect the honour of your com-, 
pony » — 

Acres. Z ds! I’m not asking him to dinner! 

Sir L. Pray, be easy. 

Acres. Well, then « honour of your company • — - 
Does company begin with a C or a AT ? 

Sir L. « To settle our pretensions » — 

Acres. Well. 

Sir L. Let me see — ay. King’s Mead fields will do — 

« in King’s Mead fields. » 

Acres. So, that’s done; Well, I’ll fold it up (1) pre- 
sently , my own crest (2), a hand and dagger, (5) shall 
be the seal. 

Sir L. You see, now, this little explanation 'Will 
put a stop at once to all confusion or misunderstanding 
that might arise between you. 

Acres. Ay, we fight to prevent any misunderstanding 
Sir L. No w , I’ll leave you to fix your own time. 
Take my advice, and you’ll decide it this evening if 
you can; then, let the worst come of it, ’twill be off 
your, mind to-ihorrow. 

Acres. Very true, 

(t) Piegarla. (2) stemina, arine, scmJo (3) Daga, pugnale. 
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Sir L. So 1 shall see nothing more of you , unless 
it he by letter, till the evening — I would do myself 
the' honour to carry your message ; but to tell you a 
secret , I believe 1 shall have just such another affair 
on my own hands. There is a gay captain here who 
put a jest on me lately at the expense of my country, 
and 1 only want to fall in with (i) the gentleman to 
call him out (2). 

Acres. By my valour, I should like to see you fight 
first! odds life, I should like to see you kill him, if it 
was only to get a little lesson ! 

, Sir L. I shall he very proud of instructing you. Well, 
for the present — hut remember now, when you meet 
■your antagonist, do every thing in a mild and agreea- 
ble manner. Let your courage he as keen (5), but at 
the same time as polished (4), as your sword. 

{Exeunt — Sir Li ciis, Acres. 

ACT IV. — SCENE I. — Acres’ Lodgings. 

Acres and David discovered. 

Dav. Then, by the mass, sir, I would do no such 
thing! ne’er a Sir Lucius O’ Trigger in the kingdom 
sliould make me fight when I wasn’t so minded. Oops! 
what will the old lady say when she hears o’t? 

Acres. But my honour, David, my honour ! I must 
he very careful of my honour. 

Dav. Ay, by the mass, and 1 would be very careful 
of it , and 1 think in return my honour couldn’t do 
less tlian to be very careful of me. 

Acres. Odds blades! David, no gentleman will ever 
risk' the loss of his honour! 

Dav. I say , then , it would be but civil in honour 
never to risk the loss of a gentleman. — Look ye, 
master, this honour seems to me to be a marvellous 
false friend ; ay , truly , a very courtier-like servant. 
Pul the case: I was a gentleman (which, thank hea- 
ven, no one can say of me); well — my honour makes 
me quarrel with another gentleman of my acquaintance. 

*1) Abbalierrai iii. (2) Per stidarlo. (5) Tagliente. (4) Fo- 
htOi (orblto. 
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So — we fight. (Pleasant enough that.) Boh! I kill him 
— ^the more’s my luck.) Now, pray, who gels the 
profit of it ? — why , my honour. But , put the case 
that he kills me! by the mass! 1 go to the worms (1), ( 
and my honour whips over (2) to my enemy. 

Acres. No David, in that case! — Odds crowns and 
laurels! your honour follows you to the grave! 

Dav. Now, that’s just the place Avhere 1 could make 
a shift (5) to do without it. 

Acres. Z — ds! David, You are a coward! — it 
doesn’t become my valour to listen to you — What, 
shall I disgrace (4) my ancestors! — Think of that, 
David — think what it would be to disgrace my an- 
cestors ! 

Dav. Under favour, the surest way of not disgra- 
cing them, is to keep as. long as you can out of their 
company. Look ye, now, master, to go to them iji such 
haste — with an ounce of lead in your brains — I should 
think it might as well be let alone (5). Our ancestors 
are very good kind of folks (G); but they are the 
last people 1 should choose to have a visiting acquain- 
tance with. 

Acres. But , David, now, you don’t think there is 
such very, very — great danger, hey? — Odds life! 
people often fight without any mischief done! 

Dav. By the mass , I think ’lis ten to one against 
you! Oons! here to meet some lion-fieadcd (7) fellow,! war- 
rant, with his d — ned double barrell’d swords and-cut- 
and-lhrust pistols! Lord bless us! it makes me tremble to 
think on’t, those be such desperate bloody-minded wea- 
pons! (8) well, I never could abide (0) them! from a child 
1 never could fancy them! I suppose there an’t been so 
merciless a beast in the world as your loaded .pistol ! 

Acres. Z ds! I won’t be afraid — odds fire and 

fury ! you sha’nt make me afraid. Here is the challenge, 

(1) Vernii. (2) lialza sopra , pa.ssa. (5) Trovare it mezzo 
( 4 ) Fare onla a. disonorare. (5) Tralasciarlo , non farlo. 
(6) Cente. (7) Tesla di leone. (8) Arroi. (9) Tollerare. 
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aod I have sent for my dear friend, Jack Absolute, to 
carry it for me. 

Dau. Ay, i’tlie name of mischief, let him be the 
messenger. — For my part, I wouldn’t lend a hand to 
it for the best horse in your stable. By the mass! it 
don’t look like another letter! — it is, as I may say, 
a designing and malicious-looking letter! and T war- 
rant smells of gunpowder, like a soldier’s pouch! (1) 
Oons! I wouldn’t swear it mayn’t go off (2)! 

Acres. Out, you poltroon! — you ha’n’t the valour 
of a grasshopper (5). 

Dav. Well, 1 say no more — ’twill be sad news, to 
be sure, at Clod-IIau! — but I ha’ done. — How Phillis 
will howl (4) when she hears of it! — ay, poor bitch (5), 
she little thinks what shooting her master’s going after! 
— and 1 warrant old Crop (6), who- has carried your 
honour, Held and road, these ten years, will curse (7) 
the hour he was born! {Whimpering {%). 

Acres. It won’t do, David, I am determined to fight, 
so get along (9) you coward, while I’m in the mind. 

Enter Servant. 

Ser. Captain Absolute, sir. 

.1cm. Q ! show Jiim up. (£jrt7 Servant. 

' Dav. Well , heaven send we be all alive this time 
to-fliorrow'. 

. Acres. What’s that? — Don’t provoke me, David! 

Dav. Good bye, master. {Sobbing. 

Acres. Get along, you cowardly, dastardly, croaking 
raven (10).' {Exit David. 

Enter Captain Absolute. 

Capt. A. What’s the matter. Bob? 

Acres. A vile, sheep-hearted blockhead! If I hadn’t 
the valour of St. George, and the dragon to boot (11) — 

Capt. A. But what did you want with me, Bob? 

-4cm. Oh! — there — {Gives him the challenge. 

(1) Giberna. (2) Parlire, sparare da se. (3) Grillo, locusta, 
(4) urlare. (5) Cagna. (6) Gavallo scodalo. (7) MaledirJ. (8) Ga- 
gnolando. (9)!Andalevcne.(10) Cornacchia crocilantc, profeta 
di disgrazia. (41) Di giunta, pure. 
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Capt. A. {To Ensign Beverlet.) So — ^\hal’s going 
on now! {Aside.) Well, whal’s this? 

Acres. A challenge!' 

Capt. A. Indeed! — Why, you won’t fight him, 
will you. Bob? 

Acres. ’Egad , but 1 will , Jack. — Sir Lucius has 
wrought (4) me to it. He has left me full of rage, and 
I’ll fight this evening, that so much good passion 
mayn’t be wasted (2). 

Capt. A. But what have I to do with this? 

Acres. Why, as 1 think you know something of this 
fellow, .1 want you to find hind' out for me and give 
him this mortal defiance (5).- 

Capt. A. Well, give it me, and trust' me he gets it.' 

Acres. Thank you, my dear friend, my dejir Jack; 
but it is giving you a great deal of trouble (4). 

Capt. A. Not in the least — I beg you won’t men- 
tion it. No trouble in the world, I assure you. 

Acres. 'You are very kind. — What it is to have a 
friend: you couldn’t be my second (5), could you Jack? 

Capt. A. Why, no. Bob — not in this affair — it 
would not be quite so proper. 

Acres. Well, then, I must get my friend. Sir Lucius. 1 
shall have your good wishes, however. Jack ? 

- Capt. A. Whenever he meets you, believe me." 

Enter Servant. 

' Serv. Sir Anthony Absolute is below, inquiring for 
the captain. 

Capt. A. I’ll come intantly. {Exit Servant.) Well, 
my little hero, success attend you. {Going. 

■ Acres. Stay, stay Jack. If Beverley should ask you 
what kind of a man your friend Acres is, do tell him 
I am a devil of. a fellow — will yon. Jack? 

Capt. A. To be sure I shall. I’ll say you are a de- 
termined dog — hey. Bob? 

Acres. Ay, do, do — and if that frightens (6) him, egad, 

(1) tsligalo, aizzalo. (2) Scialaqiiato, pcrdulo. (3) Cariello, 
sfiUa. (4) Dislurbu. (3) PaUrino. (6) Spavenlo. 
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perhaps he mayn’t come. So tell him 1 generally kill 
a man a week; will you, Jack? 

Capt. A. 1 will; I will: I’ll say you are call’d, in 
the country, « Fighting Bob (i ). » 

Acres. Right, right — ’lis all to prevent mischief: for 
1 don’t want to take his life, if I clear my honour. 

Capt. A. No! — that’s very kind of you. 

Acres. Why, you don’t wish me to kill him, do 
you. Jack? 

Capt. A. No, upon my soul, I do not. But a devil 
of a fellow, hey? {Going. 

Acres. True, true — But stay — stay, Jack — you 
may add, that you never saw me in such a rage be- 
fore — a most devouring rage. 

Capt. A. I will, 1 will. 

Acres, Remember, Jack — a determined dog. 

Capt. A. Ay, ay, « Fighting Bob. » 

{Exeunt Acres, Capt. Absolute^. 

SCENE II. — Mrs. Malaprop’s Lodgings. 

Enter Mrs. Malaprop and Lydia. 

3frs. 31. Why, thou perverse one! — tell me whal 
you can object to in' him ? — Isn’t he a handsome 
man ? — tell me that. A genteel man? A pretty figure 
of a man ? 

Lyd. She little thinks whom she is praising. {Aside. 
So is Beverley, ma’am. 

Mrs. 31. No caparisons' (2), miss, if you please. Ca- 
|>arisons don’t become a young woman. No ! Captain 
Absolute is indeed a fine gentleman. 

Lyd. Ay, the Captain Absolute you have seen. {Aside. 

Mrs. M. Then he’s so well bred; — so full of ala- 
crity (5) and adulation! — He has so much to say for 
himself, in such good language too. His physiognomy, 
so grammatical (4); then his presence so noble! I pro- 
test, whm 1 saw him 1 thought of what Hamlet says 

m ■■ >■ — ■— ■■ 

(!) Roberto it dneliisla. ii pugillalore. (2) (GuaKirappe, fi* 
nimeDli) la signora Mal-a-proposito vuol dire comparisons. 
(5) Hilarity and information, [i) Classical. 
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in the play : — « Hesperian curls — the front of Job (1) 
himself! an eye, like March (2), to threaten at (3) 
command! — a station, like Harry Mercury (4), new » 
— Something about kissing — on a hill — however, the 
similitude (5) struck me directly, - 

Lyd. How enraged she’ll be presently , when she 
discovers her mistake ! {Aiide. 

Enter Servant. 

Seno. Sir Anthony and Captain Absolute are below 
ma’am.' 

Mrs, M. Show them up here. {Exit Servant. 
JN'ow , Lydia , 1 insist on your behaving as becomes a 
young woman. Show your good breeding , at least , 
though you have forgot your duty:. 

Lyd. Madam, I have told you my resolution — 1 shall 
not only/ give him no encouragement, but I won’t even 
speak to, or look at him. {Flings herself into a chair, 

with her face from the door. 

Enter Sir Anthony and Captain Absolute. 

Sir Anth. Here we are, Mrs. Malaprop; come to 
mitigate. the frowns of unrelenting (6) beauty, — and 
difficulty enough 1 had to bring this fellow. I don’t 
know what’s the matter, but if 1 had not held him by 
force, he’d have given me the slip (7). 

Mrs. M. You have infinite trouble , Sir Anthony , 
in the affair. 1 am ^ashamed for the cause ! Lydia , 
Lydia, rise, I beseech (8) you! — pay your respects! 

{Aside to her. 

Sir Anth. 1 hope, madam, that Miss Languish has 
reflected on the worth of this gentleman, and the re> 
gard due to her aunt’s choice, and my alliance. Now, 
Jack, speak to her. {Aside to him. 

Capt. A. What the devil shall I do? You 

see, sir, she won’t even look at me whilst you are 

(t) Jove. (2) Mars. (3) Of. (4) A station (posa) like the he- 
rald Mercury new lighted on a heaven kissing hill. (5) Si- 
milariiy. (6) loQessibile, inesorabile. (7) To give one the slip, 
scapparsela, svignar via. (8) Vi supplico. 
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here, I knew she wouldn’t! — 1 told you so — Let 
me entreat you, sir, to leave us together! 

(Capt. a. seems to expostulate with his father'. 

Sir Anth. I say, sir, I won’t stir a foot yet. 

Mrs. M. I am sorry to say. Sir Anthony, that my 
affluence (1) over my niece is very small. Turn round, 
Lydia, 1 uliish for you ! (^Aside to her. 

Sir Anth. May 1 not flatter myself, tnat Miss Lan- 
guish will assign what cause of dislike she can have 
to my son? — why don’t you begin. Jack? Speak, you 
puppy — speak ! {Aside to him.. 

Mrs. M. It is impossible. Sir Anthony, she can have 
■ any. She will not say she has. Answer, hussy ! why 
don’t you answer? {Aside to her. 

‘ Sir Anth. Then, madam, i trust that a childislF and 
hasty predilection will l>e no bar (2) to Jack’s happine^. 
Z — ds! sirrah! why don’t you speak? (/I aide to him. 

C'opf.A.Uem! hem! Madam — hem! Capt. Absolute 
attempts to speaks then returns to Sir Anth. ) ’Faith ! 
sir, 1 am so confounded! — and so — so confused! 1 
told you I should be so, sir, — 1 knew it. The — the 
tremor of my passion entirely takes away my pre- 
sence of mind. 

Sir Anth. But it don’t take away your voice, fool, 
does it ? Go up , and speak to her directly ! Capt. A. 
' makes signs to Mas. Malaprop to leave them together.) 
What the devil are you at ? unlock your jaws (3) , 
sirrah, or — {Aside to hnn. 

Capt. A. {Draws near Lydia.) Now heaven send she 
may be too sullen to look round! I must disguise my 
voice. {Aside. Speaks in a low tone.) WiH not Miss 
Languish lend an ear to the mild accents of true love? 
Wiirnot — 

Sir Anth. What the devil ails the fellow? Why don’t 
you speak out? — not stand croaking like a frog in a 
quinscy ! (4) 

(t) Influence. (2) (Sbarra). oslacoio, impedimento; (3) Diser* 
rate le mascelle, schiudete le ganasce. (4) Una ranaln una 
squioanzia. 
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Capt. A. The — the excess of my awe (1) and my 
— my modesty, quite choak (2) me! 

Sir Anlh. Ah! your modesty again ! I’ll tell you what 
Jack : if you don’ t speak out directly and glibly (5) 
too,-l shall be in such a rage! Mrs. Malaprop, 1 wish 
the lady would favour us with something more than a 
side-front (4). 

(Mrs. Malaprop seems to chide Lydia. 

Capt. A. Sot all will out,- 1 see! {Goes up to Ly- 
dia, speaks softly.) Be not surprised , 'my Lydia, sup- 
press all surprise at present. 

Lyd. (Aside.) Heavens! ’lis Beverley’s voice! — 
(Looks round by degrees, then starts up (5).^ Is this 
possible ? my Beverley ! how can this be ? my Beverley ! 

Capt. A. Ah! ’lis all over! (Aside. 

Sir Anth. Beverley! — the devil — Beverley! What 
can the girl mean ? This is my son. Jack Absolute. 

Mrs. M. For shame, hussy! for shame! — your head 
runs so on that fellow', that you have him always in 
your eves! beg Captain Absolute’s pardon dinectly. 

Lyd.\ see no Captain Absolute, but my loved Beverley! 

Sir Anlh. Z — ds, the girl’s mad ! her brain’s turn- 
ed by reading. 

Mrs..M, O’my conscience, 1 believe so! — what do . 
you mean by Beverley, hussy! — you saw Captain 
Absolute before to day, there he is — your husband 
that shall be. 

Lyd. With all my soul, ma’am; when I refuse my ' 
IJeverley — - 

Sir Anth. Oh! she’s as mad as Bedlam (6)! — or 
has this fellow been playing us a rogue’ s trick (7) ! 
Come here, sirrah; who the devil are you? 

Capt. A. ’Faith , sir , 1 am not quite clear myself ; 
but I’ll endeavour to recollect. 


(t) Rispcllo , timore. (2) SoIlbcaDO. (,3) Speititamente , in 
modo linguacciiilo. (4) Profilo. (3) Balza in pi^. (6) II Maoi* 
coinio. (7) Gticrininella, tiro, scherzo. 
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Sir \nth. Are you ray 50 a of not? — answer for 
your mother, you dog, if you won’t for me. 

Capt. A. Ye powers of impudence, befriend me (1)! — 
(Aside.) Sir Anthony, most assuredly 1 am your wife’s 
son; and that I sincerely believe, myself to be yours 
also, I hope my duty, has always shown. Mrs Malaprop, 

1 am your most respectful admirer, and shall be proud 
to add affectionate nephew ; 1 need not tell my Lydia 
that she sees her faithful Beverley , who knowing the 
singular generosity of her temper, assumed that name 
and a station, which has proved a test (2) of the most 
disinterested love, which he now hopes to enjoy in a 
more elevated character. 

Lyd. So: — there will be no elopement after all! 

(Sullenly. 

Sir Anth. Upon my soul. Jack, thou art a very im- 
pudent fellow! To do you justice, I think 1 never saw 
a piece of more consummate assurance! 

Capt. A. Ob, you flatter me, sir; you compliment;^ 

’tis my modesty you know, sir; modesty, that has 
stood in my way (5). 

Sir Anth. Well, 1 am glad you are not the dull in- 
sensible varlet (4) you pretend to be , however.! I’m 
glad you have made a foul of your father , you dog , 

I am. So this was your penitence , your duty , and 
obedience! I thought it was d — n’d sudden. You never 
heard their names before , not you ! What , the Lan- 
guishes of Worcestershire, hey? if you could please 
me in the affair, ’twas all you desired! Ah! you dis- 
sembling villain! What! {Pointing to Lydia) she squints 
don’t she ? a little red-haired girl ! hey ? Why , you 
hypocritical young rascal — 1 wonder you a’n’t ashamed 
to hold up your head! 

Capt. A. ’Tis with difficulty, sir — I am confused 
— very much confused, as you must perceive. 

Mrs. M. Olud! Sir Anthony! — a new light breaks 
in upon me! hey! how! what! captain, did you write 

(t) Aiiitalemi, spalleggiatemi. (2) Riuscito una prova, un as* 
saggio.(3) Has beep my greatest obstacle. (4) Fante, furfante. 
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the letters then? What? — am I to thank you for the 
elegant compilation (i) of an<old weather-beaten she- 
dragon,‘ — hey? O mercy — was it you that reflected 
on my parts of speech? 

Capt. A. Dear sir! my modesty will be overpower- 
ed >at last, if yoii don’t assist me. 1 shall certainly not 
be able to stand (2) it. 

Sir ArUh. Come, come, Mrs. Malaprop, we must 
forget and forgive; odds life! matters have taken so 
clever (5) a turn all of a sudden, that I could find in my 
heart to be so good-humoured! ond so gallant! — hey! 
Mrs. Malaprop ! Come , we must leave them together ; 
Mrs. Malaprop, they long to fly into each other’s arms, 
1 warrant! Jack — isn’t the cheek as I said, hey? — 
and the eye, you rogue — and the lip — hey? ^me, 
Mrs. Malaprop , we’ II not disturb their tenderness — 
Iheir’s is the time of life for happiness! Youth's the 
season made for joy — (Sings.) Hey! Odd’s life! I’m 
in such spirits — 1 don’t know what I could not do! 
Permit me ma’am — (Gives his hand to Mrs. Malaprop.) 
(Sinys.) — Tol de rol — ’gad 1 should like to have a 
little fooling' myself — Tol de rol! de rol! 

(Exitf singing, and 'handing Mrs. Malaprop off . — 
Ltdia sits sullenly in her Chair. 

Capt. A. So much thought bodes (4) me no good. 
(Aside.) So grave Lydia! 

Lyd. Sir. , / 

Capt. .4. So! ’egad! I thought as much ! That d — n’d 
monosyllable has froze (5) me? (AsidL) What, Lydia, 
now that we are as happy in our friends’ consent as 
in our mutual vows. 

Lyd. Friends’ consent, indeed ! (Peevishly. 

Capt. A. Come, come, we must lay aside some of 
our romance; a little wealth and comfort may be en- 
dured after all. And for your fortune , the lawyers 
shall make such settlements (fi) as — 

(1) Appellation. (2) Beggere. (3) Destro, accorto, abile. (4) pre- 
sagisce, prenunzia. (5) Gelato, agghiacciat0.(6)assegnamenti, 
accomoilamenti, 
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Lyd. Lawyers! I hate lawyers! 

Capt. A. Nay then we' will not wait for their Unger- f 
ing(i) forms, but instantly procure the license, and — .. 

Lyd. The license ! 1 hate licenses ! . * 

Capt. A. Oh, my love be not so unkind — thus let ' 
me entreat — ^ (Kneelingi 

Lyd. Pshaw ! what signifies kneeling, when you know 
I must have you! 

Capt. A. (Rising.) Nay, madam, there shall be no 
constraint upon your inclinations, 1 promise you. If' I 
have lost your heart, I resign the rest. Gad 1 must try 
what a little spirit will do. {Aside. 

Lyd. (Rising) Then, sir, let me tell you, the in- 
terest you had there was acquired by a mean , un- 
manly imposition (2), and deserves the punishment of 
fraud. — What, you have been treating me like a 
child ! — humouring my romance ; and laughing, 1 sup- 
pose, at your success! 

Capt. A. You wrong me (5), Lydia, you wrong me -— ■ 
only hear — 

Lyd. So, while I fondly imagined we were deceiv- 
ing my relations, and flattered myselfv that I should 
outwit and incense (4) them all — behold, my hopes 
are to be crushed (5) at once, by ray aunt’s consent 
and approbation — and 1 am myself the only dupe at 
last ! ( Walking about in a heat.) — But here , sir, here 
is the picture, — Beverley’s picture! {Taking a Minia- 
ture from her bosom.) — which I have worn, night 
and day, in spite of threats (6) and entreaties! — There, 

.sir, (Flings it Jo him) — and be assured, 1 throw the 
original from my heart as easily. 

Capt. A. Nay, nay, ma’am, we will not differ as* 
to that — here — (Taking out a Picture) — here is 
Miss Lydia Languish. What a difference ! — ay, there 
is the heavenly assenting smile, that first gave soul 
and spirit to my hopes! — those are the lips which 

(i) Lenti, tardi. tardigradi. (2) Impostura, inganno. (3) 3li 
fate torto. (i) Gahbare eil irritare.(5) Schiacciate. (6).Minacce. 
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sealed a vow ; as yet scarce dry iu Cupid’s calendar ! 
— and there the half-resentful blush, that would have 
checked the ardour of my Uianks. Well, all that’s past; 
all over indeed! There, madam, in beauty, that copy 
is not equal to you, but in my mind., its merit over 
the original, in being still the same, is such — that 
— I’ll put it in my pocket. {Puts it up again. 

Lyd. {Softening.) ’Tis your own doing , sir — 1 , J 
suppose you are perfectly satisfied. 

Capl. A. Oh, most certainly: sure now, this is much 
better than being in love! ha! ha! ha? — there’s some 
spirit in this! What signifies breaking some scores (1) of 
solemn promises; all that’s of no consequence, you 
know. To be sure people will say , that miss didn’t 
know her own mind — but never mind that : or , 
perhaps, they may be ill-natured enough to hint, that 
the gentleman grew tired (2) of the lady, and forsook (5) 
her — but don’t let that fret you. 

Lyd. There’s no bearing his insolence ! 

{Bursts into tears (4). 

Enter Mrs. Malaprop and Sia Anthony. ' 

Mrs. M. (Entering.) Gome, we must interrupt yotit 
billing and cooing (5) awhile. 

Lyd. This is worse than your treachery and deceit, 
you base ingralc ! {Sobbing. 

Sir Anth. What the devil’s the matter now! Z — ds ! 
Mrs. Malaprop, this is the oddest billing and cooing 1 
ever heard ! but what the deuce (6) is the meaning of 
it? I’m quite astonished ! 

Capt. A. Ask the lady, sir. 

Mrs. M. Oh mercy ! I’m quite analys’ d ^7), for my 
part ! Why, Lydia, what is the reason of tnis? 

Lyd. Ask the gentleman , roa’ am. 

Sir. Anth. Z — ds! 1 shall be in a frenzy! Why, Jack, 
you are not come out to be any one else , are you ? 

(1) Ventine. ^2) Venne scapricciato, annoialo. (3) Abban- 
clono. (4) Si scioglie in lagrime. (S) Beccare e tubare, ba* 
ciuccare e mormorarc. (6) Diamine. (7) Surprised. 
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Mrs. M. Ay, sir, ihcre’s no more trick, is there? you 
are not, like Cerberus, three gentlemen at once, are you? 

Capt. A. You’ 11' not let me speak — I say tile lady 
can account for (1) this much better than 1 can. 

Lvd. Ma’am, you once commanded me never to 
think of Beverley again; there is the man — 1 now 
obey you: for from this moment, I renounce him for 
ever. {Exit. 

Mrs. M. O mercy and miracles! what a turn here 
is? Why sure. Captain, you haven’t behaved disrespect- 
fully to my niece? 

Sir Anth. Ha! ha! ha! — ha! ha! ha! — now I see 
it. Ha! ha! ha! — now I see it — you have been too 
lively. Jack. 

Capt. A. Nay, sir, upon my word. — 

Sir Anlh. Come, no lying Jack! — I’m sure ’tw’as 
so. Come, no excuses. Jack; why, your father, you 
rogue, was so before you; the blood of the Absolutes 
was always impatient. 

Capt. A By all that’s good, sir. — 

Sir Anth. *Z— ds! say no more, 1 tell you — Mrs. 
Malaprop shall make your peace. You must make his 
peace, Mrs. Malaprop: you must tell her, ’tis Jack’s 
way — tell her, ’tis all our ways — it runs the blood 
Of our family! Come away. Jack, ha! ha! ha! Mrs. 
Malaprop — a young villain! {Pushes him out. 

, Mrs. M. Oh, Sir Anthony! 0. fie. Captain! (iSireunt. 

SCENE III. — The North Parade. 

Enter Sir Lvcies O’Trigger. 

Sir L. I wonder where this Captain, Absolute hides 
himself. Upon my conscience these officers are always 
in one’s way (2) in love affairs; I remember 1 might 
have married Lady Dorothy Carmine, if it had not been 
for (3) a little rogue of a major, who ran away with 
her before she could get a sight of me! And I wonder 


(1) Spiegare. (2) Ci sono sempre d’lmciampo, d'intoppo. 
(3) Se non fosse, senza. ^ 
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too what it is the ladies can see in them to be so fond 
of them — unless it be a touch ot the old serpent in 
them, that makes the little creatures be caught, like 
vipers, with a bit of red. cloth (1). Hah, isn’t this the 
Captain coming? — ’faith, it is! There is u probability 
of succeeding about that fellow, that is mighty pro- 
voking! who tlie devil is he talking to? {Retires. 

Enter Captain Absolute. ' ' 

Capt A. To what fine purpose have 1 been plot- 
ting! a noble reward“for all my schemes, upon my 
soul! a little gipsy (2)! 1 did not think her ‘ romance 
could have made her so d — n’d absurd either. Sdcath , 
1 never was in a worse humour in my life! 1 could cut 
my own throat (5), or any other person’s, with the 
greatest pleasure in the world! 

Sir L. 0, ’faith ! I’m in the luck of it. 1 never could 
have found him in a sweeter temper for my^ purpose 
— to be sure, I’m just come in the nick! now to enter 
into conversation with him, and so quarrel genteelly. 
(Aside. Advances to Capt Absolute.) With regard to 
that matter Captain , 1 must beg leave to dil£er in 
opinion with you. 

Capt. A. Upon my word, then, you must be a very 
subtle disputant: because, sir, I happened just then to 
be giving no opinion at all. 

Sir L. That’s no reason; for give me leave to tell 
you, a man may think an untruth as well as speak one. 

Capt. A. Very true, sir; but if a man never utters 
'his thoughts, 1 should think they might stand a chance 
of escaping controversy. " 

Sir L. Then , sir , you differ in opinion witli me , 
which amounts to the same thing. 

. Capt. A. Hark ye. Sir Lucius, if I- had not before 
known you to be a gentleman, upon my soul, I should 
not have discovered it at this interview (4); for, what 
you can drive at (5), unless you mean to quarrel with 
me, I cannot conceive! 

(1) Pezzetto (li panuo rosso. (2)Zingarelli). (5)Uola. (4) Ab- 
boccameato. (5) Aver per mlra, pretendere. 
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Sir L. I humbly lhank you, sir, for the quickness 
of your apprehension — (Bowing) — you have named 
the' very thing 1 would be at (1). 

CapL well, sir — I shall certainly not baulk (2) 

your inclinations but 1 should be glad if you would 

please to explain your motives. 

Sir L. Pray, sir, be easy — the quarrel is a very 

I irelty quarrel, as it stands — we should only spoil it 
>y trying to explain it. However, your memory is very . 
short - or you could not have forgot an affront you 
passed on me within this week. So, no more, but name 
your time and place. 

Capt. A: Well, sir, since yon are so bent (3) on it, 
the sooner the ’belter; let it be this evening — hereby 
the Spring Gardens. We shall scarcely be interrupted. 

Sir L. ’Faith! that same interruption, in affairs of 
this nature, shows very great ill-breeding (4). I don’t 
know what’s the reason, but in England, if a thing of 
this kind gets wind (5), people make such a pother (6), 
that a gentleman can never fight in peace and quietness. 
However, if it’s the same to you. Captain, 1 should 
take it as a particular kindness, if you’d let us meet 
in King’s Mead fields, as a little business will call me 
there about six o’clock, and 1 may despatch both mat- 
ters at once. ^ 

Capt. A. ’Tis the same to me exactly. A little after 
six, then , we will discuss this matter more seriously. 

Sir L. If you please, sir; there will be very pretty 
small-sword .light , though it won’t do for a long shot. 

So that matter’s settled; and my mind’s at ease. {Exit. 

. ACT V. SCENE 1. — Julia’s Dressing-Room. 

Enter Julia. 

Jul. How this ' message has alarmed me ! what 
dreadful accident can he mean t why such charge to 
be alone ? 0 Faulkland ! how many unhappy moments, 
how many tears, you have cost me ! 

(f) Che cerco. (2) Deludere, frodare. (3) Inclinalo, risoliilu. 

(4) Mala creanza. (3) Trapela. (6) Schiamazzo, strepito, scorn- 
pigHo. 
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Enter Faclkland. 

What mean? this? why this caution, Faulkland? 

Faulk. Alas, Julia! l am come to lake a long Tarewell! 

Jul. Heav’ns! what do you mean? 

Faulk.You see before you a wretch (4 ) whose life is for- 
feited (2). Nay, start not; the infirmity of my temper has 
drawn all this misery on me: 1 left you fretful and passion- 
ate, an untoward (5) accident drew me into a quarrel — 
the event is, that 1 must fly this kingdom instantly! — Oh, 
Julia, had 1 been so fortunate as to have called you mine 
entirely, before this mischance (4) had fallen on me, I 
should not so deeply dread my banishment ! 

Jul. My soul is oppressed with sorrow at the nature 
of your misfortune: had these adverse circumstances 
arisen from a less fatal cause, 1 should have felt strong 
comfort in the thought, that I could now chase from 
your bosom every doubt of the warm sincerity of my 
love. My heart has long known no other guardian : 
1 now entrust my person to your honour — we will 
fly together: when safe from pursuit, my father’s will 
may be fulfilled, and 1 receive a legal claim to be the 
partner of your sorrows, and tenderest comforter. 

Faulk. 0 Julia! 1 am bankrupt in gratitude! — 
Would you not wish some hours to weigh the advan- 
tages you forego (5), and what little compensation poor 
Faulkland can make you, beside his solitary love? 

Jul. 1 ask not a moment — No, Faulkland, I have 
loved you for yourself: and if I now, more than ever, 
prize (6) the solemn engagement which so long has piedr- 
ged us to each other, it is because it leaves no room for 
hard aspersions oii my fame, and puts the seal of duty 
to an act of love. But let us not linger; perhaps this delay. 

Faulk. ’Twill be better 1 should not venture out 
again till dark: yet am 1 grieved (7-) to think what num- 


(I) Uno sciagurato. (2) (Demeritata) perdiita per un de- 
UUo. (5) Siiiistro. (4) Disgrazia. (5) Rinunciale. (6) Apprezzo. 
• (7) Mi duole. 
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herless dislresses will press heavy on your gentle 
disposition ! ' . 

Jul. Perhaps your fortune may be forfeited by this 
unhappy act ? 1 know not whether ’tis so , but sure 
that alone can never make us unhappy — The little 
1 have will be sullicient to support us, and exile never 
should be splendid. 

FucUk. Ay , but in such an abject state of life my 
wounded pride, perhaps, may increase the natural 
fretfulness of my temper, till 1 become a rude, morose 
companion, beyond your patience to 'endure. 

Jul. If your thoughts should assume so unhappy a 
bent, you will the more want-some mild and affectionate 
spirit to watch over and console you: one who, by 
bearing your infirmities with gentleness and resignation, 
may teach you so to bear the evils of your fortune. 

Faulk. Julia, 1 have proved you to the quick (i)! 
and with this useless device , 1 throw aw'ay all my 
doubts. How' sliall I plead to be forgiven this last un- 
worthy effect of my restless, unsatisfied disposition? 

Jul. Has no such disaster happened as you related? 

Faulk. 1 am ashamed to ow n that it was all pretended. 
Let me to-morrow-, in the face of heaven, receive my 
future guide and monilress, and expiate my past folly, 
by years of tender adoration. 

Jul. Hold, Faulkland ! that you are free from a crime, 
which I before feared to name, heaven knows how 
sincerely I rejoice! These are tears of thankfulness for 
that! But, that your cruel doubts should have urged 
you to an imposition that has wrung (2) my heart, 
gives me now a papg more keen than 1 can express t 

Faulk. By heavens ! Julia — . ’ 

Jul. Yet hear me — My farther loved you Faulk- 
land ! and you preserved the life that tender parent 
pave me ! in his presence 1 pledged my hand — 
joyfully pledged it, where before 1 had given my heart. 
When, soon after, I lost that parent, it seemed to m^ 

~ft) At ▼iro, a fondo. C^) Dilaiiiato, sqiiarclato. 
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that Providence had, in Fauikland, shown me whither 
to transfer, without a pause, my gratified duty as well 
as my affection: hence I have been content to bear 
from you, what pride and delicacy would have forbid 
me from another. I will not upbraid you by repeating 
how you have trifled with my sincerity. 

Faulk. I confess it all! yet, hear. — 

Jul. After such a year of trial, I might have flattered 
myself that I should not have been insulted with a 
new probation of my sincerity, as cruel as unnecessary! 
I now see that it is not in your nature to be content 
or confident in love. With this conviction 1 never will 
be yours. 

Faulk. Nay, but Julia, by my soul and honour! — 
If, after this. — 

Jul. But one word more. As my faith has once 
been given to you, I will never barter it with another. 
1 shall pray for your happiness with the truest sincerity; 
and the dearest blessing I can ask of heaven to send 
you, will be to charm you from (1) that unhappy temper 
which alone has prevented the performance (2) of our 
solemn engagement. All 1 request of you is, that you 
will yourself reflect’ upon v this infirmity; and, when 
you number up the many true delights it has deprived 
you of, let it not be your least regret, that it lost you 
the love of one who would have followed you in beg* 
gary tlirough the world. (Exit. 

Faulk. She’ s gone ! — for ever ! — There was an 
awful resolution in her manner that rivetted me (5) to 
my place. 0, fool! — dolt! (4) — barbarian! Cursed as 1 
am, with more imperfections than my fellow wretches, 
kind fortune sent' a heavengifted cherub to my aid, 
and, like a ruffian (5), 1 have driven her from my side! 
I must now hasten to my appointment. Well, my mind 
is turned for such a scene! 1 shall wish only to be- 

(l)Guarirvidi, nsanarvl di.(2) Adempiiaenlo, eseguimeoto. 
(S) Mi tenne inchiodato. (4) kiioto, stupiUo. (5) Scellerato, 
brutale. 
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come a principal in it, and reverse the tale my cursed 
folly put me upon forging here. 0 love! tormentor f 
liend! whose influence; like the moon’s acting on men 
of dull souls, makes idiots of them, but meeting subtler 
spirits, betrays their course, and urges sensibility to 
madness ! ' (Exit. 

Enter Maid and Lydia. 

Maid. My mistress, ma’am, i know, was here, just 
now; perhaps she is only in the next room. (Exit. 

Lyd. lleigho! Though he has used (i) me so, this 
fellow runs strangely in my bead, i believe one lecture 
from my grave cousin will make me recall him. 

Enter Jllia. 

Oil, Julia, 1 am come to you \\ilh such an appetite 
for consolation! Lud, child! what’s the matter with 
you! You have been crying! — I’ll be hanged if that 
Faulkland has not been tormenting you! 

Jal. You mistake the caiiseof my uneasiness; something 
has flurried me (!2)a little. Nothing that you can guess at. 

Lyd. .4.1)! whatever vexations you may have, I can 
assure you mine surpass them. You know who Beverley 
proves to be? 

Jul. I -will now own to you, Lydia that Mr. Faulk- 
land had before informed me of the whole affair. 

Lyd. So, then, 1 see I have been deceived by every 
one ! but I don’t care. I’ll never have him. 

Jul. Nay, Lydia. — 

Lyd. Why, is it not provoking, when 1 thought we 
were coming to the prettiest distress imaginable , to 
find myself made a mere Smithfield (3) bargain of at 
last ? — There had 1 projected one of the most senti- 
mental elopements! so becoming a disguise! so amiable 
a ladder of ropes (4) ! conscious moon — four horses — 
Scotch parson (5) — with such surprise to Mrs. Mala- 

(1) Trallalo. (2) Turbala. (3) Liiogu dove si compra e si 
venUe il besiianie in Londra. (4) Scala di corde. (5) When 
a couple of Lovers in EngUind or Ireland want to get mar- 
ried without the consent of their parents or guardians, they 
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prop! and such paragraphs in the newspapers! — Oh, 
i shall die with disappointment ! 

Jid. I don’t wonder at it. 

Lyd. Now — sad reverse! — what have I to' expect, 
but after a deal of llimsy (1) preparation, with a bishop’s' 
license, and my aunt’s blessing, to go simpering up 
f to the altar! or, perhaps, he cried three times in a 
country church, and have an unmannerly fat clerk (2) 
ask the consent of every butcher in the parish, to join 
John Absolute and Lydia Languish, spinster (5) — Oh, 
that I should live to hear myself called spinster! 

Jtd. Melancholy, indeed ! 

Lyd. How mortifying, to remember the dear, de- 
licious shifts 1 used to he put to , to gain half a min- 
ute’s conversation with this fellow ! How often have 
I stole forth (4) in the coldest night in January, and 
found him in the garden , stuck like a dripping (5) 

' statue ! There would he kneel to me in the snow , 
and sneeze and cough (6) so pathetically ! — he shiv- 
ering (7) with cold, and I with apprehension ! — and, 
while the freezing blast numbed (8) our joints , how 
warmly would he press me to pity his flame, and glow 
with mutual ardour! — Ah, Julia, that was something 
like being in love ! 

Jul. If 1 were in spirits, Lydia, 1 could chide (9) 

dope to Scotland, arrive at a hold, declare themselves to 
the Landlord in be man and wife, order one bed-room for 
both, and have two witnesses to prove lhal they saw them 
go Into the bedroom together at night and come out of 
it together in the morning: and this according to the laws 
I of Scotland is a legal marriage, especially if the parties, 
on entering the country, have taken care, (^which they ne- 
ver fail to do) to have their names enregislered by the 
celebrated Scotch parson, the blacksmith , at the border 
village of Gretna Green, (f) Futile, inutile. (2) Sagrestano. 
(3) Negli alii piiblici in Inghillerra bisogna che ciascuno 
abbia una professiono; qiiella che si dd aile zitellc d spin- 
ster, lilalrice. (4) Sguizzaio fiiori. (5) Ficcato, pianlato come 
una grondante slaiua. (6)Slernnzzare e lossire. (7) Trcmanle. 
(8) Inllrizziva. (9) Sgridare. 

12 
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you only by laughing heartily at you: but it suits more 
the situation of my mind at present earnestly to entreat 
you, not to let a man who loves you witli sincerity, 
suflcr that unhappiness from your caprice, which 1 know 
too well caprice can inflict. (Mrs. Malaprop speaks within. 
Lyd. 0, bid ! what has brought my aunt here ! 

Enter Mrs. Malaprop and David. 

3frs. M. So ! so ! here’ s line work ! here’ 5 fine 
suicide, parricide, and simulation going on in the fields! 
and Sir Anthony not to be found to prevent the an- 
Ustrophe (1 ) ! 

Jut. For heaven’s sake, madam, what’s the matter? 
Mrs. M. That gentleman can tell you , ’twas he 
enveloped (^) the affair to me. 

Lyd. Oh, patience! — Do, ma’am, for heaven’s sake, 
tell us what is the matter ! 

- Mrs. M. Why murder’s the matter! slaughter’s the 

matter! killing’s the matter! But he can tell you the 
|>erpendiculars (3). [Pointing to David. 

All. Do speak, my friend, (To David. 

Dav. Look ye , my lady — by the mass , there’ s 
mischief going on. Folks don’t use to meet for amuse- 
ment with fire-arms, fire engines, fire-screens, fire- 
oJlice , and the devil kno\^s what other crackers (4) 
beside! — This, my lady, 1 say has an angry favour (5). 
Jul, But who’s engaged ? 

Dav. My poor master — under favour for mention- 
ing him first. You know me, my lady — 1 am David 
' — and my master of course is, or was, Squire Acres 

— and Captain Absolute. Then comes Squire Faulkland. 
Jul. Do, ma’am, let us instantly endeavour to prevent 

mischief. 

Mrs. M. Oh, fie! it would be very inelegant (6) in 
us — we should only participate (7) things. 

Lyd. Do, my dear aunt, let us hasten to prevent them. 
Dav. Ah, do, Mrs. Aunt, save a few lives! — they 

[() Cnlaslrophc. (.2) Developed. (5) Particulars. (4) Kazzi. (5) Aria, 
•ipparenzo, sembi;mte. (C) Irrelevant, indelicate. [1) Precipitate. 
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are desperately, given (1), believe, me. Above all, there 
is that blood-thirsty (;2) Philistine, Sir Lucius O’Trigger. 

Mrs. M. Sir Lucius O’Trigger! — Oh, mercy! have 
they' drawn poor little dear Sir Lucius into the scrape! 
(Aside) — Why, how you stand, girl! you have no 
more feeling than one of the Derbyshire pulrefacfions!(3) 
Lyd. What are we to do, madam? 

. Mrs. M. Why, fly with the utmost felicity (4), to 
be sure, to prevent mischief! — Come, girls, this 
gentleman will exhort (5) us. Come, sir you’re our 
envoy (G), lead the way, and we’ 11 precede (7). -You’re 
sure you know the spot. • , 

Dav. Oh, never fear ! and one good thing is , we 
shall find it out by the report of the pistols. 

All the Ladies. The pistols! Oh, let us Exeunt. 

SCENE II. — King' s Mead Fields. 

Enter Sir Lucils and Acres, with Pistols. 

Acres. By my valour, then, Sir Lucius, forty yards 
is a good distance. Odds levels and aims! (8) I say it 
is a good distance. . 

. Sir L. It is for muskets, or small field-pieces (9): upon 
iny conscience, Mr. Acres, you must leave these things 
to me. Stay now , I’ll show you. ( Measures paces 
along the Stage. ) There, now , that is a very, pretty 
distance — a pretty gentleman’s distance. t 

Acres. Z — ds ! we might as well fight in a sen- 
try box! (40) I tell you, Sir Lucius, the farther he is 
ofl' the cooler 1 shall take my aim. 

Sir L. Faith, then, I suppose you would aim at him 
best of all if he was out of sight ! 

. Acres. No, Sir Lucius, but 1 should think forty, or 
eight-and-thirty yards. — • ' 

i ,Sir L. Pho! pho! nonsense! three or four feel be- 
tween the mouths of your pistols is as good as a mile. 
Acres. Odds bullets, no! by my valour, there is no 


( 4 ) Accaniti, risoliiti. (2) Sitibumlu dl sangue. (3) Petr$- 
factions. (4) Velocily. (S) Escort. (6) Convoy. (7) Lead the way, 
and we’ll (succeerf). follow. Go before, well /b//ow you. (8) Mira, 
panto dl luira. (9) Cannoni. (fO) Casotlo da sentinella. 
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merit in killing him so near! Do, my dear Sir Lucius, 
let me bring him down (4) at a long shot, Sir Lucius, 
if you love me. 

Sir L. Welt, the gentleman’s friend and I must settle 
that. But tell me now, Mr. Acres, in case of an acci- 
dent, is there any little will or commission I could 
execute for you? 

Acres. 1 am much obliged to you. Sir Lucius, but I 
don’t understand — 

Sir L. Why, you may think there’s no being shot at 
without a little risk ; and , if an unlucky bullet should 
carry a quietus (2) with it, I say, it will be no time 
then to 1^ bothering (5) you about family matters. 

Acres. A quietus!' 

Sir L. For instance, now, if that should be the case, 
would you choose to be pickled (4) and sent home? or 
would it be the same thing to you to lie here in the Abbey? 
I’m told there is very snug (5) lying in the Abbey. 

Aci'es. Pickled! — Snug lying in the Abbey! — Odds 
tremors! Sir Lucius, dont’t talk so! 

Sir L. I suj^se, Mr. Acres, you never were en- 
gaged in an anair of this kind before? ■ - 

Acres. No, Sir Lucius, never before. 

Sir L. Ah, that’s a pity; there’s nothing like being 
used to a thing. Pray, now, how would yon receive 
the gentleman’s shot? 

Acres. Odds files! I’ve practised that — there. Sir 
Lucias , there — ( Puts himself into an attitude ) — a 
sidefront, hey? Odd, I’ll make myself small enough; 
I’ll stand edgeways (6). ,» 

Sir L. Now, you’re quite out; for if you stand so 
when I take my aim — Levelling at him. 

Acres. Z — ds. Sir Lucius! are you sure it is not 
cocked (7)? 

(4) To bring down a bird, condurre giu, far cadere (^iicci- 
derc) un uccello nienlresla sopra un albero o vola per rarla. 
(t) (Pequietcai tnpaeo), morie. (3] Seccarvi. (4) Marinalo, sala- 
to. (S) Comodo,confortabile.(6i edge, laglio, edgeways.col ta- 
glio ( !a parte plu sollile) vollo al raio avversario. (7) Mon- 
tala, armala. 
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Sir L. Never fear. 

Acres. But — but — you don’t know — it may go 
off of its own head (1)! 

Sir. L. Pho! be easy. Well, now, if I hit you in 
the body, my bullet has a double chance; for if it 
misses a vital part on your right side, ’twill be very 
hard if it don’t succeed on the left. 

Acres. A vital part! 

Sir L. But there — fix' yourself so — (P/ocm<; /mo.) 

— let him see the broadside of your full front — there 

— now a ball or two may pass clean through your 
body, and never do you any harm at all. 

Acres. Clean .through me ! a ball or two clean 
through me! 

Sir L. Ay, may they; and it is much the genteelest 
attitude into the bargain. 

Acres. Lookye, Sir Lucius; I’d just as lieve (2) be 
shot in an awkward posture as a genteel one; so, by 
my valour! I will stand edgeways. 

Sir L. {Looking at his watch.) Sure they don’t 
mean to disappoint us — hah! no faith — 1 think I see 
them coming. 

Acres. Hey — what! — coming! 

Sir L. Av, who are those yonder, getting over the 
stile? (3) ’ 

Acres. There are two of them indeed! — well, let 
them come — hey. Sir Lucius! — w'e — we — we — 
we won’t run! 

Sir L. Run ! 

Acres. No, I say — we won’t run, by my valour! . 

Sir L. What the devil’s the matter with you? 

Acres. Nothing, nothing, my dear friend — my dear 
Sir Lucius — but 1 — I — I don’t feel quite so bold 
somehow as I did. 

Sir L. 0 fie! consider your honour. 

Acres. Ay, true — my honour — do. Sir Lucius, 

(t) Partire da sft. (2) (Volenlierl) rai sarebbe lanto caro- 
f3) Stile, a net of steps (gradini, scaglioni) to pass over a 
hedge (siepc). 
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edge in a word or two, every now and then, about 
my honour. 

Sir L. Well, here they’re coming. {Looking. 

Acres. Sir Lucius , if 1 wasn’t with you I should 
almost think I w'as afraid — if my valour should leave 
me! valour will come and go. 

Sir L. Then pray keep it fast while you have it. . 

Acres. Sir Lucius — 1 doubt it is going — yes, my 
valour is certainly going! it is sneaking off fl)! — 1 feel 
it oozing out (2), as it were, at the palms of my 
hands ! ^ . 

Sir L. Your honour — your honour — Here they are. 
■ Acres. Oh, that I was safe at Clod Hall! or could 
be shot before 1 w'as aware! 

Enter Faulkland and Captain Absolute. 

Sir L. Gentlemen , your most obedient — hah ! — 
what. Captain Absolute! So, I suppose, sir you are 
come here, just like myself — to do a kind ofRce, 
first for your friend, then to proceed to business on 
your own account? 

• Acres. What Jack! . — my dear Jack! my dear 
friend ! 

Capt. A. Harkye, Bob, Beverley’s at hand. 

Sir L. Well, Mr. Acres — I don’t blame your salu- 
ting the gentleman civilly. So, Mr. Beverley, {To Faulk- 
land.) if you choose your weapons, the Captain and I 
will measure the ground. 

Faulk. My weapons, sir! 

Acres. Odds life! Sir Lucius, I’m not going to fight 
Mr. Faulkland; these are my particular friends! 

Sir L. What, sir, did you not come here to fight 
Mr. Acres ? 

Faulk. Not I, upon my word, sir! 

Sir L. Well, now, that’s mighty provoking! But I 
hope, Mr. Faulkland, as there are three of us come on 
purpose for the game — you won’t be so cantanker- 
ous (5) as to spoil the party, by sitting out. 

OVro sneak off, scappar via come uu cane che ha paiira. 
(2) Trapelare, sudar fuori. (3) lucivile, caparbio. 
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Capt. A. Oh pray, Faulkland, fight to oblige Sir Lucius. 

Faulk. Nay, if Mr. Acres is so bent on the matter. ^ 

Acres. No, no, Mr. Faulkland; I’ll bear my disap- 
pointment like a Christian. Lookye, Sir Lucius, there’s 
no occasion at all for me to fight ; and if it is the 
same to you, I’d as licvc let it alone (4). ^ 

Sir L. Observe me, Mr. Acres — I must not be tri- 
fled with (2). You have certainly challenged somebody, 
and you came here to fight him. Now, if that gentle- 
man is willing to represent him, 1 can’t see, for my 
soul, why it isn’t just the same thing. 

- Acres. Why, no, sir Lucius, I tell you ’tis one Be- 
verley I’ve challenged — a fellow, you see, that dare 
not show his face! If he were here, I’d make him 
give up his pretensions directly ! 

Capt. A. Hold, Bob — let me set, you right — there 
is no such man as Beverley in the case. The person 
who assumed that name is before you; and as his pre- 
tensions are the same in both characters, he is ready 
to support them in whatever way you please. 

Sir L. Well, this is lucky. Now-you have an op- 
portunity — 

Acres. What, quarrel v\ith my dear friend Jack 
Absolute! — nol if he were fifty Beverleys! Z — ds! 

— Sir Lucius , you would not have me so unnatural;1 

Sir L. Upon my conscience, Mr. Acres, your valour 

has oozed away with a vengeance (5) ! 

Acres. Not in the least! odds backs and abettors (4)! 
i’ll be your second with all my heart — and if you 
should get a quietus, you may command me entirely. 

I’ll get you snug lying in the Abbey here ; or pickle 
you, and send you over to Blunderbuss Hall , or any 
thing of the kind, with the greatest pleasure. 

Sir L. Pho! pho! yon are little better than a coward. 

/feres. Mind , gentlemen , he calls me a coward ; 
coward was the word, by my valour! i 

Sir L. Well, sir ? ___T 

(f) Tralasciarlo . non farlo. (2) Non si scherza con lue- 
(3) SuUato via daddovero. (4) Spallegglatori e coraplici. 
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Acres. Lookye, Sir Lucius, ’tisn’t that 1 mind the 
word coward — Coward may be said in a joke — 

Hut if you had called me a poltroon, odds daggers 
and balls — 

Sir L. Well, sir? 

Acres. I should have thought you a very ill bred man. 

• Sir L. Pho! you are beneath my notice. 

. Capt. A. Nay, Sir Lucius, you can’t have a better 
second than my friend Acres. He is a most determined 
dog — called in the country fighting Bob. He generally 
kills a man a week — don’t you. Bob ? 

Sir L. Well , then , captain, ’tis we must begin — 
so come out, my little counsellor (Draws his sword) 
and ask the gentleman , whether he will resign the 
lady without forcing you to proceed against him? 

Capt. A. Come on then, {Draws) since you won’t 
let it be an amicable suit, here’s my reply. 

Enter Sir Anthony, David and the Ladies. 

Dav. Knock’em all down (l),sw'eet Sir Anthony; knock 
down my master in particular — and bind bis hands 
over to their good behaviour. 

Sir Anth. Put up (2), Jack , put up , or 1 shall be 
in a frenzy — how came you in a duel, sir ! 

Capl. A. ’Faith, sir, that gentleman can tell you 
lietter than 1; ’twas he called on me, and you know, 
sir, 1 serv’c his majesty. 

Sir Anth. Here’s a pretty fellow! I catch him going 
to cut a man’s throat (5), and he tells me he serves 
his majesty! Z — ds! sirrah, then how dursl you draw 
the king’s sword against one of his subjects ? 

Capt. A. Sir, ) tell you, that gentleman called me 
out, without explaining his reasons. 

&r Anth. ’Gad sir! how came you to call my son 
out, without explaining your reasons? 

Sir L. Your son, sir, insulted me in a manner which 
my honour could not brook (4). 

{I) Stramazzaleli liiUi. Your sword in its sheath (A*- 
dera), (5) Gola. (4) Sopportarc. 

\ I 
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Sir Anlh. Z — ds, Jack ! how durst you insult the 
gentleman in a manner which his honour could not 
brook ? • 

Mrs. M. Come, come, let’s have no honour before 
ladies — Captain Absolute, come here — How could 
you intimidate us so ? Here’s Lydia has been terrified 
to death for you. 

Capl. il. For fear 1 should be killed, or escape, 
ma’am ? 

Mrs. M. Nay, no delusions (1) to the past — Lydia 
is convinced ; speak, child. 

Sir L. With your leave (2) ma’am, I must put in a 
word here. 1 believe 1 cpuld interpret the young lady’s 
silence. Now mark — 

Lyd. What is it you mean, sir? 

Sir L Come, come, Dalia, we must be serious now; 
this is no lime for trifling. 

Lyd. ’Tis true, sir ; and your reproof bids me offer 
this gentleman my hand, and solicit the return of his 
affections. - 

Capt. A. Oh, my little angel, say you so? Sir Lu- 
cius, 1 perceive there must be some mistake here ; with 
regard to the affront which you affirm 1 have given 
you, I can only say that it could not have been inten- 
tional. And as you must be convinced, that 1 should 
not fear to support a real injury , you shall now see 
that 1 am not ashamed to atone for an inadvertency — 
I ask your pardon. But for this lady, while honoured 
with her approbation, I will support my claim against 
any man whatever. 

Sir Anlh. Well said. Jack, and i’ll stand by you (3), 
my boy. 

Acres. Mind , I give up all my claim — I make no 
pretensions to any thing in the world; and if 1 can’t 
get a wife without fighting for her , by my valour ! 
I’ll live a bachelor. 


(1) Allusions. (3) Permesso. (3) Ti spalleggerd. 
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Sir L. Captain , give me your hand — an affront 
handsomely acknowledged becomes an obligation ; and 
as for the lady, if she chooses to deny her own hand- 
writing, here — ( Takes out Letters. 

Mrs. M. Oh, he will dissolve (1) my mystery ! Sir 
Lucius, perhaps there is some mistake — Perhaps 1 can 
illuminate (2) — 

. Sir L. Pray, old gentlewoman, don’t interfere (3) 
w'here you have no business. Miss Languish , are you 
my Delia, or not? 
lAjd. Indeed, sir Lucius, 1 am not ! 

(Lydia and Absolute xoalk aside. 
Mrs. M. Sir Lucius O’Triggcr — .ungrateful as you 
are — 1 own the soft impeachment (4) — pardon my 
camelion blushes, 1 am Delia. 

Sir L. You Delia! — pho! pho! be easy (3). 

Mrs. M. Why, thou barbarous Vandyke (G), those 
letters are mine. When you are more sensible of my 
benignity, perhaps I may be brought to encourage your 
addresses. 

Sir L. Mrs. Malaprop, I am extremely sensible Of 
your condescension : and whether you or Lucy have 
put -this trick upon me, I am equally beholden (7) to you. 
And to show you I am not ungrateful. Captain Abso- 
lute since you have taken that lady from me. I’ll give 
you my Delia into the bargain. 

‘ Capt. A. I am much obliged to you. Sir Lucius; 
but here’s my friend, fighting Bob, unprovided for. 

- Sir L. Hah ! little valour — here , will you make 
your fortune? 

Acres Odds wrinkles ! (8) No — But give me your 
hand. Sir Lucius, forget and forgive: but if ever I give 
you a chance of pickling me. again, say Bob Acres is 
a dunce (9), that’s all. 

Sir Anlh. Come, Mrs. Malaprop, don’t be cast down(lO) 

— you arc in your bloom yet. 

Sohi. (2) Dclueidaie. (3) Non vi intrainetletc. (4) Acensa. 
(5) Adagino. (o) Vandal. (7) Tenuto.(8)Griuze. (9) Gonzo, golTo. 
(10) Non v| perdete d’animo. 
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Mrs. M. 0, sir Anthony! men are all barbarians? 

[All retire but Julia and Faulkland. 

Jul. He seems dejected and unhappy — not sullen 
— there was some foundation, however, for the tale he 
told me — 0 woman! how true should be your judg- 
ment, when your resolution is so weak ! 

Faulk. Julia! — how can I sue for (1) what I so 
little deserve ? 1 dare not presume — yet hope is the 
child of penitence. 

Jtd. Oh ! Faulkland, you have not been more faulty 
in your unkind treatment of me , than 1 am now in 
wanting inclination to resent- it. As my heart honestly 
bids me place my weakness to the account of love , 

I should be ungenerous not to admit the same plea (^2) 
for yours. 

(Sir Anthony comes fonoard between them.) 

Faulk. Now 1 shall be blest indeeed. 

Sir Anth. What’s going on here? — So you have 
been quarelling too, 1 warrant. — Come, Julia, I never 
interfered before; but let me have a hand in the mat- 
ter at last. — All the faults I have ever seen in my 
friend Faulkland, seemed to proceed from what he calls 
the delicacy and warmth of his affection for you. — 
There, marry him directly, Julia, you’ll find he’ll mend 
surprisingly. 

(The rest of the characters come fonoard.) 

Sir L. Come now , 1 hope there is no dissatisfied 
person but what is content; for as I have been disap- 
pointed myself, it will be very hard if 1 have not the 
satisfaction of seeing other people succeed better. 

Acres. You are right. Sir Lucius — So, Jack, 1 wish- 
you joy — Mr. Faulkland the same. — Ladies, — come 
now , to show you Fm neither vext nor angry , odds 
tabors and pipes ! I’ll order the fiddles (3) in half an 
hour to the New Rooms — and 1 insist on your all 
meeting me there. 


(I) Chledere con istaoza. (3) Raglone (ter.legale). (3) Violinl. 
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Sir A. ’Gad! sir, 1 like your spirit; and at night we 
single (1) lads will drink a health to the young cou- 
ples, and a good husband to Mrs. Malaprop. 

Faulk. Our partners are stolen from us, Jack — 1 
hope to be congratulated by ‘each other — yours for 
having cheeked in time the errors of an ill-directed 
imagination , which might have betrayed an innocent 
heart ; and mine for having by her gentleness and can- 
dour, reformed the unhappy temper. of one, who by 
it made wretched whom he loved most, and tortured 
the heart he ought to have adored. 

Capt. A. True, Faulkland, we have both tasted the 
bitters, as well as the sweets of love — with this dif- 
ference only, that you always prepared the bitter cup 
for yourself, while 1 — 

Lyd. Was always obliged to me for it, hey, Mr. Mod- 
esty ? — But come, no more of that — our happin^s 
is now as unalloyed (2) as general. 

Jul. Then let us study to preserve it so; and while 
hope pictures to us a flattering scene of future bliss (3), 
let us deny its pencil those colours which are too bright 
to be lasting. — When hearts deserving hapiness would 
unite their fortunes, virtue w'ould crown them with an 
unfading garland of modest, hurtless (4) flowers; but 
ill-judging passion will force the gaudier (5) rose into 
the wreath (6) , whose thorn ofiends them when its 
leaves are dropl ! ’ ’a 'i; 


(1) Celebi, scapoli. (2) (Senza cattiva Icga) sincera, pnra. 
(3) Felicity, beatitudine. (4) Iiinoctil,lnnocentl.(S)Pi6sfar- 
losa. (6) Ghirlanda, corona. 
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niiliHOVlSE. GRAMMATICA INGLESB. 

Quinta edizione ; Corso graduato, ecc. 

(Articolo estratto dalU Gazz. privileg, dl Milano del 16 Marzo 1846) 

A1 tempo di Elisabetta nell’anno mille set cento. 1 parlatori della 
lingua Inglese erano nella Gran-Breltagna quattro milionl, e cin- 
quanta mila in America : ora sono 28 railioni in quelia e venti- 
telle milioni in questa. Settanl’anni fa i sudditiinglesinonascen- 
devano a pii'i di dodici milioni, e adesso sono cento sessanta milioni. 
Allora erano tutli, o quasi tutti, entro i ristretti confini delle Isole 
Britanniche ; attualmente si trovano in ogoi zona e rcgione ; 11 sole 
non tramonta mai sui dominj della Gran-Bretlagna, sui paesi in cui 
I’inglese si parla. Onde non d a stupirsi se quesla favella diventa 
omai di moda nelia vecchia Europa ; la lingua di un popolo che, col 
suo commercio e colle sue colonie, porta I’incivii imento e gli agi della 
vita lotto intorno al Globo ; di un popolo che, specialmenteln questi 
ttltimi tempi, ha regalato al mondo tante scoperte ulilissime ; e fra 
quesle quell'idrogeno che tramuta in giorno ie noslre nolli, e quelia 
prima fra ie invenzioni umane, la macchina a vapure, macchina che 
fa sentire alia terra e al mare i pass! deU’uomo, e che, portandolo 
ratio come ii lampo intorno al soggiogato globo, gli dona fatlributo 
della ubicuitA e io fa salutare ovunque come signore del create: una 
lingua illuslre per tante glorie letlerarie, ricca di tanti tesori scien- 
tific! quanto quelia di qualunque aitro popolo antico o moderno; una 
lingua che ci trasmette com raggio di sole in acqua pura i pensieri 
di un Bacone.di un Newtone, di uh Locke, di on Shakspeare, di un 
Milton, di un Byron, di uno Scott, di un Bentham e di tanll altri 
aommi. 

NA sono queste ie sole ragioni per col 1’ inglese sia venuto tanto 
in voga. Ce n'A un’altra piu influente di esse tulte. Uno degli idiomi 
pid logic! di Europa, esso A altresi il piu facile. Lesue voci, che 
sono pressochA tutte di una sillaba sola, non soggiacciono quasi mai 
a verun cambiamenlo dalla loro forma primitiva. — il piurale del 
nomi si fa con un' «aggiuntaal singoiare. li genere de'nomi, spesso 
bizzarro, quaiche voita assurdo, sempre difficile nelle allre lingue, A 
facilissimo nella inglese: ed essendo conforme alia natura e al senso 
comune, s'impara in cinque minuti. Gli articoli,gli aggettivi, 1 par- 
Ucipj, ec., ec., sono indeclinabili ed invariabili. tnvece delle forme 
e desinenzetanlosvarialee tanto difficili delle copjugazloni del verbi 
Dostri, e di quei di tutte le altre lingue derivate dalia latlna, 1 verb! 
Ingiesi ammettano soltanto quattro o cinque cambiamenti di terml- 
nazioni. Tutti i verbi regolari si copjugano giusta un solo modello 
dl conjuga^one.I verbi irregolari lo sono solamente nell'imperfetto 
e participio passatu.ln somma s'impara la conjugazione di tutli i 


m 

verb! regolarl in Ire ore, e qaella di talti gli irregotarl In altrettanti 
glorni. In inglese appena si pud direche vi sia il modo soggiuntivo ; 
inodotanto difficile e tanto fastidioso nelle altre lingue. La costru- 
rlone delle frasi, come si vede nella traduzionc l^ttcrale del Prime 
Passo del Milihouse, i quasi sempre la stessa che nel nostro idioma. 

Formata la nazione inglese dalla fusione dei due popoli antichi, 11 
Sassone e il Normanno, 1 suoi vocabolisono quasi tutti o francesi o 
tedeschi. — Lellore, sapele qiiesle due lingue? — Si. — Ebbene, 
procuratevi la quinta edizione del Prime Passo, stndiatelo due ore 
al di per died giorni senza maestro , e vi scommetto il mio staffile 
dl Giomalista che 1’ undid voi intenderete 1 fogli inglesi. Sapete uno 
solo di cotesti idiomi ? — Il sedici capirete quei giornali. Non sapete 
n^ I’uno nd I'altro ? — Intenderete quelli entro un mese. Bransate 
leggere la prosa poetica o la poesia? Comprate gli Elegant Extracts 
in prose and pochy, e col soccorso del dtzionarlo grammaticale che 
I'accompagna. ieggerete in pochi mesi da voi solo tutlo questo vo- 
lume di seicento pagine, ecu! mezzo di cssoqualsiasilibromoderno. 
Volete pronunciare quesla lingua? Prendete la quinta edizione della 
Orammatica, e, ove non vi garbi il prendere un maestro , pdrtatela 
da un amico che sappia 1’ inglese ; leggete con lui una mezz'ora la 
chiave dei suoni delle leltere segnatc; studiate quei scite o otto segni 
I qnali, come le note della musica, richiamano i suoni, e poi leggere- 
te, mered queste eifre, la Grammalica, il Prime Passo, e la Chiave dei 
Temi senza che altri vi ajuti, glacchd le lettere mute essendo 
stampate coit caratlere corsivo, e quelle che si pronunciano essendo 
seffnate con quelle eifre indicanti it modo di proflerirle, la pronuncia 
dciranglica favella, din qucstiiibri, resa facile quanto la nazionale. 
Bramate di parlare o scrivere la lingna ? — Procuratevi i Temi dia- 
logati , e in difetto di maestro , la Chiave. Letta una regola della 
Grammatica, scrivete il tema sulla roedesima, poi correggetelo con‘- 
frontandolo colla Chiave ; e quando avretc ricopiato cosi i Temi Sce- 
neggiati, comporrete in inglese correttamente e parlercte con spe- 
ditezza. 

Il Corso graduate e eompldo, 11 primo che si pubblico in Italia, d, 
a parer nostro, il migliore che esista in Europa. 11 Primo Passo, 
coraposto dei rndimenti della lingua e di una Iraduzione letterale 
tieW English Narrator, d un passo assai lungo; con esso si giunge a 
leggere a prima vista qualunque prosa ordinaria. La Gaammatica d 
ptu melodica, pib ragionata e piu completa di tutte quelle che la 
precedettero. 1 precetti sono modelli di chiarezza e precisione; gli 
esempj brevi, pratici, spiccanti. I quesiti di grammatica che tengono 
dietroadogni regola. sono di un gran glovamento-.rendonoordinato 
lo studio, sforzando I'allievo ad impossessarsi perfettamente della re- 
gola che sta studiando, prima di inoltrarsi ad un'altra. I Temi See- 
neggiaii, la migliore delle opere dell’ Autore, dovrebbero, cl pare , 
portare il motto Doeere iudendo. lo sole dieci pagine di essi ci sono 
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pia lepidezze che non in tulti gli altri temi che si trovano in tutii 
i paesi d’Europa. E non sono roeno pralici che festosi. Diversi da 
tulti gii ailri, sono diaiogali. Diaioghi in brevi parole, ma giocose, 
amenc, frizzanti.suiie bizzuriedegliuomini, deile donne e delie cose 
di quasi tulti i paesi del mondo. E conquest! frammischiale massimc 
utill, osservazioni profonde e nobiii sentimenti.deltati in quello stiie 
schielto, rapido, ardimenloso che e proprio de’lelterali inglesi.La 
Chiave ossia Traduzionc (in inglese)rfe/ Temi Sceneggiati , libro fallo 
per surrogare il maestro a coloroche sludianoin villa, viene segnata 
coll'accentodi prosodia, e colia pronuncia, a norma della Grammatiea 
del Primo Passo, e del Nuovo Dizionario. 

L’uitima edizione degli Elegant Extracts, ossiano le migliori parole 
de‘migliori Scrittori inglesi, d corredata di sessanla pagine dl Osserva- 
zioni criliche sui priiicipali autori brilannici, scritte dal Compila- 
tore; sessanla pagine di scelli diaioghi segnali coll’accenlo; venti 
pagine di lettere, e moili esercizj sulle regole diflicili, compost! di 
scelli proverbj ed aforismi. in questa parlo del Corso, come in lulte 
le altre, lulto d graduate. Essa principia dalla prosa pid facile della 
lingua e termina colia poesia piu difficile. Sono spiegale tulte le pa- 
role del volume, e tulti i modi di dire; quelle con note a pid di 
pagina, e questi con cifre che addilano le spiegazioni sulie pagine 
della parte teorica. Qualora pcrdifelto divoci equivalenli italiane, 
riesca malagevoie il diiucidare un vocabolo inglese, il Hiilbuuse 

f irende il suo aliievo per mano e lo conduce alia sua fonte nelia 
Ingua dalla quale d scalurila, sia la tedesca, la latina,la francese 
o la spagnuola. Per quel che riguarda 1’ etimoiogia , questo Corso 
^ II migiior libro che conosciamo. 

Nei iibri elemeiitari sulie lingiie, in generale. entra un oceano di 
parole e di frasi si pesca a slenlo un’idea. Qui fiori e frutli, sail ed 
aforismi inconlra lo slndente ad ogni pie sospinto. Nei Temi e nei 
Passo vi ^ mollo di quello che place perche peregrino; negli Elegant 
Extracts vi e piii di quello che place perche vero. Qui gran messe 
di cognizioni positive, di falti importanli , di concepimenti pro- 
fondi, di pensieri robust! , di quanto abbisogna per ammaestrare 
I'inteiietto, sublimare il cuore. e rendere nomo I’uomo. 

Tempo fa due idee sgomentavano gl’Ilalianl dalio studio dell'ln- 
glcse. La prima, inculcata a beilo studio dai maestri interessati, che 
non si potesse mai pronunciare corretlamenle una sola parola in- 
glese senza il loro soccorso; la seconda. inneslata senza volerlo dagli 
anlichi Grammatici inelli, che le regole del fuluro e condizionale. 
i shall e teill^ should e would, siano un nodo gordiano che niuna 
mente umana non varra mai a sciogliere. Ma fin duU'epoca della 
pubblicazione del Corso Graduato e Completo queste idee non esistono 
pid; il Milihouse ha atlerrato ii drago che vielava I’cntrala al giar- 
dino della lelleralura del suo paese. Non si ha che ad aprirc la sua 
Grammatiea a pag. 43, a pag, 44 o a qtialunque allra, per persua- 
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dersi che qualunqae persona, presa una sola lezione, potii Indi ac* 
quistarsi da s^ una pronuncia bastantefflenle buona; e non si ha che a 
leggere le regoledel (uluro e del condizionale, per toccarcon maoo 
che ogni fanciullo di dodici annl pud inlendere a priinagiunta, e 
non pud non Intendere perletlamente queste dne regole. 

Cosicchd se not non studiamo la lingua inglese, la colpa non ddel 
Mlllhouse. Egli cl ha agerulalo lo studio di essa, che non abbiamo 
racilitazione uguale a studiare verun’allra lingua. Coisuo Corso, del 
quale ciascuna parte, completa in sd. si vende separatamente, egli 
lia messo i’ingiese alia portata di tulti; da queilo che non ha che 
cento centesiini a quelio che ha cento franchi; da queilo che si re- 
stringe a leggere 1 libri inglesi, a queilo che cerca di scriverne; 
da queilo che si accontenta di dire Row do ym do? a quelio che 
vuoi far del discorsi nei dubs o nel Parlaraentu 

Ma gll sforzi del Millhouse non furono vani. I suoi libri si tro- 
vano per le mani di tutti. Corrono gid per tutta Uaiia. Egli ne ha 
gid pubblicato in sette anni trentadue mila (*} copie (Vediba Eama 
del 19 febbrajo scorso). Ove un Italiano un tempo studiava 1' in- 
glese, died oggi lostudiano. Un gran numero dei Nobiii e dei Nego- 
zianti lo sanno. Migliaja di coloro che anni sono leggevano Byron e 
Scott nelle Iraduzioni, ora li leggono neii'originale. Nd si ha a mera- 
vigliare; dappoiche chi, potendo si presto pervenire a leggere Tori- 
ginale, vorrebbe leggere una traduzione? Chi.avendo si facile accesso 
alia fonle, vorrebbe dissetarsi da Itingi all’intorbidato rigagnolo? 
Chi. potendo montare alia somraitd di un sereno iucidissimo, vor- 
rebbe solFermarsl giu nelia valle abbigata da folta nebbia? 

Accennando i pregi di quest! libri non vogliaino tacerne idifetti. 
Al principlo della Grammatica. quinta edizione, I'Autore segna isuoni 
deile lettere co'numeri antichi, ed indi colie clfre nuove, sforzando 
cosl ralllevo a studiarli entrambi (**). In quest’edizione 11 trattato 
di pronuncia e pid disteso che non in qualtinque altra. Eppure 
in questa edizione nessun simile trattato era richiesto. Coteste 
cifre di nuova invenzione accompagnando 1’ allievo per tutto il 
volume, ed indicandogli li modo di profTerire lull! i vocaboli in- 
glesi. gli risparmiano ogni studio preliminare, fuori queilo della 
tavola del suoni, la chiave delle lettere segnate. 

Da pid anni I’Autore ci va promettendo un dizionario colla pro- 
nuncia segnata, libro di cui I’italia e I’inghilterra sentono ambidue 
il bisogno. Vediamo cheesso d ora in corso di stampa (***). Questo d 
un lavoro che richiede moila pazienza e molta attenzione. Ma non 
dubitiamo del risultato. I libri che abbiamo soU'occhio, e che sono 
un monumento di pazienza non meno che di ingegno, ce ne sono 
mailevadori. X. 


(*) jtdtiso fiVoc’cmire 185U ‘ono 9ett<mta$ttte mlta. 

(**> Queifo difetto non otltte piu. — Vedtui la preftadone delta ottaea edltJone. 
St a puibUeato Q prima volume : it lecando vmrrd tn luce fra pocht meil, 
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MILLHOUSE. - CORSO GRADUATO E COMPLETO 

Dl LINGUA INGLESE 4 

OPERA 

ad un lempo didascalica, morale e letleraria; 
in cinque paili : 


Parle 1.® II Primo Passo all’Inglese, 7.® edi- 

ZtOnC proQuncit figuriU ili lutls le parole del leilo fp. 

» 2.® Grammalica Analilica . . 8.®ed.,j 
» 3.® Elegant Exiracls>"p«>«»>d»*>-«5.® » 

» 4.® Temi Sceneggiaii . . . . 4.® » . 

»> 5.“ Ghiave de'Temi Sceneggiaii 3.“ » 

II Gorso Graduato, eioe U prime, seconda eteru parte delj 

Corto Gradoato e Completo, legale in un rolume, eeela ediiloDe 


Millhouse’ English and Italian Pronouncing 
and Explanatory Dictionary; 
due volumi in 8.® piccolo. , 
~ « English Narrator .... 4."ed.„ 
« Dialogues anglais el frangaisS.® « 

Brewer's Guide to Science, con note ipiegalire , 

DeALBY'S Mental . Gullure, "HI note epiegalire . . 

Sheridan’s Select Gomedies « » • . • 

Mitchell’s Gonversalions on Science . . . 

Pinnock's British Biography 

: A'KKMpis’Following of Ghrist, accented edition . 
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